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ACT I. 

Scini I. — A Saloon in General Bastion's dnttittf^ 
mats^A mmto r <fV6Z\tormmt dbafoertf. 

CHOM»e» VSMWHElftSv • 

Soldiers, when your duty calls you 
Tmf<jte'4M8kff$&A0M cause, v 
Say, if one idle fear appalTyott f 

Ne> ao, * iritotf* sjtorj, 

B6 fluffs' in'wslttktf sftty, 
Is fighting for his moftttrol, antf fete nation's- la**K 

,J*ftrWiWLdf#», prwOe* 0» (Jaby <9*itf-Wmtovff 

disguised as a veteran officer with a tttotefat ^> 

TfiWose.. Tdll jour mattery Fnv here ; matcty with*** 

beatofdttmi. 
Chrim. But who mun I say to ould a s —tor be* 

some* 
AM, Tell hi»,- thirty years ago* 

Spite of bullets, wind and weather, 
HesAdttove&Sed&e fee, 

And sewed, a hasd campaign together; 
TWl him, 'twas' a JneWesa night 

\)Vhen>we the cetnrterseatt* didvjwn* on$ 
Fat he-was doott'd teloie Ma sigb*. 
And I* thi* wooden leg tei 
Stumpy, stumpy, stump J 
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But bottles I've been a score in-; 

I've heard the cannons roaring ; 

I've felt the small shot pouring-*- 
Qrim. Ods bobs ! bat so han't I. 
Wxrd. Egad ! but so have I. 

Chorus op Volunteers with Winlove. 
Soldiers, when your duty calls you, &c. 

[Exeunt Volunteers. 

Wild. Who are those soldiers that have just -march- 
ed away ? *. 

Grim. They be the volunteer corpses of our parish. 
Ould measter, now he can't fight no more, being quite 
blind, do ax 'em to come here once a month, just to 
suspect 'em a bit 

Winl. And why doesn't he make you belong to the 
corps ; you are a stout fellow ? 

Grim. Ees I be; but my mother, Mrs. Grim, a 
week afore I ware bom, took fright at a drum ; so 
you see, I ha' gotten shivering fits. 

' Winl That's a good reason for not belonging to the 
military; but where is your master, my old friend. 
General Bastion. 

Grim. Not far of£ J'se wam't un, wi'out Gaby 
Grim. Why, mun, I be his guide. I'd hold a pint 
now he be i' the shrubbery, talking to ould Serjeant 
tHarquebass. 

Winl. Ay, ay, talking over some of his old cam- 
paigns. " Fights all his battles o'er again," eh, master 
Grim ? 

Grim. Dang me, if that ben't ould measter's way to 
a hair. I see, zur, you do know un. 

Wird. Know him ! Why don't I tell you, that on 
the very night when he lost his eyes, on a sudden as- 
sault on the enemy, 1 was obliged to take to this wood- 
en leg ? (Hitting hislegwith his cane.) 
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tifrtm. Ware yon, by golkins ? Now that's what I do 
call an awkwardish kind of a job. 

Wird. Why, it seems so to a man whose mother has 
taken fright at a dram ; bat when true Englishmen 
meet the enemy, master Grim, they had rather take to 
the wooden legs than their own, at any time. 

Grim. Well, sir, Til tell general you be come. 

Winl Do so.— Tell him his old comrade, Col. Re- 
doubt, lieutenant that was, travelling by his country 
seat, has stopp'd to take a bed for the night. 

Orim. Lieutenant Redoubt, as ware ! Why sure! 
Lord, what long stories he ha' told us about you ! oh ! 
dang it, you ha' been a devil among the girls, you 
know you have. 

Winl What, the General has told you of some of 
my frolics, eh f 

Orim. Told ! Why he do nothing but tell for ever- 
lasting. He do keep I up wi' his long winded rhodo- 
montadoes all night-— that be the reason I do gape so 
much all day. (QajHng.) — Dang me, but your jaws will 
ache finely afore he ha' done wi' you. [Exit 

Winl So, he's gone, and here comes Ferret — So— 

Enter Ferret. 

Now, Ferret, to business. (Throwing open hit coat 
and discovering part of his figure.) 

Ferret. Eh ? no! — Yes, it is — my own master, Mr. 
Winlove. 

Winl. Have you done every thing as I directed ? 

Ferret Exactly, sir. I came here eight days ago, 
and offered myself as a servant out of place ; the fami- 
ly hired me immediately. 
" Wird. Lucky beyond my hopes. 

Ferret Not at all, sir ; my good looks were a letter 
of recommendation, the moment the females of the fa- 
mily set eyes on me— They cried out, one and all, 
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" bless my stars, what a handsome ytung see* I" »flsj » 
when General Bastion heard it— - 

tfiril. Being stone blind, he believed thetar 

Ferret. Sir, yon are pleasant to compliment, but 
here I am. Every soul in this house suppose* ye* fi* 
ed in London for more than a month to come— Wfcbo- 
"dy suspects me Jo belong to you* and— but pity* sir, 
what are your plana ? why nave you burned Hew* % 

Wird. Because my rival, I find, is hurrying here— 
here this very night : and unless something is eftfted 
instantly, I lose Emma for ever. 

Ferret. To lose Miss Emma Bastion, siry would b* 
rather provoking. 

WxnL Provoking! Zounds! Insupportable Haven't 
I a thousand tokens of her affection ? Haven't I- a shew* 
sand letters. ? Haven't I her portrait, which' she> gave 
me half an hour before her infernal ugly old aunt 
turned me out of these doors ? Oh, eume> all- ugly ett 
aunts, with all my heart! 

Ferret. And bless all pretty young nieees* with* att 
my soul. 

Wird. Now mind me, Ferret — my mother offers 
Emma an honourable retreat in her own house— -I can 
rely on your adroitness — hafve a post-chaise in waiting 
all night, under the garden gate, and if I ean find aw 
opportunity — 

Ferret Don't .flatter yourself, sir, that old aunt of 
hers, Lady Lynx, keeps close watch over her, kfcesT 
cat. at a mouse hole. 

Wird. If I could only undeceive her ladyehipenthe 
score of that puppy Skrptown, whom she is se-stselMa 
in giving to her niece as a husband*— 

Ferret. You never willv sir. 

Wird. A coxcomb — thinks all she women » the 
world are in love with him. A friend of mine has- in- 
formed me of his last precious exploit My fine gtftft» 
tleman fancied he had turned the head of Madame 
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Grenoutife', wife of the French Count. The husband 
— arisnd him 9$ night in hie house. It 'happened 4o 
have been the kail night at eourt, so they were born 
full d is ss s i , «nd had swords on. They fougfr; 
Skie*»wi's>feot slipped, he feH, and wascarriBd home, 
stunned and speechless from the fall. The count 
thought he -had killed nun, and — / 

. Bast. (Without.) Beg my old friend, Colonel 'Re- 
doubt to cease this way. 

Ferret. Hush, sir ! hush ! I •hear&enera! Bastion. 

WinL Now for him, then— 'Let me fly to my dear 
friend directly, and — (Aloud and running of.) 

Ferret. Softly, softly, bht— that won't do at all. 

WinL Won't do! What! 

Ferret. Nobody ever flies with a wooden leg, you 
know. 

WinL Oh, curse it,. I hadjiwgot-r-" Stumpy, stump, 9 
Ac. [Exit, tinging atmme begwnmg. 

Ferret So, «ee< what. love doee-i-It makes a young 
man hobble, and an old one try to eut capeia. <But 
what cures love ? Matrimony. I have been in .that 
happy state, and know its comforts, it is a eonoert 
without harmosjy<nHftll trash, «nd no unison. 

SONG. 

1 never shall forget the days in which I was a rover, 
Bui soon there was an end to ease, for i became a lo- 
ver; 
Me devil take, me, I must turn a lover. 
Tfce<tend*r passion I abuse, -for from it r» a convert, 
I beg assistance from my Muse, to prove it like a con* 
ejert, 
A eonoert, a concert, -a concert, -111 prove it like <* 
concert: 
For, when first my pretty maid I saw, I grew siek, 
And mm tinned, -till i had a second view— ekk; 
Then I,tried>ky -every means, to make hex loo sick, 
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And tho' moo I found that she'd not made a lew tick 
She and love were like a concert of musk. 
„. ) Love is very like a concert ef music, 
* 3pwww * J Yes, love is very like a concert of music. 
Soothing as the horn— sweet as the flute — 
Lively as the fiddle — tickling as the lute— 
And when your passion is refined, 
Oh ! it's like all these instruments comb ined. 
Charming creature, 
Every feature t 

Is so killing. 
My bosom thrilling ; 
Ah, well a-day ! 
Such melody, 

Vocal and instrumental. 
Before I was of the marriage noose sick, . 
I thought love like a concert of music 
Oh Lord ! oh Lord ! how chang'd the scene ;, 

*I sing no more to love's band ; 
Not happy left one month I've been 

Since I became a husband ; 
The devil take me, I must turn a husband. 

The married state I now abuse, 
' For I can't be a convert ; 

The dilettanti must excuse 
My thinking it like a concert, 
I'll prove it like a concert 
For when once the honey-moon expirf, I grew sick, 
And continued while my wife was e'er in view- 
sick ; 
Then I tried by every means to make her too sick ; 
For I gotof being constant, fond and true— sick, 
And found wedlock like a concert of music; 
Matrimony's like a concert of music ; 

I Yes, matrimony's like a concert of music, 
> And a wife's like a concert of music , 
For she's grumbling as the bass, 
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Noisy a»t;h#,<i*u**» 
Heavj^aavthe bagnip<*» 
FunoUfca»,the trumpeta 
And when to quarrel your wifa* inclined, 
W* like ell .these. iiistraimeMfr oombmee* 
Shocfcinfr,craalu*e !. , 
Every feature 
I* so stupid, 
Curse- on/ Cupid; 
Ah,.W9#-ft*day! 
Such metadyt 

Woeful and detrimental. 
And now that If m of the- marriage, noose • aiek, ' 
Matrimony's like a concert? of music, [MnU 

ScmncXIv— A handsome Sitting Room »n.G4»M(ftAi»J3is- 
tiob'& Heuse with various- pieces qfJurmtUTey.mMch 
the action and dialogue of ike. seen? indicate 

fikttr GtfrcftfrL Bastion, (a HM&» otter A/* eyes) lean* 
ingomthe arm of Winlovjt— W*nlove stftt disguis- 
•edi 

Bast. My dear Redoubt, after such a, length of time, 
this ia pleaanre indeed. 

TCutf.. I rejoice to see yon again with- all mjr iMaH- 
and soul, General. 

* ilaeC Ay* I should be glad to see you too.;: buMhe 
last action we» were- in, thirty yeaw a§o«. haaput tbafc 
quite out of the question. 

tybd. So much the worse. 

Bast. Wha, I don't know ; we are. better off perhaps, 
ttfaxumaoy. breathless heroes, who still survive in glori- 
ous memory.. An old, wounded, laid up officer en* 
joys, as it were a sort of pasthumous fame, before- him 
dgc e aae, Dead to the service* he is, qninlt to the 
praises his service has acquired ; and whan soldiers? 
oame home with the, loss of eyes or limbs, in deface 

VOL. VII.— 3 
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of the island, every honest fellow in it m proud to be 
the guide or support of the helpless losers. 

WinL Twas an unlucky event for all that, when 
you and I were disabled. 

BatL Zounds! 'twas glorious. Ill tell you all 
about it. On the fifteenth of September, anno domini 
seventeen hundred and — » 

WinL Don't trouble yourself; you forget that we 
fought side by side through the whole affitir. 

Bast. Gad, that's true—but what brought /you, my 
dear Redoubt, so unexpectedly to my house, eh ? 
WinL Love. 

BatL Love ! Umph-7-you were a wild youngster ; 
but hasn't age tamed you a little t 

Wud. Very mueh — so, I'm going to be married. 
BatL Married ! Why, zounds, you are sir and fifty. 
WvnL What then! You must add to my age, my 
spirits and my constitution. 

BatL And add a wooden leg ; 'tis a cursed clumsy 
dot and carry one, and makes a devil of a figure in 
the multiplication table of matrimomy. But who js 
the lady ? 

. WinL She lives in this county. I was making a 
quick march to her; but as you lay in my road, I 
couldn't help halting, my dear General, to see whether 
you were dead or alive. 

Batt. Oh! here I am, alive and meny. But talking 
of matrimony — you must know I have been married 
/since I saw you. 

WinL I have heard as much. 
Batt. My wife was a prodigious fine woman, they 
say ; but I never saw her. I'll tell you how it hap- ' 
pened*. I couldn't — On the fifteenth of September, in' 
the year seventeen hundred and — 

WinL Yoirforget again— I was with you in the ac- 
tion, you know. 
BatL Pshaw! sounds! true. I wish you hadn't been 
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there ; you have lost one of the belt stories in my 
whole budget. Well, my wife's gone, poor tool ! bat 
she has left me a daughter, who— 

Winl. Is beautiftil as an angel. {Forgetting him- 

*¥} 

Bast. How the devil do you know that ? 
Winl (RecoUecting.)-- -I— hem ! I was told so by 
the person who informed me of your marriage. 

Bast Ay, ay, I can only answer for the beauty of 
her voice, and she warbles like a nightingale. By the 
bye, I'm going to give her a husband ; she has had lo- 
vers as plenty as blackberries. There was one, in- 
deed, I had a great mind to have given her ; but- 
Come, I'll tell you that atory— that's one you never 
heard. 

Winl. (Aside.) — So, now he is going to give me my 
own history. 

Bast. There is a young man of the name of Win- 
love — 

Winl. (Aside,}— Yes, that's me, sure enough. — 
* Winlove, Winlove ! It strikes me somehow that I know 
a person of that name. 

Bast Perhaps so. His father is a man of property 
in this county ; but young Winlove, you must know, 
made devilish strong court to my daughter. * 

Winl. He did? 

Bast And between you and I, she grew very fond 
of him. 

Winl. Now between you and I, that was very na- 
tural. 

Bast May be so * but my sister, Lady Lynx, ar- 
rived here just in time to break off the business. — 
Cheat her who can. She never leaves Emma for a 
single moment, except when the. newspapers come in; 
ibr you must know she's a red hot politician. 

Winl. This Winlove then did not meet your appro- 
bation? 
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Mast. Kes, fifth he, did ; he's* fin <v spirited, i 
lad, that's 4br eevtsin ; they «ell me too, thesiheisene 
of the handsomest young Allows in England. 

WmL Oh ! it's the 'very man J "keow^'m ran of 
it, from the description. 

Bast. He used to come over here continually, and 
w the "best listener to a story I ever met with. Never 
interrupted me in h» life. 

Wild. Listened and never interrupted ! That's the 
•very son>»«4awthat would suit you. 

BasL I think so tee; but es ell my sister** fortune 
goes at her death to my daughter, she thinks she has 
e sight to dispose ef the girl. $he had made -«p a 
match 4or her with young Skiptown, sen to the rich 
London banker, before she came here. Tm fora quiet 
life, so her ladyship does as she likes. 

Wifd. But surely, General, you wouldn't sacrifice 
your daughter to — 

BasL Sacrifice ; a fiddlestick. Green girls-hero lo- 
ves, as children have playthings^-tff you esfce one 
away from them, they only cry till yon give them an- 
other. But come, let me have year story in setnsn. I 
like to hear a -story almost as well es so tell one. 

Wiml. You shall have it in a— 4*ut stay— isn't tfaat 
your daughter coming this way? Upon my soul, -she's 
as handsome as Venus. 

BasL So they say; but I'm as bttnd as Cupid— So 
it's all lost upon roe. 

Enter Emma and Gaby Grim. 

Anesa. Ferret lotd me, mydear sir, that yon order- 
-ed him to send me to you. 

WM. (Aside.)— Well done, Ferret ; he 1ms ftoenr- 
»ed me an interview, at all events. 

BasL -.Ferret's a fool ; 1 oidered ne sueh'thingu^but 
aosjieiisfe, £mmy; Isn't your aunt with youl 

Emma. No, sir. 
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AuC No! Why, how came the to trait yon a mo- 
ment out of her sight ! She hovers over you like your 
guardian angeL 

Emma, Ferret has just brought her a gazette extra- 
ordinary, sir. 

Grim. So, Zur, she told I to be deputy guardian an- 
gel, and hever over Miss till she had done. 

Bast Gaby Grim ? A devil of a guardian angel you 
are, to be sure. 

WinU (Aside.)— While her ladyship is attending to 
ibreign affairs, let me see if I cannot advance my 
own. 

Bast, Emma, child, here is Qplonel Redoubt, you 
have often heard me tell stories about him. 

Emma. Very often indeed, sir. 

Grim. Oh, very often indeed. I do know 'em all by 
heart. 

Bast. Hold your tongue, Grim. I have been talking 
to him of your singing; you shall give him a spe- 
cimen presently, girl, But first, Redoubt, do let us 
hear about your love business. Emma, he's going to 
be married ; you don't mind talking of it before my 
daughter, do you ? > 

Winl. On the contrary, nothing can give me greater 
pleasure, than expatiating on the subject of my love to 
Miss Bastion. 

Bast. Oh, Lord! oh, Lord! fifty-six, a wooden leg, 
and a lover ! 

Winl. Nay, General, you have been happy in mar- 
riage, and why shouldn't I ? 

Bast, Pshaw! yours is quite a different case. Many 
a wife would jump to have her husband blind ; but 
you, zounds ! you have two eyes more, and one leg less 
than there is occasion for ; But come, give us a sketch 
of your intended. 

Wild. Oh, with all my heart. — {Aside.) — If I could 
now but contrive to show her her portrait, she'd re- 
3* 
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eegnfee me* Well then, the lady is a young brunette 
-Jhattdsome as an angel . 

past. Come, come— now you are laughing at tn. 

' Ww& No, -upon my soul ; here is h©T portrait. (Ptrf- 
ting it into his hands.) — Give it Miss Bastion ; iet her 
fo judge, if you please. 

Bast. Ay, ay^— here, look at it, Emma. — (Gives 1he 
portrait to Emma, who looks at it, and tttters a scream 
of surprise.) Eh ! why, what's the matter now ! 

Emfna. (Confused, and looking at WinIave, who 
makes 'signs of intelligence.) — *Tis fhe-^the portrait— 
that I — that 1 — 

Win!. "That you were near letting WW, -madam. 

Emma. -Yes, yes— -that I vrasnear letting fall, sir. 

Bast. Zounds, girl, take care ; if you damage it, he'll 
•nererfbrgrve you. 

WinL The painter, Miss Bastion, by no means flat- 
•ters^ but you must allow me fate is beautiful. 

Grim. Dang me, if Tdo know what to make o* their 
motions. 1*11 take a hit o' peep at picture mysen. 
{Emma observing Grim advancing, throws the picture 
on ihe ground, breaks it, takes it up and returns H to 
Winlpve.) — Come, you has done it this time, howsome- 
dever: a body would think you had broke it & pur- 
pose, mat I mightn't look. 

fiast. Broke it ! ah, you careless hussey. 

VHnl. Nay, never be angry, general. Let me ob- 
tain the lovely original, and I can console myself for 
the loss of the copy. 

Bast. Well, well ; so then it seems she is veryfiand- 
some — so much the worse for you in the end, my friend. 

Wtnl. Perhaps not. — Now only let me ask Miss 
Bastion. — Suppose, madam, a man, just of my own 
age, had shown a lady attention, might he not hope, 
however humble his merits — might he not hope, I say, 
Madam, that his love and perseverance might one day 
induce her to partake his sentiments? 
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Emma. I— 1-4— 

BasL I— 1^1— »Wiy^^'tid»«irl^«ftkout? 

Emma. I think he nugmvair. 

JBo*t. Veiy well ; that's right 

Witd. Suppose too, madam, her parentB would force 
her to marry another, (pray put yourself in her case ex- 
actly,) wwiln't yoa consent to all the means be might 
'employ tip •resone -ywu from the menaced evil, per- 
suaded as you must be, of the purity of his intentions t 

Emma, i .don't -know whether I— 

BatU You would* you little devil, I sADW^n<wt*sld 
— damn it, Redoubt, I know the sex. 

Emma. If my parents vmm retenti on* ■ i f 1 had no 
other resource, and if the young men-— 

Ba*L The what? 

WW. Yen mean the man of just wyagfc, madam. 

Emma. Yes, sir, if he had given me, as yeu-aey, 
such >proof his attachment, and the funty of hie inlen- 
•tmns, I think I could not resist yielding to— 

Winl. (jn^wifsfy.)— Iinrteietand ; I shall be the 
happiest fellow in the world. 

Emma. xA*ide.y~ Oh, he'll betray ne all ! (-To Bas- 
tion.) — Didn't you. teH me I was to sing, sir? 

JkuL Ay, tree ; now Redoubt, yen shall hear. 

SONG.— Emma. 
Flavia to Cymoneaid, one day, 

• Tou know a spy is plae'd about me ; 
Then why to all the world betray 

You'd rather die than live without me ? 
Oh, 'tis rash beyond" expression ; 
•Prithee Cymon, learn discretion. 
Prithee, Cy men. 
When Venw gave her boy a tow, 

Pradence thus whhper'd to -the 'mother, 
Pray letmll'his victims-aaow 
How deafly they love one i 
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Oh, 'tis rash beyond expression ; 

Prithee, Cymon, learn discretion. 

Prithee, Cymoa. 

Enter L^dy Lynx, (a gazette in her hand,) followed by 
Ferret. 

lady Lynx. So, brother, here's news that 1 prophe* 
sied. The Choctaws have declared war .against the 
Cherokees. 

Ferret. ( Whispering Winlovb.) — I have given her 
an old gazette oflast year, sir, and she hasn't found it 
out. 

Bast Sister, here is my old friend Redoubt, who is 
come to take a bed here. 

Lady L. Sir, I am extremely happy to see you. Fer- 
ret, bring candles, and bar all the shutters close; do 
you hear? 

Ferret. Yes, my lady. 

Lady L. All the lower windows are nailed down ; 
but we can't be too cautious ; and Ferret — 

Ferret. My lady. 

Lady L. Put the alarm bells on the bars of the shut- 
ters, you know. 

Ferret (Going, passes Winlove.)— I shall,, my lady. 

Winl. (Aside to Ferret.) — And get the chaise rea- 
dy at the garden wall ; she consents to every thing. 

Ferret You shall have four spankers. [Exit. 

Lady L. And Grim — 

Grim. Eea. 

Lady L. Double lock the garden gates, and the outer 
doors of the hall; but bring me back the keys. 
(Gives them to him.) — I think I may trust you. 

Grim. Oh, I be trusted all round our parish ; only 
you go, my lady, and ax at the ale-houses. [Exit. 

Winl (Aside.)— Oh, the devil ! how am I to elope 
with Emma through all these barricadoep I 

Lady L. I think it can't be long to-night, before 
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fftiptown arrives ; bat he mast ring and knock it the 
gates — I can't have them left open these dark even- 
ings in a lone country house. 

Whd. I admire your ladyship's caution. 

Lady JL Lord, sir, you have no notion of our dan- 
ger. 'Robbers and house-breakers all around us. 

Bait. That's true enough ; they swarm .hereabouts. ■ 
There's a fellow in the gang, they tell me, who plans 
highway robberies and burglaries, and acts as general- 
issimo. 

"Re-enter Ferret, bringing on candles, and places them 
on the table, and Grim carrying the keys. 

'Lady L Oh, here are' candles. 

Gfrim. And here be keys, my lady. I ha* looked all 
•tight 

Lady i. Very -well : Ferret, give us chairs.) (Fmt- 
•rjbt flaces them.) Come, Emma, sit down to your net- 
ting. (La»y Lynx and Emma -si*) 

Bast And now, as Mr. Skiptown isn't come, 'for 
one of my evening stories ; the servants may stay to 
hear it, as usual. Redoubt, we are all in the -family 
way, and don't mind yon. 

Winl. I should be very sorry if you did. 

Lady L. Lord, brother, how can you make yourself 
•so ridiculous ? 

Bast. Zounds! Lady Lynx, you have your way, 
and let me have mine; my stories are my onJy'hob- 
' by, and I have one for to-night, that Redoubt 'has ne- 
ver heard. 

'Winl Oh, upon ray soul, I 4hall be quite charmed 
to hear you. (Aside to Fi»Mrr.)--Ferret, what -the 
devil shall we do to get out? 

ferret {Aside to 'Winlovx.)— 'He'll 'talk them to 
sleep, and I'll steal the old woman's keys frorn/heTgir- 
ffle. 
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Lady L. Well, brother, if you must tore your way, 

you must ' .■ 

Batf. (Sitting.)*— Novr for it then. In the yew se- 
venteen hundred and forty-four, my father inhabited 
this family mansion. 

Grim. (Half aside.) — Oh, I do know this story, so I'll 
take a nap. (Goes towards the back of the chair on 
which Emma m sitting, and sits down on a low work tit- 
Me — the table is made to move on castors.) 

Bast. I came here on leave of absence fjrom the re-v 
giment, to pass my winter with him. (Lady Lynx 
gapes.) By accident, I met a farmer's daughter, whose 
beauty — damn it, I think I see her still ■ she had blue 
eyes, a white apron, a charming set of teeth, a milk 
pail, a bob-tailed dog, and the prettiest foot and ancle 
in England. 

lady L. (Gaping.) — Pray, brother, leave out your 
descriptions, or we shall never have done. (She be- 
gins to grow drowsy — Gaby Grim yawns and nods, as 
he sits on the table — a, dumb show of intelligence between 
Winlove, Ferret and Emma.) 

Bast Be quiet — I was a handsome young fellow 
then, and happened not to displease my Pastora. On 
a certain day, the day before my departure for the ar- 
my — 

Lady L (Half asleep, and leaning back in her chair.) 
— Mercy on me ! haven't you departed yet for the ar- 
my? 

Bast. Zounds! let me alone: she walked with me 
into the neighbouring wood ; she wept, and I comfort- 
ed ; when three men rushed upon us out of a thicket, 
pistol in hand. (Emma half rises to join Winudve ; 
Lady Lynx seizes her by the hand, and goes fast to 
sleep — Emma's hand in her ladyship's.) 

Wind. Three robbers, to a certainty ; they have but 
one language " Take all." 
Ferret You can — " All fish that comes to our net" 
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-—mat's the only system. (While saying this, he take* 
the keys frem Lady Lynx* girdle, to which they were 
attached — to Winlove.)— I've got '«, sir. 

WinL Good ; bot what did you do, general, against 
all their pistols ? 

Bast Oh, you, will hear, take my word for it; a 
man's devilishly on his mettle when he wants to escape 
. with his mistress. 

Wild. Oh, no doubt of that ; love then gives you a 
kind of a courage, a sort of dexterity, that never occurs, 
to you upon common occasions.— (Duriwg the abode 
speech, Winlove gently draw* Emma's hand from Lady 
Lynx, wheels Gaby Gam, who is fast asleep on theta- 
Ue, towards Lady L. who*Ls asleep alto, and places 
Gum's hand in her ladyship's.) 

Bast I had. nothing but my sword ; out it flew from 
the scabbard — flash goes one pistol at me in the pan — 
I strike down the second with my sword — bang goes 
the third, and knocks off the corner of my hat Now 
comes my advantage; all the powder 4 is Wasted — they 
consult one another — what's to be done for the parties, , 
1 at this crisis, but to run away. 

Winl. Upon my soul, general, at this crisis, running 
away is the best thing the parties can do. 

Bast. The only thing ; that was my expression. — 

" Run, run ! now run I and if ever you come m my 

' way again, dread the vengeance of Jonathan Bastion/* 

Winl. Then now they run. ' 

Ferret And now they are gone, general. — (Witf- 
Love and Fkrrjbt carry off Emma, who shows some to- 
kens of indecision.), 

Bast (Proceeding.)—" Shall I follow them V* says I 
, tp myself. No — back I turn to comfort the farmer's 
daughter — a little water from the neighbouring brook 
revives her from her fainting fit. The next day I 
set off for the army ; what I did there, Redoubt, you % 
know pretty well— I behaved like a man at least, did ' 
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nptj ? didrit I ? well* Why the, devil danU you «Br 
swer? 

Enter SKifTOWif. 

iSHpt This ift the oddest thing 1 ever knew~*-The 
gates and doom wide open, and not a soul to receive 
me. 

Bast. Eh ! that's a strange voice — who is that ? 

SkipL My name is Skiptowo, sir, at your service; 
and I fancy I have the honour of addressing. General 
Bastion. 

Bast. Bless my soul, I'm very glad, you are come.— 
Sister* here is Mr. Skip town. 

Lady L. (Waking.) — M* Skiptown"! Niece.! Misr' 
Einmal wake! (Shakes Gaby by, the hand, without 
looking at him ; he starts up, between sleeping and wak- 
ing, and she brings him forward.) Vastly happy, my. 
dear sir, to see you arrived. 

Bast. (Taking hold of Gbim's hand.)— Permit me,, 
sir, to introduce my daughter to you — Miss Bastion. 

Grim, Don't believe him, zur ;. I bean't his daughter, 
[assure ye. 

lady. L. Why, bless me, then, where, is my niece? 
Emma! Ferret! and where Mr. Redoubt? and pmjfc, 
Mr. Skiptown, how did you get in? 

SkipL Get in? easy enough, to be sure, when ail 
the doom* were wide open. 

Lady L. Wide open ! ah! my. keys are gone, gene- 
neral* they have stolen them while I was asleep*. »*d 
run off with your daughter. 

Grim. Dang me, but this be a concern. 

Bast. Runoff.! zounds! who? 

lady.L How should I know? Perhaps your pie* 
cieus old comrade, Redoubt 

BasU Impossible! Redoubt is a man of honour. 

Lady, L. Nonsense— he- may, be the head of the. 
fobbenvfer what I know to the contrary^ 
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Gfrw*. ]Vay,,my.ledy,aj3ng your pardon, yeunatier 
seed a highwayman with a wooden leg. 

Lady JU Pshaw! they have a hundred different dis- 
guises. 

SkipL Gad; new I recollect, I mat a pest-chaiievai I 
came up the, avenue. 

Lady. L, There— its plain, and that rogue Ferret. is 
an-aecomplice— your daughters lost 

Bast. Zounds, then, why did you go to sleep ?, 

Lady L Why, did you. tell a long story ? 

BasL Damn it, don't stand squabbling, but le^U*. 
gusue them directly* 

Lady L Grim, order the horses to my, chaise, 

Bast. And I shall, make doe with Mr. Skiutowris, 

SJdpL The devil you will. 

Bait Quick,, inarch, and away, [&cemt. 



ACT II. 



Scene I.— The Parlour of a Shabby Inn. 
JENer Dwimi' aw^Mte, &rvmfrom bMid'1k*l*rV 

Mrs. Stub. No matter, I am only sorry it was ever 
my lot to be Mrs. Stubby 

Stub. You jumped to have me lor all that 

Mrs. Stub. I jumped! 1 stooped to have you, you 
low fellow ! how much did you say to me, before yeu 
could persuade me to marry you ? 

Stub. How much ?— why, I said I had ninety pounds, 
and you consented directly; ; they, bought us the good 
will of this inn. Didn't I promise you as soon a* we 
had been to church, I'd set up the horns f 

Mr$. Stub. But didn't yon confess you couldn't set 
up the horns without me to help you? A poor, dirty 
inn In a cross country* 
vol. vu.— 4 
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Stub.' You were bom in the crow country, and damn 
cross it is, if we may judge by the sample. 
• Mrs. Stub. An't you out all night, three times a 
week' ? answer me that 

Stub. An't I obliged to ride post ? We keep hut four 
draught horses, and two saddle, so, when John Swagg- 
isout with the first pair, I must take next turn myself. 
(A ring at the gate.)— See who is at the door, Mrs. 
Stubby. 

Mrs. Stub. See yourself, 'tis more your place than 
mine. 

Humphrey. (Without) — Hollo house! are you all 
gone to the devil ? 

Stub. The devil ; that means the landlady, do yon 

go. 

Humphrey. (Without) — Horns! horns! 

Mrs. Stub. That means the landlord, do you go. 

Stub. Coming. [Exit. 

Mrs. Stub. Deuce take settling on a bar, say I— 
Tis all scold and score — nothing but chatter and 
chalk, like a magpie in a marl-pit — then if I am not 
civil to the travellers, my husband's sulky, and if I 
am, he is jealous; between the guests and her spoji*e> 
a smart landlady has a precious time of it. 

SONG. 

Around the face of blue-ey'd Sue, 

Did auburn ringlets curl ; 
Her lips seem'd coral dip'd in dew, 

Her teeth two rows of pearl. * . 

Joe of the Bell, whose wine they said 
Was new in cask, as he in trade, 

Espous'd this nonpareil. 
" You keep the bar," says Joe, " my dear, 
But be obliging, Sue, d'ye hear, 
And prove to all who love good cheer, 

\ They're welcome to the Bell." 
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A London rider chanced to dip . 

Behind the bar to dine ; 
And found sweet Susan's yielding lip, 

Much mellower than her wine. 
As Joe stept in — he stamp'd and tore, 
And for the London beau, he swore 

He'd dust his jacket well. 
" Hey day !" says'Sue, " what's this, I trow, 
Tou bade me be obliging, Joe ; 
I'm only proving to the beau 

He's welcome to the Bell." 

Enter Stobby and Humphrey, drunk. 

Stub. A saddle horse shall be ready to take you to x 
the next stage in three minutes. 

Humph. Your nights here are as black as pitch, why 
don't you subscribe among you for a moon. 

Stub. We have as good a moon here as any in Eng- - 
land — to-day is her first quarter. 

Humph. Quarter day 1 then she has bilked her lodg- 
ings. Get me some brandy. 

Stub. Wife! 

Mr*. Stub. (Goes to the bar.) — I'm going. 

Humph. Four horses immediately, for my master and 
mistress, who are hard' at my — hic'p— bless you ! I've 
got the hicups. 

Stub. They can't have four. We have only a pair 
left at home, 

Mrs. Stub. {Returning.) — Here's your brandy. (She 
Qomes down.) 

Humph. Then here's to my lord and lady. 

Mrs. Stub. What, is your master a lord ? 

Humph. Yes, he's a French lord. 

Mrs. Stub. Pooh, that's nothing. 

Humph. He's a good lord enough, for all that; he 
had his title in a regular way at home, before they 
tore up real royalty by the roots, and pretended to plant 



d by Google 



% -we *ly by mmt? : 

' a tree, which 'is nothing more at Halt than a -Gallic 
mushroom. The only good national tree 'I know, of is 
the oak ; it saved the life of one English king, and is 
the bulwark of George the 'third, and his subjects. 

Mrs. Stub. Well, but < What is your master's name? 

Humph. Count 'Grenoulfte. Landlord, you shall 
drink his health. 

Stub. (Drinking with Humphrey.) — Count Green 
Owl. 

Humph. (After drir&ang.) — 'He travels with his wife. 

Stub. Poor man ! 9 rp /1t 

Mrs. Stub. Poor woman ! { l °S etner ' 

Humph. He hired me in London to ride post before 
•him to the coast, for his French servant jabbers suck 
' bad English he might as well be drunk all Hie 
way. 

Mrs. StvBb. Oh ! my 'lord was right to get such a man 
as you. 

Humph. Yes, I flattter myself I am ♦both useftitamd 
'Ornamental. But I leave him at the seashore, {hen he 
is off for the continent. Tou must get 'em a couple of 
roast fowls, for they haven't eat since they set out, my 
lord's in such a hell of a hurry. 

Mrs. Stub. (Going.) — We've a couple of *fowls just 
Toady to take off the spit. 

Humph. And hark ye, landlady,— (She tomes bade,) 
•bring me change, and take for the horses, and the slip- 
per. I pay for my lord before hand, and if my saddle 
horse is ready, I'm off to the next stage. 

ifrs. Stub. I'll have every tiling ready- directly. 

Humph. I say, landlord, that's a nice little dumpling 
of a wife of yours— long married, child f 

. Stub. Oh yes ; sk weeks. Never you mind that — 
$ mast pall on my boots, for 1 drive my lord the next 
atage myself. 

Humph. Drive post at night, and jaet wanted ! 
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damme bat that'ftgetting early into the jog trot of ma- 
trimony. 

Re-enter Mas. Stubby, wheeling in a table with supper. 

Mrs. Stub. Supper's ready for my lord, come at soon 
as he will. Here's your change, and your home is at 
the door, sir. 

Humph. Give me another glass. What colour is he f 

Stub. (Helps km.)— White. 

Humph. Then I may he able to see before me. 

JStub. (AsitfeO—Double, I'm sure you will. 

Humph- Good night ; when my lord comes, tell him 
Humphrey has been here. 

Stub. Humphrey f very well. 

Humph. Good night— cjamn it, how weak my knees 
are with riding; any body 1 to see me raightHlmost sup- 
pose I was in liquor! steady! good night! steady! [Exit. 

Stub. I'll pull on my boots in a- twinkling, and then 
bustle for the hones ; for I suppose this French lord is 
like the courtiers of most countries. 

Mrs. Stub. How's that? 

Stub. Very eager to get from one post to another. I 
will soon be ready. [Exit. 

Mrs. Stub. Hang your posting! I wish I had no- 
thing to do With it — ah ! if that handsome" stranger had 
ever returned to me, who once came to our village ! 
bat he's gone, and I'm wife to another. 

SONG. 

There came a stranger o'er the mead, 

Bf the hawthorn bush sat he ; 
And sweet he tuned his shepherd's reed, 

Hay lang de dillo, dillo dee. 
A silly maid too near him drew ; 

He was fresh and fair to see ; • 

He stole her heart, theiycjy'd adieu, 

Hay lang de dillo, dillo dee. 
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Mavrainoniim vkflt 'twas. il#y, 
Round the hawthorn bush walk'd she ; 

But ah! no stranger came to play 

• Sweet langde dfllo, ditto de. 
i<at sens; «tf the btll^So here come Ike French travel- 
lers. 

Enter Winlovk, Emma, and Ferret — Winlove Tuu 
now discarded his disguise and wooden leg, and ap- 
pears like himself. 

Mrs. Stab. {Cfoartesyiag. ^Welcome, my fend ! 
■ jkmdly welcome, my lady ! 

WinL (to Ferret.)— My lord aad lady. 

Emma, (to Winlove.)— What can the mean ? 

•Ferret We shell »fa»w presenlay, ma'am. 

Wml. Xto Mrs. 13ra»Y.)--Hoises, if you plwae, 
with the utmost expedition. 

Mm. Stub. (Aside.y—Very passable broken English, 
but it. is easy to find out he's -a foreigner, itumghfley 
has been here, my lord. 

WinL Humphrey? 

Mrs. Stub. Yes, your outsider, my lard— -'<fe lucky 
>he came in time, for we have but one- pair ef horses 
-left at home. 

WinL Myout-rider* 

Jfos. Stub. Yes, my lord ; the oat-rider trrat yiosir 
French lordship hiss hired, because your French lord- 
ship's French servant there — (Pointing to Ferret)—- 
talks such bad English. < 

Ferret. (Anrfe.)*— Oho ! I smoke : and but sue pair 
of horses — we must have them ! (Boating oitf, and af- 
fecting broken EngiidLr^ Vere bede horse of post,- vat 
vas vanta my lor ? 

Winl. (Apart to Fsrret.)— *Hush, I have bespoke 
no Worses, and they belong to some other gentmman. 

Ferret. (A;wr£)ljf you don't cmim Wsir, we shall 
be overtaken. 
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fWfn/. (AjMft>~Tln(tVi tnie ; «nd '*• are «HHinly 
pursued. 

Ferret {Apart)— Ham goes ten. (Ato«e\)~<Hela:! 
aBntittiont Mklpeste! ventre fcjow! •ftutfllft! ftdais 
Royal ! make a de haste. 

Mr*. Smb. Y*s, moonseer ; but ray tori has Offered 
supper, and here it is on the table. 

<F*r*et (Jtswfc.)— I'm devilish hungfy. lGae**>the 
tfaftfe anfi overlooks the dishes.) — Vat is dis ? two reosta 
-eoek a doodle doos. 

. Jfn. Stub. A couple of delicate dHekena> asounseer. 

Ferret Mi lady, you no eat •hick a bid! 

Emma. I have not the smallest appetite. 

WinL Nor J. 

jRrrrt. tAsOTt>— Tfaen while thchorses are getting 
*eady, I'm at 'em. («a* 4ooma*d cute tp Ae/omls.) 
Mistress Post, vat is dat vine ? 

Mrs. Stub. IfartfiRounMier.' 

Ferret. Aha! den give me a bump. (ShejiUs few 
him, and during his supper, Mrs. &rueoY gives him 
the different things he calls fmr, mid he eetetwiweimdy.) 

Mrs. Stub, But doesn't my lord choose to sit down ? 
it seems he has taken nothing to-day. 

Ferret. Be gar, he'ave take dis day, mil he want to 

take — dam dis marry dawt ! he no come off; you see, 

my lor, he eider dis soupa for myseif ; I am his eecre- 

. -«aire^wtfrottraim~his^Vaft! dat potatee have burn 

my shop* 

Enter Stomy. 

JSftm. fio I cm booted 'and the 'homes are hataMesed. 

Ferret. My lor be von grand peer and duke of 
JFranee. 

$t«o. («owuigr.)-^3Boonds, a duke ! my lord duke, 
your lordship. 

Ferret. Lordship! Vah— you should say giae*. 
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£tuft, J ! why didn/t you, mounter, before you sat 
down to supper ? ' 

Mrs. Sfo& No, that he didn't 

£fe*o. My lord duke, your horses will be ready in* jifly. 

Wxnl. Very Good. 

Mrs. Stub. (Apart)— Doesn't he speak rate English 
for a foreigner ? 

Steft. All I hare heard is very good— 1*11 put too the 
tins. [Esse. 

Emma. Oh, Winlove ! into what a situation have 
you brought me! I wonder now what could have 
made me so indiscreet 

Ferret. One bit of loaf. 

Mrs. Stub. (Gives bread.) — Yes, mounseer. 

WinL The journey will soon be over, and my mo- 
ther will receive us with open arms. Why alarm your- 
self, Emma f 

Emma. Have I not stolen from my home ? have I 
not stolen — *" 

Ferret Von*gravy spoon. 

Emma. From my father ? 

WinL And isn't that father generous and forgiving ? 
He has an excellent heart, and — 

Ferret Ver fine gizzard ! 

Win*. Silence! 

Ferret (Cram*.)— Ivill stop my mouse, mi lor. 

WinL When the first impulse*of anger has subsided, 
parental affection will have its way ; but love, Emma, 
supercedes all other ties. Ours is the bond ef love, 
and what but death shall cut it asunder? 

Ferret. De carving knife. 

Mrs. Stub. Yes, meunsaer.— (Stubby talking to hit 
horse* withdut) 

Ferret (Raising up.) — Eh ! I hear the horses. Now 
to quit my inn, in the true style of a Frenchman.— 
Mistress Post, I've eat von shick; as we pay for all, I 
put de oder in my pocket (Pockets it) 
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Mrs. Stub. (AskUy-WMl, bang me, ifflhat isn't the 
ahabbiness of a mounseer all over. 

TVmJ. '(Aside to'FHRKET.)— Why, you pitifhl'tfttoin- 
drel, after vapouring as you have, 'how> date you walk 
off with the fowl ? 

Ferret (A«de.)— Only to be taken for a Frenefc tra- 
veller, air; 'twas always the custom. 

Wird. Landlady, what is your bill ? 

Mrs. Stub. Oh, my lord duke, your outrider has paid 
all for your dukeship beforehand. 

Wird. The devil he has. 

Enter Stubby. x 

Stub. The horses are ready whenever my lord duke 
likes to bundle. ' , 

Wird. Now then, 'Emma ! 

Emma. But without paying ? 

Wird. I meant to quiet our consciences— here, land- 
lady, take this for your attendance. 

Mrs. Stub. Two guineas ! Lord, my lord duke, I'm 
sure I'm so — this goes among my private gains to hus- 
band. 

Stub. (Snatching it out of her hand.) — That's right, 
wife, all your private gains go to husband. This way, 
my lord. 

Wild. Come, then. (Winlove and Emma go out, 
conducted by Stubby and Ms wife.) 

Ferret. There they go ! a pretty life I have on't, at- 
tending a young couple running away to get married. 
I never heard but of one loving couple likely to win 
the flitch of bacon, and they quarrelled about dress- 
ing it. 

SOJVG. 

The spruce Mr. Clark 
Was a young Essex spark, 
A farmer uxorious and rich, 
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•* He loVd dearly as his life 

Fried bacon, and his wife, 
And says he, " My duck, we'll claim the flitch." 
. Mrs. Clark — 'twas in .bed, 

Lov'd bacon, she said, 
But she vow'd she'd no more see it spoil'd ; 

" Clark, you're quite mistaken, 

If you think to fry, that bacon ; 
I insist that every bit shall be boil'd." 

Mr. Clark, tho' 'twas night, 
\Jumptin bed, bolt upright, 
Quite enrag'd at his rib, by his side ; 

And says he, " Now, madam, mark, 

Though I love you, Mrs* Clark, 
I'll be damn'd if it shan't all be fried."* 

The dispute ran so high, 

Twixt a boil and a fry, 
That Clark, tho' he argu'd it roundly. 

Put an end to all turmoiling, 

As to frying, or to boiling, 
By basting Mrs. Clark very soundly. 

These truths no doubt 

Are soon found out, # 
That their claim to the flitch must be shaken; 

They had children blithe as larks, 

But all the little Clarks 
Were mark'd with a rasher of bacon. [Exit- 

(Rain is heard.) 

Re-enter Mat. Stubby. 

Mrs. Stub. Tis a fine soaking rain, heaven be prais- 
ed ! for it has long been wanted, and my rogue of a 
husband is out in the middle of it. (A ring at the beH) 
More travellers! and iwt a scrap in the larder. (Ring 
again.) Oh rat you ! if yon Are hungry you had better 
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be travelling' in Jerusalem, for there you'd get arti- 
chokes. 

Count Grxnouillx without. 

Lord Q. Hoik! maisan! You leave me hem. stick 
in de mud, vid my ladi. 

Mrs. Stub. (Going towards the door.) — Parlez voui, 
again ! I think the country is overstocked with 'em, 
for my, pert. Coming. 

Enter Loan and Lady Gkenouillb. 

Lord G. Diablo, madame ! for vy you make us poke- 
a our vay in de dark? 

Mrs. Stub. (Curtespng.y—Be% your pardon, sir, 
but— 

Lord G. Pardon! nonsense ! I ave broke de bridge 
vat go over my nose. • Now ma chere Lady Grenou- 
ille, vile dey prepare our horse, ve vill take de soupe 
we ave command. Alton*, madame, (to Mrs. Stubby,) 
alerte ! haste yourself! ve vant a leetle sup. 

Mrs. Stub. A little sup ! 'tis lucky that they do not 
want to eat. What could you like best to drink sir ? 

Lady G. Ve tell you dat ven you bring us de 
mangl * 

Lord G. (to his wife.) — Parmettez, ma chere Ma- 
dame Grenduille ; she not tell dat mange* mean to eat 
For me, I speak de Englis like I was born nakee per- 
son of dis land. Madame, ave you no see just now, 
my avant courier ? 

Mrs. Stub. Seen your what, sir ? 

Lord G. I mean von Englis man, vat 1 engage to 
ride for me on de post. 

Lady Q. And ave he no bespeak two poulets t 

Lord G. Poulets ! oh, she no understand poulets. — 
(To Mrs. Stobby.) — Madame, noWve arrive in your 
house/ tell me, ave you not got couple of fools ? * 
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Jfr* £»< (OnrtefyMtf.)^ **n't gP to cnntrejli** 

it, if you say so, sir. * 

Lord Gf. Ver veil ; now ve understand : I tell dera 
to be roast 
' Mrs. Stub. Roast! 

Laity G. Oui— rotis! 

Mrs. Stub. Roast foo— Oh ! yoti mean roast fowl*? 
we haven't a morsel left to eat in the house, sir. 
1 Lord O. Comment! den vere be de horses? 

Mrs. Stub. They are all out, sir. 

Lady Gf. Ah, mon chere ! my lor ! vat vill ve do ! 
„ Lord Q: Attendez! — Vere is my Anglis man ! 

Mrs* Stub, There has been but one English aacytnt, 
that rode post, here to night, sir ; hecameaquartetef 
ao.hour.aip, and now he's gone. 

Lord O. Is gone ! 'Est parti ! 

Afr* Stub. No, not- with a party .;, he went alone : 
but- what ia your servant's. name, sir ? 

Jjard Q.. Hunnvarry. 

Mrs. Stub. Hump^wryr—Oh! Humphrey, that is. 
what the man called himself who was here; and .said 
he-belonged to -a French lord and lady, 

Lord Q% Fort bienr-Den vere be de horses, and da 
provisions, he waa ordre ? I 

Mrs. Stub. Why, they it was ordered for, have, had 

Lord G. Zouf*anddam! Vill you talk me Lgobbad 
up. two fools,. in your house, and. ride, away upon.de 
pprta, he&re I got here? 

Mr*. Stub. No, not you: he said his. master was. a 
Frenchman, but you are not he. 

Zor&a HasaydatJ if IkeshdatjacknapevhnAall 
be von flea alive. (They talk apart) 

Mr*. Stub. I don't know what to. make of 'em, 'tie 
my opinion ; they, are a couple of cheats. 111 IfnUm 
nerhaps I may pick out a. little what they say. 

Lad$ Q. Ah, ml lor! L tremble. for ypurlife ! yf& 
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know dat a Londies, you loll Monsieur Skiptown in a' 
jewell. 

Lord O. Did he no come into ley vftitfoW, V*H %e 
ttt t Vte oat, ttsd-de wsttoftaiati ery twelve* my •ctoak, 
to make love to toy vftfe, to yauiself, WadaJMe ? 

Iflafy a. G'eW Vrw\«tfr lot! to me ; he stake* ver 
andiome. 

£o«i Gf. Oui; so 4* I tifcfagree vie! fekn, ao4 ve 
fight 

£ta*y O. AM yoa MWa him o* fa* spot. 

Zorrf O. Voila l'historie — and now ve fly, <ef-»> 

Xorfy G. Si fay puis** you, m<m teher lor? 

ffcrf & .Ma fti, 4ey v* tttofc* ! yeur eher lor go<e*in- 
gal dangal at dier new drope. Mais, il faut atttftdft 
Mlfelaii^MadMHe, (to Mas. SroBWr>>-«Ve yen toot 
better t frW Wmw <dan d» 4att «eal<ele? , 

Jft* S<tA. 'fC^ent^r <s <wer in <te **lerior.>«<Joal # 
hole ! here's another room, you may sit in it till tin 
torses torn* towfc. 

» Lord 6. 'Tis as dark as de Bastile— I stfppate, ifc* 
dame, dough de take avay my soupl, you can bring 
one some ft£h*s. 

Mri. Stub. <0tow^)«-«Oh, yea went handles ;—*iarig 
flfe, iff eWtthttem^.jebeemg jfeopie Ver* *»pi- 
efous. [fie* 

£brtf*&. I«ol^6%tksjtdnom^donsphy«alon 
a Mall. *i Voyages artri ve, i viil fat ay ear for tistoa 
out of de door of my apartement. * 

Afrs. £<uo. (J a> fti^tt iy.)^-'r*ie oandfes ate there, (A 
fftefffll As fate.) More ttrweUerc .' Coming » 

•iMNfifiF. DieMe'. ve ate fursoe«^ite-*-by gat, 4kt 
Hup to MtttfWur kesk hitasetf- vite, ma che*— 
▼ite ! ( The GnEN ouillh hurry into their room.) 

JtH.**rt, A'Ctmpfo of shams, I've a notion'~bet if 
«m frmH» s» many tangn/ fYesfch-castomefts eallme; fcf 
eatables, if will be worth our whim to snake a fief 

vol. vil— 5 
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Enter Gaby Grim, hastily. 

Grim. O Mrs. Stubby ! 

Mrs. Stub, Gaby Grim ! General Bastion's man, from 
eleven miles off at this time o' night ? 

Grim. Oh, Mrs. Stubby ! there's hell and Tommy 
to pay, at our house. Our young miss — 

Mr*. Stub. What, Miss Bastion? 

Grim. Hopped the twig, that's all. 

Mrs. Stub. Bless my stars ! what now ? in the mid- 
dle of the night? 

Grim. Nay, i' the middle of a long story. 

Mrs* Stub. Well, I could never have dream't of such 
a thing. 

Grim. No more could none o' our family ; though 
we were most on us asleep when 't did happen. 

Bast (Without) — Come along! Zounds, you're as 
slow as — 

Grim. That be he, growling like our mastiff at a 
knife grinder. 

Enter General Bastion, conducted by Sktptown. 

Bast. So, here we are at the first stage. 

SkipL A mighty agreeable excursion for me, in- 
deed! 

Bast. Damn it, Mr. Skiptown, have patience ! here, 
perhaps, we may get some intelligence. Where's Mra. 
Stubby ? 

Grim. She be just under your elbow. 

Mrs. Stub. I'm very sorry to hear of your misfor- 
tunes, general, though I don't know* the particulars. 

Bast. Don't you? Sit down, Mrs. Stubby, and I'll 
tell you the whole story. 

Skipt. That's right ; you have lost your daughter by 
telling one story ; now lose the chance of finding her, 
by teHing another. • 

Bast. Well, that's true ; I'm in a hurry. Has-^has 



Digitized by GoOgle 



▲ OFBEA, IN TWO ACTS. W 

—has she come this way? has she— bat did you ever 

see her in your life ? 

Jtfr*. Slue. Never, not I, sir. 

Bast Describe her Grim, for you know I never sew 
her myself 

SkipL Nor I neither, though I came on purpoie to 
marry her. 

Grim. Why then, though her father be an uncom- 
mon ugly little man himself — 

Bast Where are you, you dog ? that I njay knock 
you down. You know I took you from my stables, 
because they told roe your face frightened my horses. 
In short, if you can give me any intelligence, Mrs. 
Stubby, do. The gipsy has some fellow with her 
with whom she has run away. 

Lord G. {Putting kit head out of hit room.) — Vat he 
any about runaway? 

Bast We are in hot pursuit 

Lord G. Pursuit ! Ooi, begar, day come for me. 

Bast And if I overtake him, Fillet him know what 
it is to have an old officer at his heels.' 

Lord G. An officer ! parbleau ! from' the street of 
Bow. 

Bast. Damn the scoundrel, I'll have him hanged. 

Lord G. Diable ! dere is no vindow, no chfnuue in 
my room to get out— -I vill bolt my doer. — {Shuts kimr 
•rf/tn.) 

Mrs. Stub. (Clapping her hands together. )— I have 
it! they're in this house, general, as sure as a gun. 

Boat 1 

Skipt. VEh! 

Grim. j 

Mrs. Stub. I was right when I took these last French 
folks, as they call themselves, for shams. They'se in 
the next room. 

Bast Break open the door. 

SkipL Stay, general, we may be wrong. (7b Mis. 
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ftppwrO Wk* wwo» he,** yo*, ft* bain* SQ»post- 
tive? 

Jfr*. 5te6. They're in a sad flajjfeiatioa %t net get- 
ting hemes. 1 eouid pick o*t . bat * wwd her* and 
there, when they whispered, but they talked,***** wsj- 
ning away, and about Mr. Sfciptowftm-J thiiuVtfcename 
was that. 

Jfeel There ! clear ! clew ! Grim,, ride baofc to my 
sister, Lady Lynx; you'll hud her u* her chaise* half 
*my on. the road. Tell her your/ young mistress is 
feuad. . Take your home director, and desire he* p 
get on. 

Grm. Behind I w* 

1ft?* Pshaw! W4 hejr pafee haste. 

Grim. Oh ! I wool. [£**. 

SkipL Madam* has the rascal a wooden leg I 

Jtfrs. &k6. Lord, sir, you'd giye you* earn to.hejee 
half such a good pair of leg* yomseft 

#?*;• These' 1 th<mghA so! Anjl a, yonng map, I 
taesay. 

Mrs. &u&. Yea, sjir ; and n»et#nde to he a.Fsenehmasj. 

#u0. Pretends! no, come, these has been a devilish 
deal of intrigue and treachery in weaving the loon ef 
this business. But is there a magistrate in this pfece, 
that we may commit him. 

Mr*. Skvh. There's Squire Orson, a mjle oft sir. 

Bast. Mr. Skiptown, bundle her into the poet ehajee, 
and let her conduct you to him. But. slop. a>st pot me 
up to the doe* of the warn, (They Ipui 1m %*»•)-»- 
Damme, but I'll — there ! that will do, away wife you. 

Skipt. I'll be back, general, as soon as possifckk 

Mrs. Stub. This way, sir. 

[&em*nt Mas, Stoma* and 8««Wwn. 

£a*l (A/*** hnackmg o* (4s <fc*r «»# Am ^»<?> W tf 
you're a Frenchman, come out and face me boidlp. if 
i yon are an Englishman, you won't hfttt th#cj©vujag* af- 
ttf having done a dirty actjon. 
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Lord G. (Putting his head out at the door.)— Vat 
you vant ? , 

Bast (Seizing him by (he cellar, and bringing km 
forward.}— You, and I've got you. 

Lord G. Ma foi ! 'tis blind man. 

Bast. How dare you air, rob me of my child ? 

Lord G. His shile ! dis be de fadere ! ole Monsieur 
Skiptown, le pere whose son vat I've kill. Monsieur, 
I am in disespoir for vat as appen ; maia — 

Bast. Damn disespoir ! Tell me the whole story. 

Lord G. Den sour shile should have act more re- 
- spect for my vife, and behave better. 

Bast. Your wife ! why, zounds ! are you a married 
man? 

Lord G. Sans doute — Sir, me no marie ! me no ave 
dis dam aflair on my and. 

Bast. Here's impudence ! decoys my daughter from 
my house, because he's a married man, and then tells 
1 me she should have more respect for his wife, than to 
run away with him ! I am in doubt whether I shaH 
turn you over to a magistrate, or, old and blind as I 
am, punish you myself. 

Lord G. Punish! allez ! You are von poor ole man, 
vidout your two eye. 

Bast. More assassin-like in you to disturb the peace 
of such a man's family. An old officer, blind in his 
majesty's service ! I have no solace now, but in my 
fire-side— no sun to cheer me now like other men. 

Lord G. Monsieur, I do ver mosh as you can, com- 
plain de loss of dat son. Mais, he come into my vin- 
dow at twelve o'clock at night. 

Bast. The sun came' into his window at twelve 
o'clock at night ! Damme, he's bamboozling me. Hark 
ye, sir ; where is the fellow you sent to my house, as 
an old friend, with a wooden lag. 

Lord G. Dam vooden leg J I ave no friend vid a 
vooden leg. 
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Bast I couldn't take, your wool fcsfcfajthjnfybut 
come, as the affair isn't much blown, perhaps, we. ingy 
compromise it. Whore is the partner. oC JW &$*t * 

Zarrf G. De partnere ?— He n)i^p Ag*. ^ngjjjfc, 
my vife. — She is iq 4is aufrerg. 

Bad. In a barge ? 

Zord G. Non paa— jn 4is-*-vaJt you call tr-rfon. 

Bast. Give her up quietly to me, and! 1*U not futftar 
molest you. 

Lord G. i\ vous ! to you Monsieur ? 

Bast. Ay, to me, foe I lpye her still tq my heart ' 
and soul. 

Lord G. You •' 

Bast, I can't live without her. 

Lord G. tye no live vidout my vife. 

ifasfc. I can't forget old habits ! I can't forget how 
often the littje gipsy has sat on my knee., and patted 
my cheeks. 

Xor<2 (J. My vife sat on his knee ! She never see 
him in her life. Sari I tfnk you must be one very ba,d, 
abandoned ole man.. 

Bast. I have been shamefully abandoned indeed ! 
but produce her, sir, directly. 

Lord G. I not know vat to make of him. Pis vay, 
machere, — {Brings out Ij&y GaENOUiLLg,)— -you are 
^p fear.-~Ia voUa, monsieur — dere she is, 

East. Aren't you a sad girl? Put notwithstanding 
all, these arms are open tq you, my heart still flows 
With affection for you. 

Lord Q. Diable ! de a&ctlqg run very strong in hjs 
family. 

Bast. Speak to me! shame, I suppose, ties your 
tongue ; but <Uunn it, Emma, why dortt you speak P 
me? 

Lady Q. Monsieur, me no understand on« pytyub of 
v»t you s%y. 

Bast £h ! who the devil's this ? 
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J/*4 Q, l^Cprnptesta* GrenoujJlle,my *ifc apdl 
see you vere not oje m#n, I voud catf jroa (mt 4ofl|h 
I «?e feW your son. 

jRotf. Killed my son ? 

&»tf G- I tell yon, v#U ole monsieur, Sfripiown-^ 

#?#, Old Mr. Skintown, 

Xorici Cr. You say my vife pat your aheek ; maja, 
she nev^r til^ dia WrniMg 8e * her eye qn your dam 
blubber shop. 

Bast. Blubber chops! — I'll tell you what, here* 
seems to be some mistake, bat you are confounded 
rude, and if you will only tell me where your sheek 
K X w vU give it as hard a pat as you ever had in your 
life. 

Enter Skvtown. 

$kj&. I have brought two constables with me, and 
and — Zounds ? the Count de Grenouille and her lady- 
ship ! 

Ifir4. Q- &t U possible! are you ghost, or Monsieur 
Sfcjnjown himself! vat. I ave kill? 

Bast. Killed ! no, but Mr. Skiptown's the man who 
has been for the constable to take you up. 

Lord Q. M& fin! 'tis first time I ever near datjfead 
m£R go tP tell constable he was run troo. 

Bast. Dead man ! what is all this ? 

Lord O. Vy 4id he no make love, two days ago, to 
my vile ? and ave I no run away, because X leave him 
dea4 W door nail on my floor ? 

£j$g£ So now the whole affair is blown. 

Bast. How ? two days ago ! just as I .was on, the 
Vfm\ of giving him my daughter in marriage. 

%#r$ Cf, Comment ! you are de von most abomina- 
ble. Would you ave marry your son to your daughter ? 

$0*(t Son ! he's no son of mine, nor ever shall be 
I now. 
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Lord G. Did you not tell me I did rob you of your 
shile, because you taught I ad kill him? 
"Bast. No, to be sure, I thought you had ran away 
with my daughter. 

Lord G. Den you are no ole Monsieur Skiptown. 

Bast. Damn old Mr. Skiptown, and the young one 
too, since he proves such a profligate. 

ShpU We are extremely obliged to you, sir. 

Enter Lady Lynx and Gaby Grim. 

Lady L. So, brother! I hear the lost sheep is found. * 

Bast. No, but I have found a wolf in sheep's cloth- 
ing. 

Lady L. Why, what has happened ? 

Bast. Come this way and I will tell you the whole 
story. 

Lady L, Oh ! I'll never hear another of your stories 
as long as, I live. 

Bast Nay, but you must hear, because — 

Lady L No, I insist that — (He takes her apart.) 

Lord G. (to Grim.) — Mon ami, who be dat ole gen- 
tleman ? ' 

Grim. That be measter. 

Lord G. Mais, vat name ave his famille ? 

Grim. What name ha' his family ? why, first, there 
is Gaby Grim, that be T, zur. 

Lord G. Ouf ! I mean his own name. 

Grim. Oh ! General Bastion, zur. 

Lady L. (Coming forward.) — So, Mr. Skiptown! a 
charming business the general has told me. We have 
made a narrow escape, sir, as to your alliance. 

Skipt. Your ladyship's niece has made a very curi- 
ous escape ; and perhaps 'tis as well we have escaped 
each other. 

Ban. Ay, that's a choke pear. (They go up the 
ttage.) 
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Enter Shvwr, Ferret, onrf Mm. 9tobby. 

. Ferret You are a chuckle-headed little blockhead. 
Xpu broke titt cbai&e aJU to shivers in the 4iK>h, and, 
spie, are my master and mjslresa obliged to turn, o#t 
4*4 utaik two miles back again. 

M*+ Stub, But the oddest of all the turns out w, that 
it has made you turn out an Englishman. 

Ferret. Never you mind that ; but — 

BatL (Coming forwatAy— Why, 'tis the voice of that 
scoundrel Ferret. 

Ferret. Eh. I the General, Gaby Grim, Lady Lynx, 
and the devil. 

Bast. So, air, you are a precious fellow ; tell me the 
whole story directly, op— 

Ferret. Here come the parties, wJbft may tell it for 
themselves, sir. 

Enter Winlove and Emma. 

Jb>dy L. Mr. Winlove ! 

BafL Winlove I and there's my. daughter ? 

WinZ. She is. here, sir, bntr-r 

Bast, \pt hex come tp me. 

Emma. (Gamg to him,) Oh, sir! I tremble at your 
presence. 

Jtfrtf Gf. Be gar yon ave no occasion — my vife vas 
proxy for you, shuat now, and he receive her vid open 



BatL (Lord. Grenq.it4LLR coming beLween them, the 
General embrace* hm, intt&d, of Em^a-)— And so I 
do the original. Come to my heart, you hussey! come 
to my heart ! however, Mr. Winlove, you have play- 
ed me but a scurvy trick. 

WxnL Remember, general, you discarded me rather 
undeservedly, when you had encouraged me to gain 
Emma's affections, and love, perhaps, may plead our 
excuse. 
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BasL Gad, that's true, and so, I suppose, then, you 
are my old friend with the wooden leg, after all. 

WinL Tis too true, general. 

BasL Well, things have taken another turn, so we 
must forget and forgive, so we are all friends. I shall 
return again in comfort to my fire-side, and (with the 
permission of this good company) indulge myself in re- 
peating my old stories. 

FINALE. 

BasL Ye in stories who delight, 

Say, since time we're cheating ; 
May not the stories of to-night, 
Sometimes bear repeating ? 
Chorus. Ye in stories who delight, &c. 
Emma. Ye fair, applaud ! a woman begs ; 
Of run-away s 1 am one— 
But if your loves have wooden legs, 
% May each leg prove a sound one. 

Chorus. Ye in stories who delight, Ac. 
Ferret. The language sure of France to-night 
I've cut up in a lame way ; 
But if the French come here to fight, 
You'll treat 'em in the same way. 
Chorus. Ye in stories who delight, &c. 
Mrs. Stub. Tho' short as stone that marks the mile, 
And hubby not a steeple; 
We hope you'll condescend to smile 
On two such little people. 
Chorus.- Ye in stories who delight, &c. 



END OF THE FARCE. 
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XOUM ATJS PRfrSONuE. 



Mawworm - - - Mr. Sol. Smith. 

Doctor CantweU Mr. Wemyw. 

Colonel Lambert - - . - ^- - lVfr. Conner. 

Sir John Lambert Mr. Porter. 

Damley --.*----- Mr. Muzzy. 

Seyward llJr. Senior. 

Trpstoff - * M*. Tbompe*. 

Old ifcdy Lambert ...» M im Afidenon. 
Young Lady Lambert - - - Mrs. Knight. 
Charlotte ---•--.- Mrs. Conway. 

■* ■* • *Mtm TTiiaflMeBk 
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ACT I. 



Scene I. — A Hall in Sir John Lambert's House. 

.Enter Sir John Lambert, /(Mowed by Colonel Lam- 
bert. % 

Col. Lambert. Pray consider, sir. 

Sir J. L. So I do, sir, that I am her father, and will 
dispose of her as I please, 

Col. L. Have not you countenanced his addresses to 
my sister ? Has she not received them ? Mr. Darnley's 
birth and fortune are well known to you ; and I dare 
swear, he may defy the world to lay a blemish on his 
character. 

Sir J. L. Why then, sir, since I am to be catechis- 
ed, I must tell you, T do no M ike his character : he is a 
-world server, a libertine, and has no more religion 
than you have. 

Col. L. Sir, we neither of us think it proper to make 
a boast of our religion ; but, if you will please to in- 
quire, you will find that we go to church as orderly as 
the rest of our neighbours. 

Sir J. L. Oh ! you go to church ! you go to church 
— Wonderful ! wonderful ! to bow and grin, and 
cough, and sleep: a fine act of devotion, indeed. 

Col. L. Well, but dear *ir— 

Sir J. L. Colonel, you are an atheist. 

Col. L. Pardon me, sir, I am none : it is a charac- 
ter I abhor ; and next to that, I abhor the character of 
an enthusiast. 

VOL. VII. — 6 
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Sir J. L. Oh, you do so ; an enthusiast ! yes, that 
is the fashionable phrase, the bye-word, the nick-name, 
that our pleasure-loving generation give. to those few 
who have a sense of true sanctity. 

Cot L. Say canting, sir. 

Sir J. L. I tell you what, son, as I have told you 
more than once, you will draw some heavy judgment 
on your head one day or other. 

Col. L. So says the charitable Doctor Cant well : 
you have taken him into your house, and, in return, 
he gives over half your family to the devil. 

Sir J. L. Do not abuse the doctor, colonel j it is not 
the way to my favour. Since you think it your duty 
aa a son, to be concerned for my errors, I think it as 
much mine, as a father, to be concerned for yours. If 
you think fit to amend them, so; if not, take the con- 
sequence. 

Col. L. Well, sir, may I ask you without offence, if 
the reasons you have given me are your only reasons 
for discountenancing Mr. Darnley's addresses to my 
sister ? 

Sir J. L. Are they not flagrant? Would you have 
me marry my daughter to a pagan ? 

Col. L. He intends this morning paying his respects 
to you, in hopes to obtain your final consent; and de- 
sired me to be present as a mediator of articles be- 
tween you. 

Sir J. L. I am glad to hear it. 

Col. Zt. That's kind indeed, sir^ 

Sir J. L. May be not, sir ; for I will not be at home 
when he comes ; and because I will not tell a lie for 
the matter, I will go out this moment. (Crosses.) 

Col. L. ftay, dear sir — 

Sir J. L. And do you i.oar — because I wifl not de- 
ceive him, either tell him I would not have him lose 
his time in fooling after your sister. In short, I have 
another man in my head for her. [£xit 
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Ctl L. Another man! it would be worth one's 
while to know him : pray heaven this canting hypo- 
crite has not got some beggarly rascal in his eye ftr 
her. I must rid toe house of him at any rate, or all 
the settlement I can hope for from my father, is a cas- 
tle in the air. My sister may be ruined too. 

Chart sings without. — Oh, what shall 1 do T 

Nobody coming to marry me, 
' Nobody coming to woo." 

Cel. L. Here she comes. If there be another man 
in the case, she, no doubt, can let me into the secret 

Enter Charlotte. 

Sister, good morrow ; I want to speak with you. ' 

Chad. Pr'ythee then, dear brother, don't put on mat 
wise politic face, as if your regiment was going to be 
disbanded or sent to the West Indies, and you obliged 
to fellow it 

Col. L. Oome, come, a trace with your raillery ; 
wfeat I have to ask of you is serious, and I beg you 
would be so in your answer. 

Chart Well, then, provided it is not upon the sub- 
ject of love, I will be so; but make haste toe> for I 
have not had my tea yet. 

Col. L. Why, it is, and it is not, upon that subject 
Chart Oh, I love a riddle dearly.— Come — left 
hear it 

Cet L. Nay, pshaw ! tf you will be serious, say saw 
Chart O Lord, sir; I beg your pardon; there, there's 
my whole form and features totally disengaged, and 
lifeless at your service; now put them in what pos- 
ter* of attention you may think fit. — {Leaning against 
him.) 

Cd. L. Was there ever such a £iddy devil! Pr'y- 
thee stand up. I have been talking with my father, 
smd he deenres positively you shall not reeetve any 
further addresses from Mr. Darnley. 
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. Cfrark Are you serious ? 

Cot L. He said so ttu* minute, and with some 
warmth. 

Chart 1 am glad on't with all my heart 

Cd. L. How ! glad ? 

Chart To a degree. Do you think a man has. any 
more charms for me for my father's liking him ? No, 
sir; if Mr. Darnley can make his way to me now, he 
is obliged to me, and to me only. Besides, now it may 
have the face of an amour indeed ; now one has some- 
thing to struggle for; there's difficulty , there's danger, 
there's the dear spirit of contradiction in it, too. Oh ! 
• I like it mightily. 
- Col. X. I am glad this does not make you think the 
worse of Darnley ; but a father's consent might have 
clapt a pair of horses more to your coach, perhaps, and 
the want of it may pinch your fortune. 

Chart Pshaw ! bum fortune ; am I not a fine woman! 
have not I twenty thousand pounds in my own hands? 

C6L L. Yes, but my dainty sister, with all your 
charms, you have had them in your hands almost these 
four years. 

Charl Pshaw! and have not I had the full swing of 
my own airs and humours these four years? but if I 
humour my father, I warrant he'll make it three or 
four thousand more, with some unlicked lout A 
comfortable equivalent, truly ! — No, no ; let him light 
his pipe with his consent, if he please. Wilful against 
wise, ,for a wager. 

Col L. But, pray sister, has my father ever proposed 
any other man to you ? • 

Charl. Another man ! let me know why you ask, 
and I'll tell you. 

Col. X. Why, the last words he said to me were, 
that he had another man in his head for you. 

Chart And who is it I who is it? tell me, (Driving, 
him,) brother ? - ., 
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Col X- Why yon den't so much m seam surprised. 
Gtort. Na, aet I'm impatient, aad that's as wctt. 
CW. X. Why, how now, sister ? 
Chart Why, sure, brother, you know very litU* of 
female happiness, if you suppose the surprise «f a paw 
law ought to shock a woman of my temper— «4o not 
you know that i am a coquette ? 

Col. L. Are you ? If you are, you are the first that 
ever was sincere enough to own her being no. 

CJJarL To a lover, I grant you; but not to you,* I 

make no mora of you than a sister'; I can say any 

thing to you. You are bat a kind of an old woman. 

Col. h. I should have been better pleased if yon 

had not owned it to me— its a hateful character! 

Chart Ay, it's no matter for that, it's violently plea- 
sant, and there's no law against it, that I know of. 

Col. JU Darnley's like to have a hopeful time with 
you. 

Chart Well ; but don't you really know, who \\ if 
my father intends me ? 

Col. L. Not I, really ; hut I imagined you might, 
and therefore thought to advise with you about it. 

Chart Kay, he has not opened his lips to me yet-*- 
are you sure he's gone out ? 

Col. L. You are very impatient to know, me thinks; 
what have you to do to 4-oneerfi yourself about any 
man but Darnley ? 

. Chart O lud! O ludj Pr'ythee, brother, don't be so 
wise; if you had an empty house to let, would you 
be displeased ta hear-Jhere were two people about it? 
Besides, to be a little serious, Darnley has a tincture of 
jealousy in his tempers which aotkrog but a substantial 
rival pan cure. 

Col. L. (Shaking his /te*«J.}T-Oh, your aemitf* ma- 
dam ! now you talk reason. 1 am glad you are eon- 
earned enough for Para ley's fealts, to think them 
worth yoar mending-— ha, ha ! 
6* 
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Charl Concerned ! why, did I say that *— look you, 
I'll deny it all to him— Weil, if I ever am serious with 
him again — 

Col. L. Here he oomes ; be as nierry with him as 
you please. 

Charl Pshaw! (Charlotte sits down, tabu* book 
anti reads.) 

Enter Darnley. 

Darnley. My dear colonel, yoursertant. 

Col. L. I am glad you did not come sooner; for in 
the humour my father left me, 'tnould not have been 
a proper time for you to have pressed your aflair — I 
touched upon't — but — I'll tell you more presently ; in 
the meantime lose no ground with iny sister. 

Darn. I shall always think myself obliged to your 
friendship, let my success be what it will. (Crosses.) 
Madam, your most obedient — what have you got there, 
pray ? 

Charl (Reading.) — " Her lively looks a sprightly 
mind disclose ; 

Quick as her eyes, and as unnVd as those" — 

Darn. (At the back of her chair.) — Pray, madam, 
what is it ? 

Charl. "Favours to none, to ajl she smiles extends." 

Dam. Nay, I will see. 

CHarl. " Oft she rejects, but never once offends." 

Col* L. Have a care: she has dipt into her own 
character, and she'll never, forgive you, if ydu don't let 
her go through with it. 

Darn. I beg your pardon, madam. 

Charl. " Bright as the sun her eyes the gazers strike, 
And like the sun they shine on all alike." — Urn I 

Darn. That is something like indeed. 

•Col. L. You would say so, if you knew all. 

Darn. All what ? pray what do you mean-! 
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Ceil. L. Have a little patience ; I'll tell you imme- 
diately. 

Charl. " If to her share some female errors fall, 
Look on her face—and you'll forget them all. 
Is not that natural, Mr. Darnley f 

Darn. For a woman to expect, it is indeed. 

Chart And can* you blame Jier> when 'tis at the 
same time a proof of the poor man's passion, and her 
power? 

Q*rn. So that you think, the greatest compliment 9. 
lover can make his mistress, is to give up his reason to 
her? 

Charl. (Rises.) — Certainly ; for what have your 
lordly sex to boast of but your understanding? and till 
that's entirely surrendered to her discretion, while the 
least sentiment holds out against her, a woman must 
be downright vain to think her conquest completed. 

Darn. There we differ, madam ; for, in my opinion, 
nothing but the most excessive vanity could vajue or * 
desire such a conquest. 

Charl. Oh, d'ye hear him, brother ? the creature rea- 
sons with me ; nay, has the effrontery to think me in 
the wrong, too ! O lud ! he'd make a horrid tyrant— 
{Looking in his face.) — Positively, I won't have you. 

Darn. Well ,■ my comfort is, no other man will east- 
ly know whether you'll have him or not. 

Charl., Am not I a horrid, vain, silly creature, Mr. 
Darnley ? 

fytrn. A little bordering upon the baby, I must own. 

Charl Lud ! how can you love a body so then ?— 
but I don't think you love me though — do you ? 

Darn. Yes, i'faith I do ; and so shamefully, thatTm 
in hopes you doubt it. Come, now, that is very coarse. 

CharV Poor man ! he'd fain bring me to reason. , 

Darn. I would, indeed. Nay, were it but possible, 
to maKe you serious only* when you should be so, 1 
should think you the most amiable— 



d by Google 



5$ THS HVPOtfllTO: 

CM- Olud! be>eivil. 

Dam. Come, come, be generous, and swear at I 
you'll never marry another. 

CAarJ. Ah, lud ! now you hay* spoiled aU f 
besides, how can 1 be sure of that, before J have i 
this other man my brother spoke to we of? 

Darn. What riddle's this ? 

CcU JU I told you, you did not know all. To he 
serious, my father went out but now, on purpose to 
avoid you. In short, he absolutely retracts his pro- 
mises ; says he would not have you fool away your 
time after my sister; and, in plain terms, told me he 
had another man in his head for her. 

Darn. Another man! who? what is he? did not 1m 
name him ? 

CoL L. No ; nor has he yet spoke of him to my sis- 
ter. 

Barn. This is unaccountable ! — what can have given 
him this sudden turn ? 

Col L. Some whim our conscientious doctor has nut 
in his head, 1 11 lay my life. 

Darn. He I he can't be such a villaiu ; he professes 
a friendship for me. 

Col. L. So much the worse. . 

Darn. But on what pretence, what grounds, what 
reason, what interest can he have to oppose me ? 

Col. I,. {Retiring up the stage.)— Are you really now 
as unconcerned as you seem to be ? 

Charl You are a strange dunce, brother— you know 
no more of love than I do of a regiment. You shall 
see now .how I will comfort him. (Crosses,) . Poor 
Darnley, ha, ha, ha ! 

Darn. I don't wonder at your good humour* madam, 
when you have so substantial an opportunity to make 
me uneasy for life. 

Charl lud ! how sententious he is ! well, his re- 
proaches have that .greatness of soul — the confusion.. 
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they give is insupportable— besides — my tea if waiting 
—Mr. Darnley, your servant [Exit 

CoL L. {Coining forward.) — So, you have made a 
fine piece on't, indeed. 

Darn. Do you really think she has any thing in her 
heart for toe ? 

Col. L. Ay,' marry, sir — Ah J ir you could but get 
her to own that seriously, now — Lord ! how you could 
love her ! 

Darn. And so I could, by heaven ! • 

Col. L. Well, well ; I'll undertake for her ; if my 
father don't stand in the way, we are well enough. 

Diem. What says my lady ? you don't think she's 
against us? 

Col. L. I dare say she is not She's of so soft, so 
swaet a disposition— - 

Darn. Pr'ythee, how came so fine a woman to mar- 
ry your father, with such a vast inequality of years f 

Col. L. Want of fortune, Frank : she was poor and 
beautiful — he, rich and amorous— -she made him hap- 
py, and he her — 

Darn. A lady— 

CoL L. And a jointure — now she's the only one in 
the family, that has power with our precise Doctor ; 
and, I dare engage, she'll use it with him to persuade 
my father from any thing that is against your interest 
By the way, you must know I have some shrewd sus- 
picion, that this sanctified rogue is in love with her. 

Darn. In love ! 

CoL L. You shall judge by the symptoms— but 
hush ! — here he comes- with my grandmother — step 
this way, and I'll tell you.— (Tfcy retire.) 

Enter Doctor Cantwell and Old Lady Lambultv 
followed by Seyward. 

Dr. Cant. Charles, when you have delivered those 
tracts, lose no time in writing out that deed I teld you 
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of; Sk. John is impatient until it ,w signed. ($9Y- 
wab.d #oin£.) And C haslet, if brother MiwwMftt 
calls, say I wish to speak with him. [Exit Setwamk 

Colonel Lambert and Daanley c<w»c forward. 

Col. L. Your ladyship's roost humble servant 

OH Lady lamb. Grandson, how do you f 

Darn, Good day to you, Doctor ! 

Dr. Cant'. Mr. Darnley, I am your most humble ser- 
vant ; I hope you and the good Colonel wiH stay, and 
joja in the private duties of the family. 

Old Lady L. No, doctor, no; it is too early; the sun 
has not risen on them ; but perhaps the day will come. 

Dr. Cant. I warrant they would go to a play nowi' 

Old Lady L. Would they ?— *I am afraid they would. 

Darn. Why, I hope it is no sh#> madam ; if I mm 
not mistaken, I have seen yoar ladyship'at a play. 

Old Lady L, Me, air! see me at a play! yon may 
have seen the prince of darkness, or some of his knee, 
in my likeness, perhaps- 
Darn. Well, but madam — 

Old Lady L Mr. Darnley, do yon think' I would 
commit a murder ? 

Dr. Cant. No, sir, no: these are not the plants usu- 
ally to' be met with in that rank soil ; the seeds of 
wiekedness indeed sprout up everywhere too feat; but 
a play-house is the'devil's hot-bed— 

Col L And yet, doctor, I have known some of the* 
leaders of your tribe, as scrupulous as they are, who 
have been willing to gather fruit there for the use of 
the bxethreoH^as in case of a benefit— 

Dr. Cant. The charity covaseth the sin : and it may- 
be lawful to turn the wages of abomination to the 
cerafert of the righteous. 

Col. L Ha, ha, ha! 

Dr. Cant. Rspraoate, reprobate ! 

CoL L What w chat you matter, surah ? 
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OUZadgL. Oh, heavens! 

JBarn. Let him go, colonel. 

Col. i. A ranting hypocrite ! 

Dr. Can/. Very well, sk; yowr tether shaUfkaow 
my treatment. • [ifcrii. 

OW Zdtfy JL Let me ran oitl of the house ; I ahaA 
have it tell upon my heed, if I stay among suck wick- 
ed wretches. O grandson, grandson ! 

Col. L. Oh granny ! granny ! ha, ha, ha.' 

Darn. Was there ever so insolent a rascal ? 

Col L. The dog will one day provoke me to beat 
his brains out. • - 

Darn. But what the devil is he ? whence comes he ? 
what is his original ? how has lie so ingratiated him- 
self with your father, as to gel footing in the house f 

Col. L. Oh, sir, he is here in quality of chaplain ; 
he was first introduced by the good old lady that's 
just gone out. You know, she has been a long time 
a frequenter of our c%mp meetings, where, it seems, 
she got acquainted with this sanctified pastor. His 
disciples believe him a saint, and my poor father, has 
been led into the same snare. 

Darn. Hah ! here's your sister again. 

Enter Dr. Cantwell and Charlotte. 

Chart You'll find, sir, I will not be wed thus : nor 
shall your credit with my father protect your insolence 
to me. 

C6L 1* What's the matter ? 

Chart. Nothing, pray be quiet. I don't want you ; 
stand oat of ttye way— how durst you boh with such 
authority into my chamber, without giving me notice? 

Dam. Confusion! 

Col. L. Hold— if my father won't resent this, 'tis 
then time enough for me to do it. 

Dr. Cant. Compose yourself, madam; I came by 
yew tether's desire, who,. being informed that you 
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were entertaining Mr. Darnley, grew impatient, and 
gave his positive commands that you attend him in- 
stantly, or he himself, he* says, will fetch you. 

Darn. Ay, now the storm is rising. 

Dr. Cant. So, for what I have done, madam, I had 
his authority, and shall leave him to answer you. 

Charl. 'Tis false. He gave you no authority to in- 
sult me ; or, if he had, did you suppose I would bear 
it from you ? What is it you presume upon ? your func- 
tion ? does that exempt you from the, manners of a 
gentleman ? 

Dr. Cant. Shall I have an answer to your father, 
lady? 

Charl. I'll send him none by you. 

Dr. Cant I shall inform him so. [Exit. 

Ckarl. A saucy puppy. ' 

Col. L. Pray, sister, what has the fellow done to ' 
. you ? 

CharL Nothing. l 

Darn. I beg you would tell us, madam. 

Charl. Nay, no great matter — but I was sitting care- 
lessly in my dressing-room — and— Hind — and this im- 
pudent cur comes bounce in upon me. 

Darn. The rogue must be corrected. 

Col. L. Yel, egad, I cannot help laughing at the 
accident; what a ridiculous figure must she make! 
ha! ha! 

Charl. Hah ! you're as impudent as he, I think. 

Darn. Now, dear Tom, speak to her before she goes. 

Charl. What does he say, brother? 

Cot L. {Going.) — Why he wants to have me speak 
to you ; and 1 would have him do it himself. 

Charl. {Crossing.) — Ay, come, do Darnley ; I am in 
a good humour now. 

Darn. {Crosses.) — Charlotte ! my heart is bursting. 

Charl. Well, well, out with it, then. 

Darn. Tour father, now, I see, is bent on parting 
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y , what's worse, perhaps will give you to an- 
other — I cannot speak — imagine what I want from 
you — 

Chart Well — lud ! one looks so silly though, when 
one is serious — gad— in short, I cannot get it out. 

Cd L. I warrant you ; try again. 

Chart. O lud — wel}— if one must be teazed, then — 
why, he must hope, I think. 

.Darn. Is't possible ! — thus — 

CoL L. Buz — not a syllable ; she has done very 
well. I bar all heroics ; if you press it too far, I'll 
hold six to four she's off again in a moment. 

Darn. I'm silenced. 

Charl. Now am I on tiptoe to know what odd fel- 
low my father has found out for me. 

Darn. I'd give something to know him. 

Charl. He's in a terrible fuss at your being here, I 
find. 

Cd. L. 'Sdeath ! here he comes. 

Charl Now we are all in a fine pickle. 

Enter Sib John Lambert hastily, and looking sternly 
at Darnley, takes Charlotte under his arm, and 
carries her off; Colonel Lambert and Darnley 
exeunt. 



ACT II. 



Scene I.-— An Ante-chamber in Sir John Lambert's 
House. 

Enter Seyward, with a writing in his hand. 

Seyw. Tis so — I have long suspected where his 
leal would end ; in the making of his private fortune. 
But then, to found it on the ruin of his patron's chil- 

. vol. vu. — 7 



d by Google 



OB TBS HZPOQRUX: 

dten! I shudder at .the villany! This oaawjranc* 
grants .to the doctor 4002. per annum, of which -thin 
very house is part, and, at Sir John's death, invests in 
him the whole remainder of his freehold estate. The 
fair Charlotte too — she is given 40001, provided she 
marries with the Doctor's consent ; which is intended 
to compel her Xo many the Doctor himself— and the 
Colonel is, without condition, disinherited. I cannot 
hesitate — I know my duty, and at all risks will jper- 
foon ip. 

Enter "Sir John Lambert, Lady Lambert, un8 
Charlotte. 

Sir JT. L. Oh ! Sey ward, your uncle wants you to 
transcribe some hymns. ' 

' Seyvo. Sir, I'll wait on him. [Exit 

Chart A pretty, well-bred fellow that. 

Sir J. L. Ay, ay ; but he has better qualities than 
his good breeding. 

Chart He's always clean, too. 

Sir J. L. I wonder, daughter, when you will take 
notiee of a mane real merit. Humph — well-bred 
and clean, forsooth. Would not one think new she 
was describing a coxcomb ? When do you hear Bay 
wife talk at this rate ? and yet she is as young as your 
fantastical ladyship. 

Lady L. Charlotte is of a cheerful temper, my dear ; 
but I know you don't think she wants discretion. 

Sir J. L. I shall try that presently ; and you, my 
dear, shall judge between us. In short, daughter, 
your course of life is but one continued found of play- 
ing the fool to no purpose; and therefore I am resolved 
to make you think seriously and marry. 

Chart That I shall do before I marry, sir, yon may 
depend upon it. 

Sir J. L. Urn— that I am not so sure ef ; but yea 
may depend upon my having thought eeiieuaty, ami 
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dial's as well ; for the person I intend yon is, of all 
the world, the only man who can make you truly happy. 

Chart And of all the world, sir, that's the only mall 
111 positively marry. 

Lady L. You have rare courage, Charlotte ; if I 
lad inch a game to play, I should be frightened out qf 
my wits. 

Ckarl. Lord' ! madam, he'll make nothing of it; de- 
pend upon it. (Croates.) 

Sir J. L. Mind *hat I say to you. This wonde* 
Hil man, I say— first, in his public character, is reli- 
gious, zealous, and charitable. 

Charl. Very well, sir. 

Sbr J. L. In his private character, sober. 

Chart. I should hate a sot. 

Sir J. L. Chaste. 

Charl. (Stifling a laugh.)— Ahem ! 

Sir J. L. What is it you sneer at, madam ? Yon 
•want one of your fine 1 gentlemen rakes, I suppose', 
the.* are snapping- at every woman they meet with. 

Ckarl JX&, no, sir; I am very well satisfied. I— I 
should not care for snch a sort of a man, no more than 
I should for one that every woman was ready to snap at. 

Sir X L. No, you'll be secure from jealousy ; he 
feas experience, ripeness of years — he is almost forty* 
nine. Your sex's vanity will have no charms for him. 
' Charl. But all this while, sir, I don't find that he 
has charms for our sex's vanity. How does he lookf 
lane tall, well made? Does he dress, sing, talk, laugh, 
and dance well ? Has he good hair, good teeth, fine 4 
«yasf 

Sir J. L. Was there ever so profligate a creature f 
What will this age come to ? 

Lady L. Nay; Charlotte, here T must be against 
yon. . Now yeu are blind', indeed. A woman's happi- 
Mi has- little to do with the pleasure her husband 
tribe* fekhurown person. 
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Sir J. L. Right 

Lady L. It is not how he looks, but bow he love*, 
is the point 

Sir J. L. Good again. / 

Lady X. And a wife is much more secure that has 
charms for her husband, than when the husband has 
only charms for her. 

Sir J. L Admirable ! go on, my dear. 

Lady L Do you think a woman of five-and-twenty 
may not be much happier with an honest man of fifty, 
than the finest woman of fifty with a young fellow of 
five-and-twenty ? 

SirJ.L. Mark that! 

Chart. Ay> but when two five-and-twenties come 
together, dear papa, you must allow they have a chance 
to be fifty times as pleasant and frolicksome. 

Sir J. L Frolicksome ! Why, you sensual idiot, 
what have frolicks to do with solid happiness? I am 
ashamed of you. Methinks, madam, you have a bet- 
ter example of happiness before your face. Here's 
one has ten times your understanding, and she, you 
find, has made a different choice. 
y Chart Lord, sir, how you talk ! you don't consider 
people's tempers. Your wise people may talk what 
they will, but 'tis constitution governs us all ; and be 
assured, you will no more be able to bring me to en- 
dure a man of forty-nine, than you can persuade my 
lady to dance in church to the organ. 

Sir J. L. Why, you wicked wretch! could any 
thing persuade you to do that ? 

' Chart. Lord, sir ; I won't answer for what I might 
do, if the whim was in my head ; besides, you know 
] always loved a little flirtation. 

Sir J. i. O horrible ! flirtation .'My poor sister has 
ruined her ; leaving her fortune in her own hand, has 
turned her brain. In short, Charlotte, your sentiments 
of life are shameful, and I am resolved upon your in- 
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ataat reformation,- therefore, at, an earnest; of four 
obedience,. I shall- first insist that you neves see young 
Damley mose ; for, in one weid, the good and pious 
Doctor Cantwell's the man that I have decreed fitt 
your husband. 

Chart Ho! ho! bo! 

Sir J. JL Tis very well ; this laugh you think be- 
comes you, but I shall spoil your mirth.*— No more- 
give me a serious answer.. 

Churl I ask your pardon, sir ; I should not have 
smiled, indeed, could I have supposed it possible thai 
you were serious. " 

Sir X L. You'll find me so. 

Chart I'm sorry for it ; but I have an objection to. 
the Doctor, sir, that most fathers think a> substantial one. 

Sir J. L. Name it. 

Chad. Why, sir, we know nothing of his fortune ;, 
he's not worth a groat 

Sir J. L. Thai's more than you know, madam;. I 
am able to give him a better estate than I am afraid 
you'll deserve. 

Chart How, sir ! 

Sir J. £. I have told you what's my will, and shall 
leave you to think on't Doctor Cantwell is your hus- 
band, or I'm no more your father. [Exit. 

Chart O madam ! I am at my wits' end ;. not for 
the little fortune I may' lose in disobeying my father, 
but it startles me to find what a dangerous influence 
this fellow has over all his actions. 

Ludy L. Here's your brother. 

Enter Colonel Lambert. 

Cot L. Madam, your most obedient. Well, (Crass 
tqg,) sister, is the secret out ? Who is this pretty fellow 
my father has picked up for. you ? 

Chart Even our agreeable doctor. 

Cot L. You are not serious ? 
7* 
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Lady L. He's the very roan, I can assure you, sir. 

Cot. L. Confusion ! what, would the cormorant de- 
vour the' whole family? Your ladyship knows he is? 
secretly in love with you, too. 

Lady L Fie, fie, Colonel. 

Col. L. I ask your pardon, madam, if I speak too 
freely ; hut I am sure, by what I have seen, your lady- 
ship must suspect something of it. 

Lady L I am sorry any body else has seen it ; but 
I must own, his behaviour to me of late, both in pri- 
vate and before company, has been something warm- 
er than I thought became him. 

Col L How are these opposites to be reconciled ? 
Can the rascal have the assurance to think both points 
are to be carried ? 

Chart Truly, one would not suspect the gentleman 
to be so termagant. 

Col. L. Especially while he pretends to be so shock- 
ed at all indecent amours. In the country he used to * 
make the maids lock up the turkey-cocks every Satur- 
day, for fear they should gallant the hens on Sunday. 

Lady L Oh! ridiculous! 

Col. L Upon my life, madam, my sister told me so. 

Chart I told you so, you impudent! — You don't 
know, perhaps, that my father declares he'll settle a 
fortune upon this fellow, too? 

Col. L What do you mean ? 

Lady L Tis too true ; 'tis not three minutes since 
he said so. 

Col L Nay, then, it is time, indeed, his eyes were 
opened — and give me leave to say, madam, 'tis only in 
your power. 

Lady L. What is't you propose ? 

Col. L Why, if this fellow, which I'm sure of, ib 
really in love with you, give him a fair opportunity to 
declare himself, and leave me to make ray advantage 
ofit 



d by Google 



A COMEDY, JN THRU ACTS. 97 

- Lady L. I should bo loth to do a wrong thing. 

Charl. Doar madam, it is the only way in the world 
to expose him toiny father. 

Lady L HI think of it. 

CoL L Pray do, madam ; but, in the meantime, I 
most leave you ; popr Darnley stays for me at the Smyr- 
na, and will sit upon thorns till I bring him an account 
of his new rival. 

Charl. Well, well, get you gone, then ; here is my 
grandmother, [Exit Colonel L. 

Enter Old *Ladt Lambert. 

Lady L. This is kind, madam ; I hope your lady- 
ship's come to dine with us. 

Old Lady L No, don't be afraid ; only in my way 
from Tottenham Court, I just called to see whether 
any dreadful accident has happened to the family 
since I was here last 

Lady L. Accident, did your ladyship say ? 

Old Lady L. I shall be sorry, daughter, but not sur- 
prised, when I hear it ; for there are goings on under 
this roof, that will bring temporal punishments along 
with them. 

Lady L Indeed, madam, you astonish me ? 

(Hd Lady L. We'll drop the subject ; and I beg 
leave to address myself to you, Miss Charlotte ; I'see 
—(Crosses and puis on her spectacles) — you have a 
bit of lace upon your neck ; I desire to know what 
you wear it for? 

Charl. Wear it for, madam ! It's the fashion. 

Old Lady L. In short, I have been at my linen-dra- 
per's to-day, and have brought you some thick muslin, 
which I desire you wilr make handkerchiefs- of; for I 
must tell you, that slight covering is indecent, and 
gives much offence. 

Lady L Indecent, did your ladyship say ? 

(Hd Lady L Yes, daughter-in-law; Doctor Cantwell 
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complain* to me that hs cannot *k at table) the sigjft of 
bet bare neck, disturbs him. so ; and he's a goad man, 
and knows what indecency is* • 

Charl. Yes, indeed, I believe he dees; better than 
any one in this house. But you may tall' the doctor 
from ma, madam,, that he is an impudent coxcomb).* 
puppy, and deserves to have {iia bones broke. 

Old Lady L. Fie, Charlotte, fie ! He speak* but fo* 
your good, and this js the grateful return you make\ 

CharL Grateful return, madam ! How can you be* 
so partial to that hypocrite ! The doctor is one of those 
who start at a feather. Poor, good man! yet he has 
his- vices of the graver sort — 

Old Lady L. Come, come ; I wish you. would £>b» 
low his precepts, whose* practice ie conformable to 
what he teaches* Virtuous man ! — above all sensuafc 
regards, he considers the world merely as a collection- 
of dirt and pebble-stones. How has he weaned, ma 
from temporal connexions ! My heart is now set upon 
nothing sublunary ; and, I thank heaven, I am so in- 
sensible to every thing in this vain world, that I eouldV 
see you, my son, my daughters, my brothers, my grand- 
children, all expire before me, and mind it no mora? 
than the going out of so many snuffs of candle. 

Chart. Upon my word, madam,, it is a very humane 
disposition you have been able to arrive at, and your 
family is much obliged to the doctor for his instructions* 

Old Lady JL Well, child, 1 have nothing more tot 
say to you at present , heaven mend you, that's all. 

Lady L. But pray, madam, slay and dine with us. 

Old lady L, No, daughter ; I have said it, and you 
know I never tell a lie ; but here'* my son<— if yon*U 
give me leave, I'll stay and speak to him.. 

Lady L Your ladyship's time is your own. 

CharL Ay, and here's that abominable doctor. Thia> 
fellow puts me beyond my patience. (Crosses.) 

\Exeunt Lady L. and Ghajoloitc. 
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Enter S» John Lambert and Dr. Cantwxll. 

Sir John L. Oh, madam, madam ! I'm glad you're 
here to join me in solicitations to the doctor. Here is 
my mother, friend, my mother, a pious woman ; you 
-will hear her, more worthy to advise you than I am. 

Dr. Cant Alas ! the dear good lady, I will kiss her 
hand! but what advice can she give me ? The riches 
of this world, sir, have no charms for me ; I am not 
dazzled with their false glare ; and were 1, 1 repeat 
it, to accept of the trust you want to repose in me, hea- 
ven knows it would only be lest the means should fall 
into wicked hands, who would not lay it out as I 
should do, for the glory of heaven, and the good of my 
neighbour. 

Old Lady L. What is the matter, son? 

Dr. Cant Nothing, madam, nothing. But you were 
witness how the worthy colonel treated me this morn- 
ing ; not that I speak it on my own account— for, to be 
reviled, is my portion. 

Sir J. L. Oh, the villain ! the villain ! 

Dr. Cant Indeed, I did not think he had so hard a 
nature. 

Old Lady L Ah, your charitable heart knows not 
the rancour that is in his. His wicked sister, too, has- 
been here this moment abusing this good roan. 

Dr. Cant. O, sir, 'tis plain, 'tis plain, your whole fa- 
mily are in a combination against me— your son and 
daughter hate me ; they think I stand between mem 
and your favour ; and, indeed, it is not fit I should do 
so ; for, fallen as they are, they are still your children, 
and I an alien, an intruder, who ought in conscience 
to retire and heal those . unhappy breaches. 

Old Lady L See, if the good man does not wipe 
his eyes ! 

Dr, Cant. Oh Heavens ! the thought of then* in 
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I 
tirade wounds me to the quick ; but I'll remove this 
eye-sore. Hero,. Charles-!. 

Enter Setward. 

SifJ.L. For goodness' sake-— 

Dr. Cfcnt Bring; me that writing I gaire you, to tap 
up* this morning. 

Sir J. L. Make haste; good Charles,, it shall bcneign- 
ed this moment. [EwU Sbywabw 

Dr. Cant Mot- for the- worlds Sir John f every minute 
toad#Uo corroborate my last intentions. I must not; 
wiU not take it, with the carsea of your ohildren. 

Sir J. L. But consider, Doctor;: shall my wicked 
•on* then* be heir to: my lands, before repentance ha* 
entitled him to favour? No, let him depend uponyov, 
whom he has wronged ; perhaps, in time, he may re* 
fleet on his father's justice,, and be reconciled to your 
rewarded virtues. If Heaven should at last reclaim 
niacin you, I know, he stall would find a fond, forgiv- 
ing father. 

Dr. CanL The imagination of so bleat an hour, soft- 
ens me to a tenderness- £ cannot support! 

OWi I*dy L. Ohi! the dear good. man. 

Sir J. L. With regard to ray daughter, doctoryyou 1 
know she is not wronged by it ; because, if she prove 
no obstinate, she may still be happy. 

Old lady L> Yea, but the perverse wretch slight* 
the Mossing you propose for her. 

Dr. CanL We must allow, madam, female modesty 
ar time, which often< takes the likeness of distaste : the 
commands of your good son might too suddenly sur* 
prise- her. Maids must be gently dealt with; and, might 
I. humbly ad vise- 
Sir J. L. Any thing you will ; you shall govern; ma* 
and her. 

Dr. CanL Then, sir, abate of your authority, and tat. 
th* mattes rest awhile. 
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Mr J. L. Sappose we were to get my wife to apeak 
to her ;> women will often hear from their own ass, 
what, sometimes, even fsem the <man they like, will 
•tartle them. 

JDr. Cent. Then, with your permission, *ir, I will 
take an opportunity 4rftalkinf to my lady. 

JSir J. L. She is now in her .dressing room; Ml go 
and prepare her for it. [EafL 

A*. Cant. Yea -are toe-good to me, wr— -too bounti- 
ful. 

Enter Skyward. 

Seyw. $'\r, Mr. Mawworm is without, and would he 
glad to be permitted to speak with you. 

Old Lady L. Oh, pray doctor, admit him ; I have 
not seen Mr. Mawworm this great while ; he is a pious 
man, though in a humble estate ; desire fhe worthy 
creature to walk in. 

Enter Mawworm.* 

How do you do, brother Mawworm ? 

Maw. Thank your ladyship's axing— I'm but dead- 
ly poorish, indeed ; the world and I can't agsee. I've 
got the books, doctor ; and Mrs. Grunt bid me give her 
sjervice to you, and thanks you for the eighteen peace. 

Dr. Cant. Hush! (Crosses to Mawworm and slept 
Ass mouth,) friend Mawworm ! not a word more ; you 
know I hale to have my little charities biased about ; 
a poor widow, madam, to whom I sent my mite. 

Old Lady L. Give her this. (Offers a purse to Maw- 
worm.) 

Dr. CanL (Catching hold of it.) Ill take care it shall 
be given to her. (Puts it up) 

Old Lady L. But what is die matter with yen, Mr. 
Mawworm? 

Maw. I don't know what's the matter wim me— 
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I'm a breaking my heart— I think it's a sin to keep a 
shop. 

Old Lady L. Why, if you think it a sin, indeed—- 
pray what's your business? 

Maw. We deals in grocery, tea; small beer, char- 
coal, butter, brick-dust, and the like. 

Old Lady L. Well, you must consult with your 
friendly director here. 

Maw. {Crosses to Cant.)— I wants to go a preaching. 

Old Lady L. Do you ? 

Maw. I'm almost sure I have had a call. 

Old Lady L Ay ! 

Maw. I have made several sermons already. I does 
them extrumpery, because I can't write ; and now the 
devils in our alley says, as how my head's turned. 

Old Lady L Ay, devils indeed-— but don't you mind 
them. 

Maw. No, I don't — I rebukes them, and preaches 
to them, whether they will or not. We lets our house 
in lodgings to single men and their wives, and, some- 
times I gets theni together, and one or two of the 
neighbours, and makes them all cry. 

Old Lady L. Did you ever preach in public? 

Maw. I got up on a stump at camp meeting ; but 
the boys threw brick-bats at me, and pinned crackers 
to my tail ; and I have been afraid to mount, your la] 
dyship, ever since. 

Old Lady L. Do you hear this, doctor? throw brick- 
bats at him, and pin crackers to his pious tail ! can 
these things be stood by? 

, Maw. I told them so — says I, I does nothing clan 
decently — I stand here contagious to this here crowd, 
. and I charges you upon your apparels, not to mislest me. 

Old Lady L. And it had no effect ? 

Maw. No more than if I spoke to so many poetesses 
— but if he advises me to go a preaching, and quit my 
shop, I'll make anexcressance farther into the country. 
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OW Lady L. An excursion, you would say. 

Maw. I am bat a sheep, bdt my bleatings shall be 
heard afar ©ffj and that sheep shall become a shep- 
herd; nay, if it be only, as it were, a shepherd's dog, 
to bark the 6tray lambs into tbe fold. 

Old Lady L. He wants method, doctor. 

Dr. Cant. Yes, madam, but there is matter ; and I 
despise not the ignorant. ' 

Maw. He's a saint I (Pointing to Cant.) , 

Dr. Cant Oh ! 
' Old Lady L. Oh! , 

Maw. If ever there was a saint, he's one — till I went 
after him I was little better than the devil ; my con- 
science* was tanned with sin, like a piece of neat's 
leather, and had no more feeling than the sole of my 
shoe ; always a roving after fantastical delights. I 
used to go, every Sunday evening, to the Three Hats; 
it's a public house, mayhap your ladyship may know 
it. I was a great lover of ski i ties, too, but now I can't 
bear them. 

Old Lady L. What a blessed reformation ! 

Maw. I believe, doctor, you never know'd as how I 
was instigated one of the stewards of the reforming so- 
ciety. I convicted a man of five oaths, as last Thurs- 
day was a se'nnight, at the Pewter-platter, in thev Bo- 
rough ; and another of three, while he was playing 
trap-ball, in St. George's Fields : I bought this waist- 
coat out of my share of the money. (Holding up flaps.) 

Old Lady L But how do you mind your busi- 
ness ? 

Maw. Better than ever we did. We have lost al- 
most all our customers: because I keeps extorting 
them whenever they come into the shop. 

Old Lady L. And how do you live ? 

Maw. Better than ever 'we did : while we were 
worldly minded, my wife and I (for I am married to as 
likely a woman as yeu shall see in a thousand) could 

VOL. VII. — 8 
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hardly make things .do at all; bat since this good nun 
bbs brought in into the road of the righteous, we have 
always plenty of every thing ! and my wife goat as 
' veil dressed aa a gentle woman*— we have had a child 
too. 

Old Lady L. Merciful! 

Maw. And between you and me, doctor, T believe 
we're likely to have another ! 

Dr. Cant. Thus it is, madam ; I am constandy told, 
though I can hardly believe it, a blessing follows wher- 
ever I come. ' 

Maw. And yet, if you would heat how the neigh- 
bours reviles my wife— saying, as how she sets no store 
by me, because we have words how and then ; bat aa 
I says, if such was the case, would ever she have eat 
me down that there time as 1 was melancholy, and she 
found me hanging behind the door ; I don't believe 
there's a wife in the parish would have done so by her 
husband. 

Dr. Cant. I beg your pardon, I believe 'tis near din- 
ner time, and Sir John will require my attendance. 

Maw. Oh, I am troublesome—nay, I only came to 
you, doctor, with a message from Mrs. Grunt I wash 
your ladyship heartily and heartily farewell; doctor, a 
gaod day to you. 

Old Lady L. Mr. Mawworm, call on me some time 
mat afternoon ; I want to have a little private dis- 
course with you — and pray, my service !b your spouse. 

Maw. I will, madam ; you are a malefactor to all 
goodness; I'll wait upon your ladyship; I will, in* 
deed. (tfetna/, re/t«na>-»-Oh, doctor, that's true— Su- 
sy deemed me to give her kind love and respects to 
you. [fisat 

Dr. Card. Madam, if you please, I will lead you in- 
to ike parlour. 

GbiladfL Wev doctor, nweoachvnu^at the door. 

Jfr. Cmet 1 wall attend yoa to it. [£samat 
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Scene II. — A Pmrkmr in flu Jonr Lambert's 
Enter Charlotte and Setward. 
Charl You were a witness, then ? 



Sty*. I saw it signed, sealed, and dekvesed, i 

Cftarl And all passed without the lent suspicion! 

Seyw. Sir John signed it with such eaiEsasseas, and 
the doctor received it with such a seeming reluctance, 
that neither had the curiosity to examine a line of it 

Ciart. WeU, Mr. Sey ward, whether it succeeds to 
our ends or not, we have still the seme ouiisgman to 
yon. 

Seyw. What I have done, my duty bound me to. 
Madam, I humbly take my leave. [£kit. 

Chart. Well, he's a pretty young Allow, after aft. 

Enter Ladt Lambert. 

Lady L. Dear Charlotte, what will become of us? 

Charl. Pray explain, madam. 

Lady L. in spite of all I could urge, he has con- 
sented that the dector shall this minute come, and be 
bis own advocate with you. 

Chad. I'm gkd on't ; for the beast must come like 
a bear to the stake. I'm sure he knows I shall bait 
him. 

Lady L. No matter for that : he presses it, to keep 
Sir John still blind to ins wicked design upon see. — 
Therefore, I come to give you notice, that you might 
be prepared to receive ban. • 

Charl. I'm obliged 4o your ladyship. Our i 
will be a tender scene, no doubt on't 

lady L. But I think I hear the doctor < 
steim. My dear giri, at any rate keep your temper*--* 
I shall expect you an my dressiag-ioem, to tell me the 
particulars of your conduct. [B*U. 

CiaW. He must have a front deal of in 
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come in this manner to me. He is here. Your ser- 
vant, sir, Sir, there's a seat. What can the ugly cur 
say to me ? he seems a little puzzled. (Humming a 
tune.) 

Dr. Card. (They sit) — Look ye, young lady, 1 am 
afraid, notwithstanding your good father's favour, I am 
not the man you would desire to be alone with upon 
this occasion. 

Chad. Your modesty is pleased to be in the right 

Dr. Cant. I'm afraid, too, notwithstanding all my en- 
deavours to the contrary, that you entertain a pretty 
bad opinion of me. 

Chart A worse, sir, of no mortal breathing ! 

Dr. Card. Which opinion is immovable. 

Chart No rock so firm ! 

Dr. Cant. I am afraid, then, it will be a vain pur- 
suit, when I solicit you, in compliance with my wor- 
thy friend's desire, and my own inclinations, to become 
my partner in that blessed estate, in which we maybe 
a comfort and support to each other. 

Chart I would die rather than consent to it. 

Dr. Cant. In other words, you hate me. 

Chart Most transcend an tly ! 

Dr. Cant. Well, there is sincerity,- at least, in your 
confession : you are not, I see, totally deprived of all 
virtue ; though, I must say, I never could perceive in 
you but very little. 

Chart Oh, fie ! you flatter me ! 

Dr. Cant. No ; I speak it with sorrow, because you 
are the daughter of my best friend. But how are we 
to proceed now ? Are we to preserve temper? 

Chart Oh ! never fear me, sir ; I shall not fly out ; 
being convinced, that nothing gives so sharp a point to 
one's aversion as good breeding ; as, on the contrary* 
ill manners often hide a secret inclination. 

Dr. Cant Well then, young lady, be assured, so far 
am I from the unchristian disposition of returning in- 
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my soul towards you ; on the contrary, I would 1 
ingly make ye* happy, if it may be done according to 
my conscience, with the interest of heaves in view. 

Chart Why, I oan't see, «r, hew heaven can beany 
way concerned in a * transaction between yoa and 
no* 

Dr. Cant. When you many apy other person, my 
consent is necessary. 

Chart So I hear, indeed ! — but pray, doctor, how 
could your modesty receive so insolent a pewer, with- 
out putting my poor father out of countenance with 
your blushes ? v 

Dr. Cant I sought it not ; but he would crowd it 
in among ether obligations. He is good-natured j and 
I foresaw it might serve to pious purposes. 

Chad. I don't understand you. 

Dr. Cant. I take it for granted, that you would mar- 
ry Mr. Darnley. Am I right ? 

Chart Once in your life, perhaps you are. 

Dr. Cant Nay, let us be plain. Would you- many 
him? 

Chart You're mighty nice, methinks. Weal* I 
would. 

Dr. Cant Then I will not consent. 

Chart You won't. 

Dr. Cant My conscience will not suffer me. I know 
you to be both luxurious and worldly minded ; and 
you would squander upon the vanities of the world 
these treasures which ought to be better laid out 

Chart Hum ! — I believe I begin to conceive you. 

Dr. Cant If you can think of any project to satisfy 
my conscience, I am tractable. You know there is « 
considerable moiety of your fortune which goes to my 
mdy » case of our disagreement. 

Chart That's enough, sir. You thins: we should 
have a fellow-feeling in it. At what sura do you fate 
8» 
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yoxto concurrence to my inclination* ? that settled, I am 
willing to strike the bargain. 

Dr. Cant What do you think of half f 

Chart (Both rise.) — How ! two thousand pounds ! 

Dr. Cant Why, you know yon gain two thousand 
pounds ; and really the severity of the times for the 
poor, and my own stinted pittance, which cramps my 
charities, will not sutler me to require less. , 

Chart But Jiow is my father to be brought into 
mist 

Dr. Cant. Leave that to my management. 

Chart And what security do you expect for the mo- 
ney ? 

Dr. Cant. Oh ! Mr. Darnley is wealthy : when I 
deliver my consent in writing, he shall lay it down to 
me in bank bills. 

Chart Pretty good security: — On one proviso, 
though. 

Dr. Cant. Name it. 

Chart That you immediately tell my father, that 
you are willing to give up your interest to Mr. Dam- 
ley. 

Dr. Cant. Hum ! — stay — I agree to it : but in the 
meantime, let me warn you, child, not to expect to 
turn that, or what has now passed between us, to my 
confusion, by sinister construction, or evil representa- 
tion to your father. I am satisfied of the piety of my 
own intentions, and care not what the wicked think of 
them ; but force me not to take advantage of Sir John's 
good opinion of me, in order to shield myself from the 
consequences of your malice. 

Chart. Oh! I shall not stand in my own light: I 
know your conscience and your power too well! deer 
doctor! 

Dr. Cant .Well, let your interest sway you. Thank 
heaven, I am actuated by more worthy motives. 

Chart No doubt on't. 
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Dr. Cant. .Farewell, and think me your friend. 

[Ex*. 
Chart. Ah, here comes j»er Damley— now to plague 
him a little. 



Enter. Darnley. 

Darn. To find you thus alone, madam, is a hap- 
piness I did not expect, from the temper of our last 
parting. ' 

Charl. I should have been as well pleased now to 
have been thanked as reproached for my good-natare; 
but you will be in the right, I find. 

Darn. Indeed, you take me wrong. I literally meant 
that I was afraid you would not so soon think I had 
deserved this favour. 

Chart. Well, but were you not silly now? 

Darn. Come, you shall not be serious : yon can't be 
more agreeable. 

Charl. Oh ! but I am serious. 

Darn. Then Til be so. — Do you forgive me all ? 

Charl What? 

Darn. Are we friends, Charlotte ? Give me > but your 
hand only. 

Charl. Pshaw ! I won't pull off my glove, not I. 

Darn. I'll take it as it is then. 

Charl. Lord ! there, there, eat it, eat it. 

Darn. And so I could, by heaven ! 

Charl Oh, ray glove! my glove! my glove! ye* 
are in a perfect storm ! Lord ! if you make such a rout 
with one's hand only, what would you do if you had 
one's heart. 

Dam, That's impossible to tell ! 

Charl. Lord ! you are horrid silly : but since lis 
love that makes you such a dunce — poor Darnley I I 
forgive you. 
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The Colonel enters behind. 

item. That'* kind, however. Bat to complete my 
joy, be kinder yet — and — 

Charl. Oh ! I can't! I can't! — Lord ! did you never 
ride a horse-match ? 

Darn. Was ever so wild a question ! 

Charl Because, if you have, it runs in my bead 
you galloped a mile beyond the winning- post, to make 
sure on'L 

Darn. Now I understand you. But since yeu will* 
have me touch every thing so very tenderly, Charlotte, 
how shall I find proper words to ask you the lovem' 
last necessary question ? 

Charl. Oh ! there's a thousand points to be adjusted 
before that's answered. 

Col. L. (Appear* between them.)—- Name them this 
moment : for, positively, this is the last time of asking. 

Charl. Pshaw ! who sent for you ? 

Col. L. I only came to teach you to speak plain 
'English, my dear. 

Charl. Lord ! mind your own business, can't you ? 

Col. L. So I will ; for I will make you do more of 
yours in two minutes, than you would have done with- 
out me in a twelvemonth. Why, how now !— -do you 
think the man's to dangle after your ridiculous airs for 
ever? 

Charl. This is mighty pretty,! And so you suppose 
mat your assurance has made an end of this matter?. 

Col. L. Not till you have given him your hand up- 
on it. 

Charl. That then would complete it ? 
* Col. L. Perfectly. 

Chad. Why, then, take it, Damley. (To the Co*>— 
Now, I presume you are in high triumph, sir?. 

Col. L. No, sister; now you are consistent with me 
good sense I always thought you mistress of. 
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* 

Chart And now I beg we may separate ; for oar 
being seen together, at this critical juncture, may give 
that devil, the doctor, suspicion of a confederacy, and 
make him set some engine to work that' we are not 
a^ware of. 

Cot L. It's a very proper cautiorf Come along 
Darnley ; nay, you must leave her now, whatever vio 
lence you do yourself. 

Chart. Ay, ay, take him with you, brother — or stay, 
Damley ; if you please, you may come along with me. 

[Exeunt 



ACT III. 

Scene I. — A Parlour in Sir John Lambert's Haute. 
Enter Darnley and Charlotte. 

Chart But realty, will yon stand to the agreement, 
though, that I have made with the doctor ? 

Darn. Why not ? you shall not break your word sp- 
oil my account, though he might be a villain you give 
it to. Suppose I should talk with Sir John himself? 
'tis true he has slighted me of late. 

Chart No matter— here he comes-— this may open 
.another scene of action to that, I believe, my brother'* 
preparing for. 

Enter Sir John and Lady Lambert. 

Sir J. L. Mr. Darnley, I am glad I have met you 
here. 

Darn. I have endeavoured, twice to-day sir, to pay 
my respects to you. 

Sir J. L. Sir, I'll be plain with yon— I went out te 
avoid you ; but where the welfare of a child is con- 
cerned, you must not take it ill if we don't stand upon 
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oeremooy. However, since I have reason now to be 
more in temper than perhaps I was at that time, I shall 
be glad to talk with you. / 

Dam. I take it as a favour, sir. 

Sir J. L. You must allow, Mr. Darnley, that con- 
science is the role which every honest man ought to 
walk by. 

Darn. Tis granted, sir. 

Sir J. L. Then give me leave to tell you, sir, that 
giving you my daughter, woujd be to act against thai 
conscience I pretend to, whilst I thought you an ill lo- 
ver ; and consequently the same tie obliges me to be- 
stow her on a better man. 

Dam. Well, but sir, to come to the point. Suppose 
the doctor (whom I presume you design her for) actu- 
ally consents to give me up his interest f 

Sir J. L. Bttt why do you suppose, ok, ho will ghro 
up his interest ? 

Darn. I only judge from what your daughter tells 
me, sir. 

Sir J. L. My daughter * 

Darn. I appeal to her. 

Chart And I appeal even to yourself, ai r has not 
the doctor, just now, in the garden, spoke in favour of 
Mr. Darnley to you? Nay, pray air, be plain ; because 
more depends on that than you can easily imagine or 
believe. 

Sir J. L. What senseless insinuation have you gat 
into your head now ? 

Chart Be so kind, sir, first to answer me, that I may 
be better able to inform you. 

Sir J. L. Well, I own he has declined his internal 
in favour of Mr. Darnley \ but I must tell you, madam, 
he did it in so modest, so friendly, so good-natured, ee> 
oonocientious a manner, that I now think myself mare 
than ever bound in honour to espouse him. 

CharL Bat now, sir, (only lor argiiment'saftkjaisiqp- 
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pose I could prove that all this seeming virtue was ar- 
ttfeial ; (bat his regard for Mr. Darnley was neither 
-founded upon modesty, friendship, good-nature, nor 
conscience ; or, in short, that he has, like a villain, 
bartered, bargained, to give me to Mr. Darnley for half 
the four thousand pounds you valued his consent at ; 
I say, air, suppose this could be proved, where would 
be his virtu© then ? 

Sir J. L. It is impious to suppose it. 

Chart. Then, sir, from what principle must ^o a sap- 
pose that'I accuse him ? 

Sir J. L. From an obstinate prejudice to all that's 
good and virtuous. 

Chart That's too hard, sir. But the worst your opi- 
nion can provoke me to is, tor marry Mr. Darnley, 
-without either his consent or yours. 

Sir J. L. What, do you brave me, madam t 

Chart No, sir ; but I scorn a lie ; and will so far 
vindicate my integrity, as to insist on your believing 
me; if not, as a child you abandon, I have a right to 
throw myself into other arms for protection. 

Darn. Dear Charlotte, how your spirit charms me. 

Sir J. L. I am confounded. These tears cannot 
lie counterfeit ; nor can this be true. 

Lady L. Indeed, my dear, I fear it is. Give me 
leave to ask you one question. In all our mutual 
course of happiness, have I ever yet deceived you 
-with a falsehood ? 

Sir J. L. Never. 

lady L. Would you, then, believe me, should I ac- 
«iwe him even of crimes which virtue blushes but to 
mention ? 

Sir J. L. To what extravagance would you drive 
me? 

lady L. 1 would before have undeceived you, 
when his late artifice turned the honest duty of your 
•on into his own reproach and ruin ; but knowing then 
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your temper was inaccessible, I durst not offer it But 
suppose i should be able to let you see his villany ; 
make him repeat his odious love to me in your own 
hearing ; at once throw off the mask, and show the 
barefaced traitor ? 

Sir J. £. Is it possible ? 

Lady L. But then, sir, I must prevail on you to de- 
scend to the poor shifts we are reduced to. 

Sir J. L, All ; to any thing, to ease me of my 
doubts ; make me but witness of this .fact, and I shall 
soon accuse myself, and own my folly equal to his 
baseness. 

Lady L Behind that screen you may easily conceal 
yourself. 

Sir J. L Be it so. 

Lady L Mr. Darnley , shall we beg your leave, and 
you, Charlotte, take the least suspected way to send 
the doctor to me directly ? 

Charl I have a thought will do it, madam. 

Darn. Have but resolution, sir, and fear nothing. 

[Exeunt Darnley and Charlotte. 

Lady L Now, sir, you are to consider what a des- 
perate disease I have undertaken to cure ; therefore 
be sure keep close and still ; and when the proof is 
full, appear at your discretion. 

Sir J. L Fear not ; 1 will conform myself. Yet be 
not angry, my love, if in a case like this, where I 
should not believe even him accusing you; be not an- 
gry, 1 say, if I have also charity enough to hope you 
may yet be deceived in what you charge him with, 
till the evidence of my own senses assure me to the 
contrary. 

Lady L Tisjust. 

Sir J. L. Hark! I think I hear him coming. 

Lady L Now, my dear, remember your promise to 
bare patience. 

Sir J. L. Rely upon't. 
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Enter Dr. Cantwell, ibith a book. 

Jhr. Cant. Madam, your woman tells me, that be$g 
here, and atone, you desired to speak with me. 

Lady L. I did, sir— 'but, that we may be sura that 
we are alone., ftfay shut the outward door — a. surprise 
might ruin us — 4s all 1 safe ? 

Jh. Cant, {Turns and fastens door.) — I have taken 
care, madam. 

Lady L. But I am afraid t Interrupt your medfta- 



Dr. Cant No, madam, no ; 1 was only looking over 
some pious exhortations here, for the use of a society 
of chosen brethren. 

Lady £. Please to sit, sir. 

Dr. Cant {Both *fewWell,but,dearlftdy,ha! you 
can*t conceive the joyoiisness I feel at this so much 
desired interview. Ah! ah! I have a thousand friend- 
ly things to say to you: aud how stands. your precipus 
health? is your naughty cold abated yet? I have 
acarce closed my eyes these tvyo nights with my con- 
cern for yon. 

lady L. Your charity is too far concerned for me. 

Dr. Cant Ah ! don't say so t don't say so. You jne- 
rit more than mortal man can do for you. 

lady L. Indeed, you over-rate me. 

Dr. Cant. {Pressing her hand.) — I speak it ftom my 
heart :' indeed, indeed, indeed 1 do, 

lady L. dear ! you hurt my hand* sir. 

Dr. Cant Impute it to my zeal, and want of words 
lor expression : precious soul I I would not harm vou 
Jbr the world ; no, it would be the whole buskies* of 
WyHfe— 

lady L. Bat to the ajftir I would sM*k to you atyfflt 

Dr. Gwt {Placing hi* hand on herhu*j—Mi ! d>oa 
fctavenYy woman! 

TOL. TIL-<-0 
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Lady L. To your post then. (Sir John goes behind 
the screen.) 

Lady X. Tour hand need not be there, sir. 

Dr. Cant I was admiring the softness of this silk. 
They are indeed come to prodigious perfection in alt 
manufactures : how Wonderful is human art ! Here it 
disputes the prize with nature : that all this soft and 
gaudy lustre should be brought from the labours of a 
poor worm ! Ah, madam ? how weak are all mortals ! 
— a worm is stronger than I — my strivings are all in 
■vain — yet I dare not confess my weakness. 

Lady L. Well, sir, pray be sincere, and open your 
heart to me. 

Dr. Cant. Open my heart! Can you then, sweet la- 
dy, be yet a stranger to it ? Has no action of my life 
been able to inform you of my real thoughts ? 

Lady L. Well, sir, I take all this, as I suppose you 
intend it, for my good and spiritual welfare. 

Dr. Cant. Indeed, I mean you cordial service. 

Lady L. I dare say you do : you are above the low, 
momentary views of this world. 

Dr. Cant. Why, I should be so ; and yet, alas ! I 
find this mortal clothing of my soul is made like other 
men's, of sensual flesh and blood, and has its frailties. 

Lady L We all have those, but yours are well cor- 
rected by your divine and virtuous contemplations. , 

Dr. Cant. Alas! madam, my heart is not of stone; 
I may resist, call all my prayers, my fastings, tears and 
penance, to my aid ; but yet, I am not an angel ; I am 
still but a man ; and virtue may strive, but nature 
will be uppermost. I love you then, madam. 

Lady L. Love me, sir ! — I regret to hear you say 
so— you know how impossible it is lor me to return 
your passion — my reputation is dearer to me than life. 

Dr. Cant. Where can it find so sure a guard ? the 
grave austerities of my life will dumb-found suspicion, 
and yours may defy detraction. r 
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Lady L. Well, doctor, if I favour your withes, yon 
roust answer for my folly. 

Dr. Cant I take it all upon myself 

Lady L. But there's one thing still to be afraid of. 

Dr. Cant. Nothing, nothing. 

Lady. L. My husband, Sir John. 

Dr. Cant. Alas, poor man 1 I will answer for htm. 
Between ourselves, madam, your husband is weak : I 
can lead him by the nose any where. — (Sir JohK 
Lambert advances bettoeen them.) 

Sir J. L. No, caitiff, I'm to be led no farther. 

Dr. Cant. Ah! woman. 

Sir J. L Is this your sanctity ? this your doctrine ? 
these your meditations ? 

Dr. Cant Is then my brother in a conspiracy against 
me? 

Sir J. L. Your brother ! I have been your friend 
indeed, to my shame ; your dupe ; but your spell has 
lost its hold ; no more canting ; it will not serve your 
turn any longer. 

lady L. Now heaven be praised. 

Dr. Cant It seems you want an excuse to part 
with me. 

Sir J. L Ungrateful wretch ! but why do I reproach 
you ? Had I not been the weakest of mankind, you 
never could have proved so great a villain. Get out 
of my sight ; leave my house : of all my follies, which 
is it tells you, that if you stay much longer, I shall not 
be tempted to wrest you out of the hands of law, and 
punish you as you deserve ! 

Dr, Cant Well ; but first let me ask you, sir, who 
it is you menace ? consider your own condition, and 
where you are. 

Sir J. L. What would the villain drive at ? leave 
me ; I forgive you ; but once more I tell you, seek 
some other place ; out of my house. This instant be- 
gone, and see my face no more. 
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J*. Cdnt. INky/then, 'lis my duty to eterf myself 
and let yon know that I am master here. Thro, you 
•uMir; this house k mine ; and now, sir^atyour fferil, 
6*kre fo insult me. 

Sir J. L. Oh, heavens! *Yis frue; whither shall I 
fly to hide me from the world? 

tody L. Whither are you going, sir t 

Sir J. L. 1 know not'— but here, it seems, I am a 
trespasser — the master of the house has warned me 
hence — and, since the right is now in him, *tis just I 
should resign it. 

Lady L. You shall not stir. He dares not act with 
such abandoned insolence. No, sir, possession still is 
yours. If he pretends a right, let him, by open course 
offtfw, maintain it. 

Dr. Cant. Ha ! Here ! Sey ward ! [£Wt 

Enter Mawwom. 
&> J. L. Who is this fellow? what do you want, 
man! 

Maw. (Returning.)— My lady ! Come up. 

Enter Old Lady Lambert. 

tftdtacty L. tfownowf 

Utaw. He wants to know who I be. 

OU Lady t. The gtentleman is a friend of mhle, 
son. I was carrying him in a coach (0 attend a con- 
troversy that's to be held this evening, at w the Reverend 
Mr. Scruple's, and called to take up the doctor. But 
what strange tales are these I hear oelowT 

Sir J. L The doctor is a villain, madam : I nave 
detected him ; delected him in the horrible design of 
seducing my wife. 

Haw. It's Unpossijjle. 

Sir J. L What do yoti say, tnaflT 

Maw. 1 say, it's impossible. He has been locked 
up with my wife, for hotttfc togelftier, morning, * 
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up. the stage.) 

Old Lady L. Ah, son ! son ! t 

Sir X Z, What is your ladyship going to say now ? 
. Old Lady, L. The cjoctor iaj\9\ in. fault 

Sir J. L. 'Slife, madam I 

Old Lady L. Oh, he swears ! he swears! Years in 
growing good, we become profligate in a moment If 
ypu swear, again, I won't stay in the house.. 

Maw, (Advances.y-iHQt I neither: aren't you 
ashamed of yourself? have you no commenseratioaon 
your.spulsj — Ah! poor wicked sinner! I pity you. 
. Sir J. .1+ 'Sdeath! and the devil 
, Maw. .If you swear any more.J'll inform against you. 

Sir J. L. Why would you bring this idiot, madam? 

Maw. Ay, do despise me, I'm the prouder for it ; I 
likes to be despised.— (Retires again up tkp stage— A 
jpistol fired without.) 

Enter Charlotte 

, Charl. Oh, dear papa, I shall faint avffty! there's 
murder doing. 

Sir J. L Who ! where ! what is it ? 

Chart The doctor, sir, and Sey ward, were at high 
■words just now in the garden; and upon a sudden 
there was a pistol fired. between them. Oh ! I'm afraid 
poor Sey ward is killed., 

Sirf.L.Howl 

Chart Oh, here ho comos himself; he'll tell you 
more. 

Enter Dr. Cantwell, Darnley, Seyward, and Ser- 

* VANT8. 

Darn. (Speaking as he enters.) — Here, bring in this, 
ruffian; this is vjllany beyond example. 
Sir J. L. What means this outrage ? 
Lady L. I tremble. 



I 



» 'ittttfrfOCftltft: '• 

Stfyte. Don't bti alarmed, madam— 4hie» b art aril* 
chief done ; what was intended, the doctor here cm 
best inform you. 

Sit J. jL Mr. Darnley, I am ashamed to tee you. 

Maw. (Acfaznws.)— So you ought ; b« x this good 
man is ashamed of nothing.— (Rehire*.) 

Dr. Carrt. Ales ! my enemies prevail. 

1 Seyvt. In short, gentlemen, the aflfair » ctrcnmstan- 
tially this :^— The doctor called me oat into thfe pavilion 
in the garden ; appeared in great disorder ; told me 
there was a sudden storm ' raised, which he was not 
sufficiently prepared to weather. He said, ma depen- 
dence was upon me; and, at all events,! most be rea- 
dy to swear, when he'called upon me, t had seen him 
pay 9tr John several large suras <tf money. He talked 
confusedly about giving value for an estate; hut I 
boldly refused to perjure myself; and told him, on the 
contrary, I was satisfied he had fleeced Sir John of se- 
veral large sums, under pretence of charitable uses, 
which he secretly converted to his own.— /This stung 
him-— and fte" fastened at my throat. Then, indeed, all 
temper left me ; and, disengaging myself from' bis hold, 
with a home-blow I struck him down. At this, grown 
desperate, he ran with fury to some pistols that hung 
above the chinmey ; but in the instant he reached one, 
I seized upon his wrist ; and as we grappled, the pistol 
firing to the ceiling, alarmed the family. 

Old Lady L. This is a lie, young man, I see tiie de- 
vil standing at your elbow. 

Maw. So do I, with a great big pitch-fork, pushing 
him on. 

Dk Cant. Well, what have you more against me ? 

Darn. More, sir, I hope is needless — but, if Sir John 
ii yet unsatisfied— 

Sir J. L. Oh ! I have seen too much ! 

Dr. Cant I demand my liberty. 

Sir J. L. Let him go. " 
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Cot. £. Hold, air! not en fairt; yon cant pass. 
Dr. CanL Who, sir, shall dare to stop me T 
Cd. L. Within there. 

JBtffar Tireftirv. 

TfysajfT If your name Cantwelt, sir f 

Dr. Coat What ifit be, sir? 

Tip Then f sir, I have my Lord Chief Justices* war- 
rant against you." 

Br. CanL Against me ? 

7Vp. Yes, sir, for a cheat and impostor. 

Old Lady JL What does he say f 

Sir J. L. Dear son, what is this ? 

Cd. JL Only some actions of the doctor's, sir, 
which I have affidavits in my hand here to prove, 
fibm more man one creditable witness : and t think it 
my duty to make the public acquainted with them : if 
lie can acquit himself of them, so ; if not, he must take 
the consequence. 

Dr. Cant. Weft but stay; let the accusations against 
me be what they will, by virtue of this conveyance, I 
am still master here ; rind, if I am forced to leave the 
house myself, I will shut up the doors — nobody shall 
remain behind. 

Sir X L. There ! there, indeed,' he stings me to the 
heart f for that rash act, reproach and endless shame 
Will haunt mef 

Chart. No, sirf-^-be' comforted. Even there, too, 
his wicked hopes must leave him ,' for know, the fatal 
deed, which you intended to sign, is here, even yet 
unsealed and .innocent ! 

Sir J. L. What mean yon ? ' 

Chart I mean, sir, that this deed; by accident fall- 
ing, into this gentleman's hands, his generous concern 
for our family discovered it to me ; and that, in con- 
cert, we procured that other to be drawn exactly like 
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it ; which, in your impatience to execute, passed un- 
suspeotad fit itb» orjgtnafc* Tfcsir <*irtf difference is, 
that wherever here you read the doctor's same, there 
you'll find my brother's. 

j)r. Cant. Come, sir ; lead me. where you please. 

[Exit, guarded. 

Old Lady L. I don't knew what to make of all this. 

Maw. {Mounts a form behind the screen^ — Stay! 
stay, you infatuated wretches, ye know not what ye 
do ! &c. &c. (Sermon ad. lib.) — You may laugh, ye 
wicked sinners! Come, my lady, let's leave them. Yes, 
you may laugh, but you'll all go to jhe devil. You go 
first, my lady. 

[Exit Old Lady Lambert and Mawwoem. 

Sir J. L. pb, my child ! for my deliverance, I can only 
reward you here. For you, my son, whose filial virtue 
I have injured, this honest deed shall in .every article 
be ratified. And, for the sake of that hypocritical vil- 
lain, I declare, that from henceforward, 1 renounce all 
pious folks ; I will have an utter abhorrence for every 
thing that bears the appearance — 

Charl. Nay, now, my dear sir, I must take the li- 
1 berty to tell you, you carry things too far, and go from 
one extreme to another. What ! because a worthless 
wretch has imposed upon you, under the fallacious 
shew of austere grimace, will you needs have it, every 
body is like him ? confound the good with the bad, and 
conclude, there are no truly religious in the world,? 
Leave, my dear sir, such rash consequences to fools, 
and libertines. Let us be careful to distinguish be- 
tween virtue and the appearance of it. Guard, if pos- 
sible, against doing honour to hypocrisy. But, at the 
same time, let us allow there is no character in life, 
greater or more valuable than that of the truly devout 
— nor any thing more noble, or more beautifu) r than 
•the fervour of a sincere piety. . 



KND OF THE COMEDY. 
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ACT I. 



Scene 1.— Inside of a Cottage — tables and teats occupy 
the centre and each side of the stage. 

Louis, George, and Soldiers, with their Wrvw, ca- 
rousing. 

Louis. Come, since young Frederick Cartouch has 
not arrived in time to head his own feast, I, at second 
in command, issue his orders. Attention, second di- 
vision, dance — first division, form hollow square round 
this table — advance. — (Quadrille.) — Bravo! bravo! — 
Now, second division, fall in — prime — attention. — 
Here's to the giver of ihe feast — here's to the health 
of Sergeant Frederick Cartouch and his little wife Li- 
sette, wnose birth-day we celebrate ; come, a steady 
volley — fire ! I wish, with all my heart, they were 
both here among our wives and sweethearts. 

George. Ay, we should then, indeed, be merry ; but 
where is Lisette all this while ? 

Louis. Why, didn't she accompany her husband to 
Spain in the last expedition ; and was she not obliged 
to be left behind, in consequence of illness? But, 
though Cartouch knows nothing about it, I do not 
think she is in Spain at present. , , 

George. Indeed ! where then ? 
Louis. Frederick, after receiving orders to march 
with the first detachment, finding he could not remain 
here, desired I would represent him in his absence, not 
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only on this festive occasion, but alio in taking charge 
of any letters from his dear wife, which he then ex- 
pected. And since his departure one has arrived. 

George. From Lisette? 

Louis, I think »e. 

George, And not from Spain ? 

Louis. No; the post-mark says Nana. He will 
exert every effort, I am sure, to meet her there. But I 
am sorry this packet cannot be forwarded to our friend ( 
it has been a long time in my possession, and the con- 
tents may be important 
' Qtarge. Oh, he may be here himself this evening; 
late as it it. Should he not, he is now so near that I 
woud advise its being instantly forwarded* 

Louis. It shall be. Come, my friends, here's Li- 
sette's health, 'again. 

Eater Fanatic* Cjatouch. 

Frederick. Hold, comrades, hold — that toast's for me. 

Louis. Ah! Frederick, welcome— and now, then, 
your toast. 

Frederick The dear, absent Lisette ! {AM drinky— 
My friends, I thank you for Lisette, as well as myself; 
-I hope she'll shortly be among us. And now, Louis, 
you remember my poor old father, who marched with 
tile army into Spain f 

Louis. Ay, and staid behind badly wounded. 

Frederick. Oh, he has recovered from his wound; 
and having been placed in the Commissary department, 
returns to his country a wealthy man; I expect his* 
hone daily. Come, I am sure you'll drink the hearty 
old veteran's health and safe return. 

George. Ay, with all our hearts— his health and satit 
return. (AH drink.) 

Louis. And now, Frederick, here's a letter for you, 
which has been some time in my possession. 

Jfefafefc A letter fcr me!— TPis UseWshandJ— 
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(AM come down and gather round.) — Louis, I tremble at 
tfto content* of this letter ; supposing henelT sufficient, 
ly recruited, Lisette crossed the Bay of Biscay, end 
fended at Nantz. This letter mentions the necessity 
of a speedy remittance — six days have since gone by; 
and What may be her present situation ? 

Louis. Shocking! — You'll answer it immediately f 
Fte&ertck. What, and quietly await her arrival here! 
No : but one course remains. I will instantly obtain 
the Colonel's leave of absence for you and myself— 
the read bears a bad name, and she may want an es- 
cort My friends, youll go with me t 

far} --*- 

Frederick. Then let us set out this night before twi- 
light darkens. My friends, knowing the contents of 
this letter, I am sure you will excuse this hasty separa- 
tion. Alas ! alas ! what is the breaking up of this lit- 
tle festivity but an image of human life ? farewell ! 
fere well! [Exeunt. 

Scftrrt II.— A Barren Heath, with withered free. 

Cartoitch. (Withvut, singing.)— •« Hey for the life of 
a soldier," &c. (Enters.) My old limbs never carried 
Koch a haversack on any march in all my life before. 
Half way from Nantz to Tours. Now to think of bivou- 
acking for the night. Eyes right!— Who have we' 
here 1 1*11 reconnoiter a little. (Retires.) 

Enter Gasfasd and Lrtrrwc. 

Oaspard. Courage, courage! Don't be alarmed*; 
Am I not your friend f 

Lisette. Indeed, I hope so, sir. 

Gaspard. Had I left you to your fate, when y Ml lay 
exhausted at the foot of yon tree, you might have pe- 
rished by me morning. 
vol. vn^-W 
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Lisette. Indeed, I am very thankful, and much bet- 
ter, sir. 

Gaspard. So, not having cash to take the Diligence, 
you have walked all the way from Nantz, you say ? 

Liselte. I've walked every league of the way» sir ; 
it is four days since I set out, and I have found it a 
very long road for one not much accustomed to walk- 

Gaspard. It is — where do you rest to night ? 
' "Lisette. I am quite a stranger in this country, but 
hope, before it grows darker, that I may meet with an 
abode kept by honest people— do you know such an 
one, sir? 

Gaspard. Oh, to be. sure ! — But is your cash quite 
spent ? 

Lisette. No, not quite ; I have a few pieces yet left. 

Gaspard. I thought so ; let's see how much ? 
, Carlouck. {Aside.) — Ah! 

Liselte. {Frigfdened.yr- Friend ! 

Gaspard. Come — out with it, I say. 

Lisette. Oh, mercy ! mercy f Pray do not deprive ft 
poor soldier's wife, wandering on foot to meet her hus- 
band, and sore distressed, of her last franc. 

Cartouch. ( A side.)— A soldier's wife! 

Gaspard. Come, come; let's see how much you 
have? {Seizing her arm.) . ,~ 

Liselte. Ah! villain; help! help! (Slntggling.) 

Cartouch. {Advancing.) — Hollo! what thp deuce — 
Good evening, comrade. 

Gaspard. Well, what's the matter ? what do you 
want ? 
' Lisette. Protect me, if you're a man. 

Cartouch. Hush, you'll see. To the right about, com- 
rade. 

Gaspard. To the devil ! 
* "Cartouch. Oh! with all my heart; ljut first, let me 
show you the contents of my pack._Look berp : "here's 
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now fiwf led trinkets for both wives and maiden* ; Jputre, 
too, is a queer jumble of curiosities, the moat curiam 
lot of goods, hair pins, gold chintz, needle*, pins, thim- 
bles, laces, silks, and the real, never failing, ready sel- 
ling perfumery, that will turn the grayest hair brown, 
and the reddest, jet black. 

Gaspard. Fling them all into the next pool. 

Cartouch. .What, and the pack, too, master ? 

Gaspard. And yourself after. 

Cartouch. Well, if you won't buy some little trifle, 
perhaps you'll accept of a little present ? I'm pleased 
with your countenance — (Aside)—* murderous looking 
rascal f I like to make friends ; come, take some little 
trifle with you, that you may remember me by when 
I come this road again. (Taking out pistols, which he 
has been searching for}) Here. (Gaspard advances a 
step, but starts at seeing pistols.) Now, you black muz- 
zled rascal, shear off directly, or I'll make the moon 
shine through your body. 

Lisette. {Catching his arm.) — Hold, hold! not this for 
me. Let the man walk on. 

Gaspard. Oh, I meant nothing ; my way of joking, 
that's all. ■ 

Cartouch. Oh, you pleasant creature ! Go along, you 
black whiskered trooper ! Come, brush, retreat, quick 
inarch ! 

Gaspard. Well, but— 

Cartouch. Get out ! To the right about ; away with 
you, or damme — (.Presenting a pistol.) 

Gaspard. Well, well ; I was but joking though— 
Cartouch presents again) — well, as you wish it, I'll 
leave you ; (Aside) — I'll listen, however. Good night 
\Goes off at side, but instantly returns and conceals him* 
self behind the tree, listening. y 

Cartouch. Good night ! Good devil ! — So, the ene- 
my's retreated, and now, my little girl— 

IAsette. And now, sir, 1 know I am protected. 
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Tktrtcmch. Protected f to he sure ycm we. fttat who 
gnt what sie you, travelling on foot, and exposed ft* 
tfee feed, without a companion t \ 

LUette. I am the wife of a brave soldier. 

Cbrtoueh. Well, I*d fight for a soldier** wife to the 
stumps ; I have fought for one these forty years, fill a 
few months ago, when the poor, old lass died. My 
own wife was an old soldier's wife, and though by 
this dress you wouldn't think it, I'm the very old eol- 
v aler. Protected ! — ay, that ypu are ; but where are 
yon marching, and upon what errand ? . 

Luetic To meet my dear husband after a very long 
absence. 

Cartoueh. Ay, ay ; true. I recollect what you said 
to that rascal, just before I came to your assistance. 

Lisette. A letter I sent to my husband cannot have 
reached him ; for several days I waited an answer with 
tike greatest anxiety, and not having heard from him, I 
fear he is ill. 

Cartoueh. No, no, ray child ; absent from Head Quar- 
ters, I warrant. Never fear for him, child. 

Lisette. At first, the notion of walking so for did not, 
could not occur to me ; but when the people of Nantz 
found I was poor, they would no longer ajSbrd me a 
shelter ; I was, therefore, obliged to set out, and have 
wandered on foot thus far. 

Cartoueh. Damme, if you shan*t finish your journey 
m a coach and four, if you fancy that mode of marching. 

Lisette. Alas! my expectations of relief are what 
they ought to be, very humble ; and when I consider 
too, your appearance and profession — 
' Cartoueh. Appearance f — never you mind ; perhaps 
I may not be so miserable as 1 look. Profession!— 
hark ye, I'm not the beggar you take me for ; though 
on this road it is as well to be cautious, and not make 
too much display of what may or may not fill the in- 
ner lining of this belt. 
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Gaspard. (Behind the 7Vee.)— Ah! 

Lisette. Oh ! I understand. 

Gaspard. And 1! 

Lisette. And without more hesitation, I accept your 
ofler of assistance. 

Cartouch. To be sure you do ; but it is now time to 
think of bivouacking for the night. This is a wild 
place, and, as well as I remember, some distance from 
the village. 

Lisette. And I do not see a single cot within sight ; 
not a dwelling. 

Cartouch. Oh ! yes — yes ; don't you see a building 
through the trees there, to the left 1 Egad ! I had al- 
most forgotten the old chatteau. 

Lisetle. A solitary and dreary looking place, sir. 

Cartouch. Never you mind that ; I know something 
about it, I can tell you. That's one of the places that 
was plundered and partly destroyed, about thirty years 
ago, by those British soldiers (fine fellows, too,) that go 
without breeches. 

Lisetle. And has the buifding never been inhabited 
since? 

Cartouch. Why they speak of two gentlemen taking 
possession of it for the proprietor, until he comes down 
himself to repair it. 

Lisette. The people speak well of these men ? 

Cartouch. Oh, very ; the elder is described as a quiet, 
good-natured, indeed pious old fellow; the younger 
well meaning, though rough. 

Lisette. Do they live alone, sir ? 

Cartouch. No, they have two servants residing with 
them : a man and his wife ; they are a very young and 
simple pair, who perform the whole of the household 
drudgery. (Pause.) Now, what are you thinking of? 

Lisette. Oh! nothing — nothing of any moment. I 
am ready to walk with you, sir. Dear me, how dis- 
mal and dreary that building does look ! 
10* 
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Cartouch. Never mind ; the outside of a bettered 
hulk oft belies the good qualities of what's within. 

LtseUe. That's true, indeed, sir. 

Cartouch. Come, forward — forward, then. 

lisette. (Advancing a few steps.) — I do not like i to 
enter it (Retreating.) 

Cartouch. What, you are mumping again ! Come, 
come .- even were your fears well founded, the old sol- 
dier has a courageous heart, two long-barrelled pistols, 
and one leg at your service still. 

JUsetle. Well, sir, I cannot be a coward with you at 
my side, even though nature had made me one, which 
you know would be a bad feature in the character of 
a soldier's wife. 

Cartouch. Come along, then. There, let me assist 
you. 

lisette. Nay, not your arm, but you take mine : for 
with your pack and your wound, you, I am sure, have 
quite enough to support. There, now do, pray, lean 
on roe. 

Cartouch. Bless you ! Now don't be frightened, no 
harm shall reach you whilst I am with you ; therefore 
depend upon an old soldier, and rely upon being at- 
tended by him to Head Quarters. [Music ; Exeunt — 
G as? akb follows them cautiously. ^ 

Scene l\l.~Ancient Chamber, with large Doorway ami 
Window. 

Enter Makgot, with lamp. 

Mar got (Locking door.) — Tis true; all my worst 
fears are true. Let me drop this horrid key exactly 
where I found it. There ; he cannot know that I have 
seen it now. I wonder where my stupid husband is: 
that poor, unhappy, little man ! Why, Robinr-Robin, 
where are you ? 
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Enter Robin. 

Jbfe'n. Oh, Margot! Margot! oh dear, Margot f oh 
dear ! oh dear ! 

Margot. What's the matter— why are yon to fright- 
ened 1 1 have had occasion for terror, and yet yen don't 
•ee me so timid and fearful. Oh ! Robin, what we 
have suspected of the two brothers — 

Robin. Is true, Margot ; is true I 

Margot How came you to know f 

Robin. Oh ! Margot, don't ask me. 

Margot. Then listen, sir ; don't look so terrified. — 
Recover your senses, or H! box your ears. 

Robin. Not now, Margot : I don't deserve it this time. 

Margot Well, then, look at yonder door. 

Robin. No, I wont. 

Margot. You remember that door has always been 
kept locked against us ? 

Robin. Ay, and the door of the orchard, too, Margot. 

Margot. This evening, just as old Dennis walked 
out — 

Robin. Ay, just then I climbed the orchard wall. 

Margot. And I found the key of that door ; entered 
that room to the left, and discovered — 

Robin. Ay, ay, don't tell me, Margot "" 

Margot. Do you remember a traveller who stopped 
here a few days since, craving refreshment and a bed f 

Robin. Do 1 I— Don't I ? 

Margot. He wentto sleep in that chamber. 

Robin. He did, indeed ; sound asleep ! 

Margot Old Dennis, when we met in the morning, 
told us he had rose early and had ridden off. 

Robin. Which road, I wonder? 

Margot He didn't say that ; but I fear on a very 
strange road for horsemen. 

Robin. Strange, indeed, Margot. 

Margot. What I have just seen, confirms my susp*. 
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cions. Tell me what you think I've found in that 
apartment. 

Robin. His head, may be. 

Margot No, you fool, his boots ! 

Robin. Oh, that's nothing ! 

Margot. (Loud.} — Will you tell me what you mean, 
this instant, you fool, and don't teaze me in this manner? 

Rabin. Don't shout at me, then, Margot, and I'll tell 
you alL You know, Margot, you have often said you 
should like some pears off the beautiful pear tree grow- 
ing near the grass-plot in the orchard ? 

Margot Well? 

Robin. Well, 1 watched old Dennis, just now, out of 
the gate, as you did, and just as you found the key^my 
feelings as a husband, Margot, gave me courage to 
climb up the pear tree ; but seeing the old fellow turn- 
ing back, my courage and footing failed together, down 
I tumbled, and in falling displaced a part of the grassy 
bW, and just as you saw the traveller's boots what do 
you think I saw starting up from beneath the turf, 
Margot ? 

Margot. His spurs, perhaps. 

Robin. His heels ! 

Denni*. (Without.) — Robin! 

Margot. Here's your master. 

Robin. Oh!! 

Margot. Silence ! the least agitation betrays us, and 
our death is certain. 

Dennis. Robin ! 

Margot. Yes, sir ; coming, sir— why don't you an- 
swer him ? 

Robin. I can't. 

Margot He must not find you in this state, or we 
are lost! I must box your ears; let me, that will ac- 
count for your alarm. 

Robin. Oh, yes, and thank you for being so civil ; 
you never asked me before. 
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MargoL There, and there, and there— it fcr butaaak- 
iflg behove yen knew— end there, and there. 

Dennis. Margot. 

Margot. Tea, air; coming, air; there, and there.— 
(SUB boxing his ears.) 

Enter Punua. , 

Dttww. Hollo ! what's the matter ? Don't nae my 
little man ill, it isn't charitable. 

Margot. Sir, I can't help myself, and I wont ; I ne- 
ver was in each a dreadful passion ,* never, sir. Oh! 



I 



Dennis. Come, eome : stand off) Margot ; and you, 
my little man, stand here. I'm sure it's only some 
slight fault, and in one so young it is very eicusable. 
(Crosses to Robin to pat hie head, who retreats in front, 
where he is opposed by Margot.) 

MargoL Stand still, or we perish ! 
» Dennis. (Patting his kead.)-~There, be composed 
now ; I'm sure you'll promise to be better in future. 

UfargoL He shall, sir ; I forgive him this time for 
your sake. 

Dennis. That's right ; that's friendly now ; there, you 
may go. Stay, have either of yon seen a small key 
about here ? 

Robin. No, T didn't, master. 

Margot. A small key, did yon say, smt ? 

Dennis. Ay, a little article of that description, a kind 
of chamber key. (Showing one.) 

MargoL Dear me, no ; I have seen nothing of the 
sort, but we will search about till we find it. 

Robin. • Yes, master, on our bare knees. ^ 

Dennis, Never mind, I've dropped it on the read, 
I suppose. (Looking about, sees it.) Ah, here it is ; (AawfeJ 
—all is safe, then. Now go and get supper ready ; I 
are brother Gaspard and one or two foot travellers ad* 
vanoing towards the gate. 
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. Jtofrin*. Oh ! one or two poor traveller*! 

Margot. All shall be ready in. a moment, sir. Why 
don't you say something ? 

. . Robin. Yes, all shall, .be ready in a moment* shv— 
(Going.) 

Dennis. You needn't go, Robin ; 1 want you here. 

Robin. (Aside to Margot.)-— Murder ! Margot ! 

Dennis. (After reflection ) — Never mind, I needn't 
detain you, Robin ; good night. 

Margot Farewell, good, kind master. (To Robin.) 
Speak. 

Robin. Farewell, good, kind master. 

Margot. (Aside.)— Oh, the horrible villain ! 

Robin. (Aside.) — Oh, the horrible villain ! 

Margot. Hush ! get along directly with you ; get out 
[Exit, pushing him off. 

Dennis. According to Gaspard's account, this old 
soldier's property is worth possessing; I wish the fe- 
male did not accompany him; but we must endeavour 
to get rid of her, and then — 

Enter Gasfard. 

Gaspard. Well, here they come ; and now what plan 
do you propose to separate them ? 

Dennis. Let them partake of refreshment and rest ; 
during the night we can make sure of- him, and she, 
in the morning, may go forward on her journey. 

Gaspard, But I think they have soen me, I tell you. 

Dennis. Oh, no : all is so far well; but smooth your, 
brow, and act by them as you please. 

Gaspard. May I ? Then I'll be revenged on both. 

Dennis. Temper, temper, Gaspard ; revenge has no- 
thing to do with it. Revenge is at once unprofitable 
and unreasonable ; and since we never harmed our 
fellow creatures merely to harm them, why it will be 
better to let her pass. 

Gaspard. Hear a reason why both should be taken. 
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care of: the only chambers we can put them in are 
divided by a partition so thin that Whatever is done in 
'one room most be heard in the next. 

Dennis. Well, Gaspard, well ? „ , 

Gaspard. Quiet her, that she may tell no tales!— - 
(Puis hat on chair.) 

Dennis. Let me see. {Reflecting.) I have arranged 
. it, Gaspard ;she takes a little draught. 

Gaspard. That's what 1 mean. 

Dennis. No, no, ne ! I don't mean the long draught, 
I only mean the sleeping draught, which will insure 
her a wholesome repose for the night, and in the morn- 
ing let her depart in peace. 

Gaspard. I must away — they are crossing the yard. 

Dennis. Then do you go out and close the door un- 
seen ; but do it cautiously, and keep out of the way, 
as they may remember you. 

Gaspard. True. Does booby Robin set out to the 
village in the morning ? 

Dennis. I have told you he shalK '' 

Gaspard. Then he had better start before daybreak, 
that he may be out of the way. 

Dennis. He shall ; as soon as supper is on the table 
I'll send him to rest, and you can let him out as early 
as you please. 

Gaspard. And his vixen with him ? 

Dennis. No, no : she must stay to wait upon the fe- 
male. We must assume a show of decency, or it may 
'excite suspicion. {Goes to closet) Now to get my book, 
' and prepare for their reception. Where is the rare 
cordial that insures her silence } Oh, here it is — now 
then for my evening's devotions. (SUs down.) 

Gaspard, Ho, ho, ho ! well, I'll leave you to enjoy 
■ it 'So, till we meet again, farewell. {^Iusic.) [Exit. 

Enter Cartouch and Liswm. 
1 CarUmch. Come, come, crtfld, this must be the door. 
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JUsetU. (Advancing ftsiiilp)— What a dreary look- 
ing rain altogether due in. (Looking o/)— Do you ob- 
serve no figure that you remember* walking down yon 
passage? 

Cartouch. No. 

Lisette. 'Tis gone; but — mercy! loot, look at that 
hat ! (Gaspabd's tot) 

CbrftwcA. Well, it wont bite, will it * . * 

Lisette, Does it remind you of no one you have see* ? 

Cartouch. No, never in all my campaigns did I ever 
tee a hat that resembled its wearer. 

Lisette. Oh I sir, for mercy's sake, let us quit due 
house. 

Cartouch. Nay, what should alarm you ? Look at 
that hearty old fellow — there's an open countenance — 
what would you desire ? Surely there's nothing to 
fear from him. 

Dennis. (Turning round.) — Strangers! 

Cartouch. Ay, strangers ! hungry, thirsty, and in an 
hour or so likely to be sleepy. We have travelled far, 
and with your leave, should like to make your dwell- 
ing our quarters for the night 

Dennis. Welcome : welcome, to food and repose.— 
Here, Robin ! Margot ! provide supper. Come, sit, ma- 
dam, sit. (Goes up to arrange chairs, lays book on chair, 
and then returns and speaks with Cartouch.) 

Lisette. His voice and manner bespeak a kind heart. 
What book has he been reading ? 

Dennis. You are noticing my little volume, madam 
•—light reading* easy precepts, plain sentences, and 
useful. 

lisette. He speaks the book fair. 

Dewtis. I fear, madam, you are much fatigued. 

Cartouch. (Taking his pack o/.)— Ay, poor thing, 
she was left ill in the country — I've been fighting 
in Spain, I lean a ttd new she is journeying to Tours. 

Dennis. From Spain T From this door I can show yosi 
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J5*jttr Robin «*4MAftoa*, *nft sunner. 

MargoL Come along, Robin j now assist me with 
(bis table ; there, can't you pat that chair in its proper 
place ? I must gain her attention. I wish, Robin, you 
would not be so stupid. You are in danger, ma'am » 

Luette. Ah ! I thought so. 

Robin. {Watching Dennis, and teeing Mm t%m.)— 
Oh! oh! oh! 

Dennis. {Comng fosjoard f y-^What i B the matter! 

Robin. Oh J oh ! this table will tread tfpon one's toes. 

Dennis. Foolish child, be more careful (Retummg 
to door.) — Look, sir, you may here see the spot 

Idsetie {to Muwot.)— In danger! How? From 
what? 

MargoL From him. 

Limtte. Who, or what is he ? 

MargoL A murderer ! 

X***Uc. Oh heavens! 

Robin. (Seeing Dennis approach, lets dish and fart 
/a&)— Oh!oh! 

Dermis. What is the meaning of this outcry f 

Robin. Oh .» k was so hot! {Scrambling for it) Space 
my Ufe and take all my wages. 

Dennis. You are a little, unsteady fellow, Robin. 
{Again at the door,) There, is it not exactly as I de- 
scribed it? There, you may see the gate. 

Margot. Be net, madam, easily thrown off jour 
guard ; the least appearance of suspicion will be cer- 
tain death ! 

Isatffe You're right : but, my kind girl, what course 

i 1 pursue f I am but a poor, weak, unfrienasil 
still I will struggle hard to i 
i of mind, and meat his eye with fcrutude/ 
tot. yii.— 11 
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Margot That it your only course ; I roust prepare 
tapper, but will continue near till you retire to rati 
That's right, Robin, bustle away and get all ready 
quickly. (To LisETT*.) I'll be back directly. 

Robin. Margot, how you do leave one to do every 
thing. 

Margot Pshaw ! nonsense, you fool. [Exit 

Robin. Now, you see, you're leaving one again. 

LiseUe. Come, ray lad, perhaps I can assist. Let me 
set the table. (Takes off hat and cloak.) 

Dennis. (Coming forward.) I hope the volume pleat- 
ed you, madam ? 

Ligeite. Oh, a valuable book, sir ; excellent hints : 
excellent hints, I have received, which will not, I hope, 
be thrown away upon me. 

Dennis. I'm glad you like it. 

Lisette. Come, Robin, surely I may be of some use 
to you. (Robin assists her in bustling, does nothing the 
right way.) Let us see your table : oh, this is very 
wrong. What, place your master so near the door, ex- 
posed to the night breeze, and liable to every current 
of air ! why, Robin, do you wish to be the death of 
him f Come, we'll move it ; there. Ay, now with 
the cloth laid ; knives and forks ; two spoons ; a dish— 
would you put your dish there 1 oh, that's very stupid : 
there, at the head. The table's now set out with the 
wine at your master's hand, and — what, have you got 
no plates ? Oh, here they come. 

Robin. Yes, and here comes Margot, too. 

Enter Margot, with plates. 

LiseUe. You see, Margot, I am dispntmg your skill, 
and am putting the table a little to rights. Til toll 
you a story about my capability as a table attendant, 
when I was with my husband in Spain. (Endeavoring 
• to a«rac< Cartouch's attention.) My good girl, can I 
give no hint to my old frtend f 
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MargoL Impossible ; yon see bow cIom thay keep 



Dennis. Thanks, gracious child ; thanks, lor your 
polite attention. There, now you sit down on my right 
hand, I'll have my old friend on my left, and then I 
can conveniently take care of both. 

Cartouch. Well, is sapper reedy? 

Dennis. All ready, we only wait for yon. 

Cartouch. Eyes right ; that's right, for I'm as hungry 
as a starved garrison, and as thirsty as a drained ditch. 
(SiU) 

Dennis. Now, Robin, yoa may go ; you remember 
you are to rise early in the morning. 

Robin. Yes, yes, master ; come Margot 

Dennis. Margot most stay to wait on the lady ; go, 
Gaspard will conduct you to your repose. 

Robin. Oh, but J can't repose without Margot 

Dennis. It is not amiable to see so much affection. 
Come, come, Robin, 'tis only to-night. 

Robin. But, master, I can't ; oh, it is so uncomforta- 
ble to be by one's self in such a cold place under 
ground ; two doors locked against one, and nasty creep- 
ing things crawling up the walls — with eyes in 'em. 

Dennis. Pshaw! foolish! you dream, Robin- Go 
away, child. 

MargoL Now, I'll trouble you to go without a word. 
{Aside.)— Go, I'll soon follow. 

Robin. Oh! (Pointing to Dennis, who is eating, and 
drawing his hand across his throat) Ah, Margot ! {Exit 

Cartouch. (Getting tipsy.) — And now I'll retire from 
action. 

Dennis. Courage ; advance again. 

Cartouch. No, I'm beat hollow ; III take no more. 
Your wine is eicellent. 

Dennis. Show me you think so. 

Cartouch. I tell you I've done. I- haven't been so 
hungry since I returned from Spain. 
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Ab I it may *»;!»'* ju**»4g«offlipIte» 
donck's lather. You didn't return from Spain W«*b 
fee first division of th» army, did yon, airt 

CWtavcn, Nevno> my child* I mi obliged to stay 
behind to nurse my leg ; but J ml horn* a bmve bap 
to represent me. Com*, Til give you hie health ; ay, 
and the health of his wife. Erer since his morrisge, 
we have been in different regiment* ; bis lettexa always 
ran over wish her praises, but I have never yet seen 
bar. 

Dennis. Indeed. 

Ctotavee. No: 'tis bam a short jennies' though to 
Tours, and then the young baggage ebaU know what 
the friendship of an eld soldier's like. But come, here's 
to the health of my brave boy, Frederick Certoaeb. 

Lisette. (A tubdued scream.)— 'Ah! this conneeueav 
if acknowledged, eoafirme our fete. 

Cartouck. Hollo ! what ails yon, my child ? 

Luetic Oh, I hag your meisjon ; 'ns very silly : amy 
siley, indeed ; about an old gown, son; and the wane 
may not spoil it, you know, after all. 

Certouce. Oh, is that all? Gome, come, don't wet 
about a trifle like thai:; eeme again : bore's a health to 
the brave Frederick Cartouch, my son, and bis good, 
little wife, Lisette. 

Luette* (Faiatf «0—-The breve Frederiok Csrtondi— 

Cartouch. And his good tittle wife, Lisette. 

Usette. And bis good bale wise, Lisette. 

Oxrtmmh. Hezni! bsmaai 

JPtmaaa. Hum ! huzza ! 

Cartouch. Come, the honours, the honours ! 

Luetic. The what, sit ? 

CertoMsa. Thehoaonss: ftuamft! hum*! hasxa!— 
Come. 

Luetic. Hurrah! 

Cmimxk. Very weU; wry watt, indeed. 

Luetic Blere me* tort wis* » vary efreog! 
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'. Pewit. I ask your pardon: Margot pal thai Utile, 
bottle oat of the cupboard on the table. 

MargoU Now her fete approaches. 
. Dennis. 'Tit a reviving cordial, which wHl do you 
good. I can recommend it, for it was made by my 
late wife. 

Cariouch. Cordial ! pshaw ! plain wine for us. 

Margot. This is the very danger I would warn her 
against, ( and I cannot catch her eye. {Gives Dennis 
the bottk.) 

Cariouch. Gome, a song; let's have a song. (Hiccups.) 

Dennis. Now come, your cup. 

Lisette. So mild, too, you say, sir ? 

Dennis. Generous and spicy, but mild as milk, — 
There, now, taste it (A*ufe.)-— Lmustn't seem to urge it. 

Cariouch. Come, a song! a song! 

Margot. I'll sing you one, if my master will allow 
me, sir. 

Dennis. With all my heart. 

MargoL Forbear! 

LiseUe. What can be her meaning ? 

Song — Margot. 

Cariouch. Bravo ! excellent ! capital song I capital 
song! (Very tipsy.) 

Lisette. I must understand her meaning. (Pretends* 
to drink.) Spicy and genial, indeed, sir ; bat a little, a 
very little, too powerful; in fact, sir, if you will per- 
mit me,' I'll take it in a third water, in a larger cup. 

Dennis. As you please, child; Margot, some water. 

LiseUe. You understand, child? water. (Aside.) — An 
empty cup— though in truth it tempts me sorely as it 
is. (Margot returtis with mug.) Now, some water— 
some water. (Pours the cordial out of the cup into the 
mug in Margot's hand.) There, that will do, Margot 
—^Pretends to drink out of the cup)— rthat will do. 

Dennis. Bravely done! what, all at a draught?— 
11* 
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(ffcmttap*ora^^y,memnerae,«i>J%e*eitwnot 
—all right 

CarUnuh. I say, I easy nam I'll drink the Hilfttoej'e 
gMi h esfch' yo ur good health, my pretty little f fc fcy 
cay* oarf «t rwM come, IsTs dan* ail honest fellow* 
in a bumper, and stop. Stop, atop— and all brave sal* 
diem. 

£fe»*M. And all breve soldiers. 

Xtssffe. He wishes to intoxicate the oil man. (Gees 
to Aim.) Oh j sir ! sir ! 

CmUmeh. WeU, my -pretty one, do you smg? 

Ldsette. Nay, now remember yen are. to be »y com- 
panion in the morning. 

OarJouoa, Ay, to be sore. 

XeejOe. And now, by aU the wdes, dirties, and form- 
alities of chivalry, I lay my commands upon yea, to re- 
quest our host's leave for os both to retire. You will 
not, must not, cannot disobey me. 

Cartouch. No, my child, not I. I say, my eld chap, 
not another drop of your good wine goes down my 
throat to-night. (Takes a gkm.) 

Luetic. That's kind ; kind, indeed. Nay, now — 

Cartouch. Only this one. 

Liaette. Nay, sir, no more. 

Cartouch. Well, only this, you know. 
• Xssefte. Well, just a little, very little drop. 

Oartoach. (Drwrifcs.)— There, that's all. 

Ldsette. That's all. 

Cartouch. No more. «' 

Mjuette. No more'; now you'll go to vest 

CarUmch. Go to bed ; eteady ; now — new we more. 

LueUt. Now we move. 

Cartouch. Ha, ha, ha ! Now for my mtapseek— no, 
nay net my knapsack, my pack— pack ! pack be damatoV 
itto my knapsack. 

IAtBtte. Nay, I mustn't listen teeueh naughty speech- 
es^ yew wound end the wkie have made you lmstealy. 
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{ferfftu*. 1^ have another see*;. 

JLawtte. Hay, no sons; ; bat lew upon ml. Now ( 



Dennis. Pardon lit : your old friend Will take my 
aim ; tired as you are, it is sufficient for you io support 
yourself. Margot, attend the lady. 

Margot (#fasft!y.}--Yes, master, yes. . 

Dennis. Stay, don't harry my guest in that manner; 
we can all ascend the stairs together. As for the old 
-veteran here, Hi take ear© of him. Margot, will as- 
sist you to your chamber door, madam ; and whilst Ges- 
pard attends you to Robin, Margot, 1'Jl see our old friend 
safe to bed. ' 

Cartouch. Advance ! forward ! march ! — Another 
song ! another song ! song !-—FH not go a ramrod's length 
without a song ; we'll all sing together. ( To Margot.) 
And come, come, my lass, you shall begin. (Quartette— 
Lisette, during the early part of it, goes up, feds knap- 
saek, intimates pistols are there, and fastens it on Car- 
foocri's Sac*. Mawsot brings down her hat and doah, 
with candle. 



ACT U. 

Serin L—A Dreary Apartment— large door nam bolts 
to draw. 

Robin discovered seated on a ladder — goes to the door. 

Matin. Mo, there's not a sound of her coming ; dear, 
dear, what care they do lake of us 9^vy night— first 
barring this door, then grating the door above and 
tftsat shuts this wing out from the feat of ibis old build- 
ing. I've found out why — (our absence is very good 
c oa as o n yh-ifo because they want to commit their ter- 
rifces mnsdess— Ob, law! oh dear ! I won't think ef it 
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I hear a noise— yet. there's now but oae doot between 
Margot and me— I must bide, for if Gaspard finds me 
oat of bed, I shall catch it. — (Hides behind the wing.) 

Enter Gaspard and Margot. 

MargoL Good night, master Gaspard. 

Gaspard. .Will you tell your booby Robin to be 
ready in an hour to start for the village, that I may let 
him out of the gates before I go to bed ? 

MargoL Yes, Master Gaspard — Good night, air. 

Gaspard. (Gruffly.)— Good night , [Exit. 

MargoL (Crossing.) — What a pleasant creature. 

Robin. (Coming forward.)*— Oh, Margot ! 

MargoL Oh, Robin ! 

Robin. Oh, Margot ! ray own beautiful Margot ! you 
can't think how your coating rejoices my dear little 
heart 

MargoL Does it, Robin ? 

Robin. Dues it ? I believe it does indeed. Margot, 
will you oblige your tender, Loving husband with one 
kiss? 

Margot. Kind, simple Robin, you shall have twenty. 
(Kisses him rapturously.)— And now, Robin, can we do 
any thing for the poor travellers above ? Do you know* 
Robin, that I think yeu have plenty of courage, if you 
would but exert it ? 

^ Robin. Oh, Margot ! let's talk of something else. — . 
Ay, fine doings up stairs 10 night Oh, poor things, 
when I thinks how should I like it— I do pity 'em.— 
Did it never occur to you, Margot that ours is a very 
ticklish situation? — I'm thinking some evening, when 
they're out of practice, they'll be casting an eye upon 
ourselves, Margot. 

MargoL You silly fool, we are not worth their 
thoughts. 

Robin. But we may be worth their thoughts, Margot. 

MargoL Oh, no, Robin, we are not a prey for them. 
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Jbftni Oh,yes,Margot^e%*stri*asmefiomlhe 
kind manner thejr *ttha*etoii»~seeding us tike yanng 
pie* and cooping ns up every night like dainty tit hits. 
It strikes me, Mount, thet they aee rattening ns. 

JfejQfat Nonsense, aonsense. 

Xeie*. Me, Marget, it's not nonsense, 'twas bat yee- 
tftnfcvy evening I saw old Dennis, with his gray crow- 
feet eyas twinkling and looking so pleased at me. 
" Robin," says he, " Robin, my dear child," says hey 
" hew plurap you are getting" — and yon know, Masgot, 
Ym feiy tender. 

Margate Do leave off talking such folly. From what 
I overheard, neither of the guests will be disturbed by 
our ruffian masters, until you leave here for the vil- 
lage. 

Robin. I see — I understand — O, the murderous dogs. 

MargoL Before that time arrives, I must speak with 
Ike lady. 

Robin. Bat how, which way ? what chamber have 
they put her in ? 

JtVgaC. The chamber with the broken floor; the 
same under which we discovered a vault with a seetet 
entrance that communicates between that chamber and 
cm dungeon of a sleeping room. Through that pas- 
sage I must go instantly. • 

Mobm. And would yon have me go with yon, Mar* 

*** 

Marg<4. To be sure. 

Jtow-Oh, Margot! 

MtirgoL What is the fool about? take up the ladder, 
and shoulder it dnrectly^we shall have occasion jer it. 

MUtin. Oh, duel Mergat! hut teU met, what's fl*> 
ImWerfor? 

Murgat. I intend yon chnH piece it so as to enable 
*e to reach the«penwg in the vanit; I can then easily 
ancend it, to .the lady's epej^ment 

Jfefca. Andmeetay pelew J I can't stand it, Margot 
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MmrgoL Pooh! 

Robin. Oh, but I can't, indeed, Margot 

Margot Well then, I'll hold it, while ye* go, and 
I'll tell you what to say at we go along. 

Robin. Oh, very well — Oh dear! {She is goingy—oh, 
Margot! take care — look there — oh, my— -oh dear! — 
only look at that great rat, as big as a house-dog, 
against the wall — sitting there on his behind, hind 
legs. 

Margot. Ah, yon silly fool. 

Robin. Whisi ! whist \— (Frightening the rat) Take 
care, Margot. [Exit. 

Scini II.— DarA — Tapestry Chamber, with transparent 
chinks and rents for lights to be seen through, 

Lisette discovered on a sofa, listening. 

lisette. Will the girl come ? can she come ? Of 
what precise danger does she wish to inform me? 
They cannot mean my shame, else why offer (as from 
Margot's signs I concluded they did) poison? They 
know I am poor — and, for the hope of gain, they will 
not sorely murder me. Oh, that's a horrible thought 
—in my situation, and in such a place — very horrible! 
After long absence, within a few hours of meeting the 
husband of ray heart! and here to perish, amidst the 
lonesomeness of ruin and desolation, where my bones 
may rot upon the mouldering rubbish, unknown, un- 
sought for, unwept upon ! Oh, husband — husband !— 
(Weeping.) But this is weak, 'tis criminal — I must 
and will be collected : My poor brain is sadly bewil- 
dered, but presence of mind may yet do much, aided 
by prayer — the mute prayer of«a trembling, but not 
despairing heart — (Pauses and prays.) This for myself; 
but my poor old companion— my friend, the rather of 
my Frederick, I fear they suspect to have wealth ; if 
so, his escape is hopeless-— his rate horrible*— terrible ! 
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Are there no means of saving htm ? Ah, the doer. No, 
the old hypocrite locked it, as 1 entered — the window, 
too, is far^beyond my reach ; these weak, crumbling 
boards — if 1 had the strength to raise them — might 
open the way to liberty. (Pulls the boards up.) Une— 
bosh ! ah, that's well — ( With effort, takes up a beard of 
two ; locking down.) Had I strength or courage' to 
drop through! yet, into what depths and unknown dark- 
ness might I not fall ! And the horror of this pitchy 
gloom might not shelter me from the ruffian's dagger. 
Ah ! does not a light break through ? It does, it does, 
and grows brighter and brighter. It advances swiftly 
this way. Courage, courage—can I not push the vil- 
lain down ? 

Margot. ( Without, below.) — Come, Robin. 

LiseUe. Ah, the girl's voice! Oh, I am safe yet. — 
(Sinks almost motionless against the flat, face to trap- 
moonbeams from window playing on her person.) 

Robin. (From below.) — Kiss and good-bye, Margot. 
If I should find some other body there beside she ? 

Margot. Go along, I tell yon. 

Robin. Well, Margot, I'm going. (Appears with 
head through trap, looking arovnd, and then at Lk 
sette.) — Oh, oh, oh! (Frightened.) — How still and stiff 
she do look; and her eyes glare so.— rOh! let me 
down, Margot— 'tisn't she. (Descends-^noise below, 
between Robin and MaitooT.) 

Margot You dolt— sot — coward! (Noise of beat- 
ing him) 

Robin. Oh, oh! 

lAsette. (Recovering~-M*Baar ascending.) — Kind, 
faithful girl. 

Margot Madam, excuse the very few moments I 
dare remain with you. I came to say, that whatever 
happens to-night within these wails, you, at least* are 
safe. 

Lisette. And my old companion ? 
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Luetle. Oh, Ike tether of my Fmaeticfc^iny j 
tor, defender, friend-~muat he indeed perish md ee 
horribly! 
^ MargoL Alee! he moat— for him, there arena hopan 

lieffe. But if they had resolved I should live, vie; 
ofier me poison ? 

JMbryot I thought it was poison, but afterwards dm- 
oovered it to be a draught given to insure i 



liastfe- Why? 

MargoL Whilst you sleep,, you neither eea nor nenr 
what will happen in the next chamber. 

Idsette. My old friend sleeps in the next chamber! 

MargoL Never, never more to wake ! 

Luette. Oh, girl — girt— is all escape impossible lor 
him and me t 

MargoL Quite impossible. . 

JAtetU. Could I not go down with aouf 

MargoL Alas! 1 am myself a prisoner in my own 
room, the door of which is, for the present, eeoured,and 
will remain so, until Gaspard unlocks it lo conduct my 
husband to the court-yard gate. 

Lieette. What then brings tou here 9 

MargoL This advice: If yon would be safe, he 
still— and when you see their lamps gleam through 
the crevices, when you hear your poor old friend 
struggling with the villains, nay, should bis last ex- 
piring groan fall upon your ear, appear as if you won* 
asleep — scream not — stir not — breathe not 

Litette. (Ahnosf answer vim aofror.K-M shall 
remember. 

MargoL For a woman, a friendless woman, in inch 
need of help, I will do aU a friend or woman oanmn 

JUsetfe. I believe it, I nraa> ^believe it; ha* e*> 
plain— I will paw over my present tremof»-«<m]s/ws> 
plauv— <Barshiig into amraf^lahatt ha enlmwsaa. 
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Margot. Before they disturb you, my husband will 
be let outside the gate. 

Idsette. Oh, let him hasten to Tours — let him in- 
form my husband of my danger— of his dear Lisette's 
danger; himself and friends will speedily be here. — 
The. swiftest hones will bring them, and T shall re- 
ceive aid and comfort from my dear Frederick. 

MargoL The village is much nearer ; thither I will 
direct him to go for immediate assistance. And now, 
madam, you are a soldier's wife, and a good woman. 
(Gives pistol.) — This may be serviceable ; I present it 
as a parting gift. 

Luette. Ah, if all else should fail, it will prove a 
gift indeed. 

MargoL You will know how and when to use it — and 
now I must away — 1 have scarce time to get my hus- 
band to his vault. Oh, madam, heaven aid you. Once 
more a kind farewell. [Exit down trap. 

Idsette. So, then, 1 must listen to the murder of my 
husband's father. — Murder of him that gave my Fre- 
derick life. I must not even dare to stop their hand, 
nor shriek when I see the murderer's dagger. Oh, no, 
for my cry would not stop it ; and the alarm, not sav- 
ing him, would but insure my own death. Tis 
then my duty to be silent. — Yet can I be silent, 
when they enter the next room? — when I hear 
them ? — Oh, no — I will not listen, but suspend each 
t\gh f though nJy full heart be bursting. I grow child- 
ish, after all — this weakness must not be. I should be 
fesolute — the girl's suspicions supposing this might be 
necessary. Hark ! I hear their creeping steps through 
the house — they stop at my door — No, they pass ft — 
they pause some distance on — 'tis at the old man's 
door they stop— they open it — they enter.-«-See — se« 
—as the girl told me, here their lamp shines through. 
I will turn my. back, and creep softly, softly down fo 
yonder corner, and then kneel down and pray-— ► 
vol. vii. — 12 
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|Jguerfi)--He will utter bo prayers jar himse lf l > I 
cannot turn away — those glittering lights 4raw ioev 
fiecinate me, and I will witness it— perhaps I ought. 
If J could find a crevice within my reach— H<hpo— • 
here is one behind this tapestry— Oh ! the ruffian I 
net on the road — 'tis he — he stalks up to the couch—* 
his knife is ready— and— oh, horror! — the white hair* 
ad ruffian ! puts out his hand to catch the blood I Right 
—no—no, though — we-'-scream— choak my thr o a t ■■ 
tear my heart— I will keep it down. — The sleeper 
tarns — the knife is hid — they shade their lamp— ell is 
silent — will they leave him ? — No— no— 'lis unshaded 
again. — Ay, smile— smile, aged villain— 'twas but a 
stir. Now the other's knife is bared again I he stop* 
and bares his victim's neck — but one stroke I iShe 
sinks exhausted against the too/A the moon shmmg a* 
ker. Loud knocking heard at the gate J 

Frederick. (Without, shouting.) Hollo i hollo! onea 
—open to friend 8 at the gate. 

JUseUe. Friends ! the old man is safe yet— the bafc 
fled villains fly — they do not close the door. One e£ 
fort, and he is saved — Oh, sir! wahen, air!— Sk; air& 
{Endeavouring to knock on Uie wainscot, falls faintis£ 
an a sofa.) 

Scene HI.— Front— Plain Chamber. 
Enter Gasfard and DknkiB. 

Gasper*. (With a tos^)— Will you open thesja* 
to them? 

Dennis. Why not? 

Qaspard. Jf they enter, their noise will waken -flfesj 
aid man, who is then certain to escape. 

Dennis. He is — but what then ? we must hear it 
like phUosqphert— the world is madesjp of omppoauV 
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tftoptfrtf. Why come in at allf why suppose the oil 
AltMQ it at all inhabited ? 

Ztenms. They have perceived the gleam of our 
lamp, I tall you-— and should they not be admitted, in- 
quiry will doubtless be ma<Je, and suspicion must mil 
upon us. 

Oaapard. Well, well, as you will, only let us get 
rid of these intruders speedily, and we may yet secure 
odr prize. 

Dennis. TV) be sure — they will remain m their 
chambers, sound asleep, I warrant. {Shots fired, loud 
knocking, and shouting.) 

Oaspard. If those hasty gentry are to come in, the 
sooner the better, or we shall have the gate down.— 
But, before I go, one word — I thought I heard stirring 
m the next room. 

Dennis. For an instant I had the same suspicion; 
tout no, it could not be — the draught she took secured 
her silence for the night — she is safe enough, I war- 
rant. (Knocking again.) Away! I'll prepare my 
looks for their reception; and, do recollect, in all cases, 
to go firmly to work — but quickly, quickly-— and 
don't forget your philosophy. , [Exit 

Qaspatd: He frets both himself and me with his phi- 
losophy, and nonsense, and stuff — hesitating about 
making her the old man's companion in his long jour- 
ney. And now, he will have the gate open, with his 
gentlemanly civility, and nonsensical philosophy.— 
What would he have from our profession, but strike 
home, and strike sure. [ExiL 

Scene IV.— A Supper TWe set 

m 

Desuiis discovered. 

Dennis. I've listened at the foot of the stairs, and 
do not hear a sound — Oh, she's safe, and her old friend 
too. Ah, by hell, I mistake. Did Gaspard lock the 
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door? I did not. Let me see — ah! I am prevented? 
the soldiers cross the court-yard — Gaspard unban the 
inner gate: — they are here ! 

Enter Frederick and a military party. 

Frederick. Hollo, there, my old boy ! 

Dennis. Welcome, gentlemen, welcome ! 

Frederick. Why did you keep us so long at the gate f 
did you not hear our shots and shouting? 

Dennis. I'm sure the gates were thrown open as 
soon as we eould rouse ourselves. But to what good 
fortune are we indebted for this visit ? 

Louis. To what misfortune, you might say : We 
were on the way from Tours to Nantz, and, just at 
we came in sight of your crazy ruin, our crazy vehi- 
cle lost a wheel, and we want to know whether there 
is, in this neighbourhood, a good hand to repair it! 

Dennis. Hum — let me see — No, not one nearer 
than the next village — there you will find a smith of 
talents and a worthy man. 

Frederick. What distance? 

Dennis. About a league. 

Frederick. Well, the walk will not hurt us, lads— 
so, merrily, cheerily on, lads^Good night — goodnight 

[EasiL 

Dennis. If I mistake not, one of these fine fellows 
is her husband. Poor girl, what a pity she can't join 
him. Now to look after our old friend. 

Cartouch. (Without.) — Hollo, there! where'a all the 
folks? 

Dennis. Ah, open it was, then — and, out he is— I'll 
secure him, and stab him as we meet. 

Cartouch. (Without.)— Hollo \ a light there! hollo! 

Dennis. Why, what is all this bustle f (Advances 
to the door with a knife.) 

Cartouch. (With pistol and knapsack in hand.)— A. 
light, a light Hollo ! where are you ? what's all this 
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s about? Front — rear-rank advance. But what'a 
been the matter? Unless the wine deceived me, I 
heard a noise at a distance ; ay, and some very neat, 
too — but I am an old campaigner, and never travel 
without these things. So, where is the enemy ? 

Dennis. It was only a military party from Tours, 
journeying towards Nantz. 

Carioitch. I dare say, belonging to my son Frede- 
rick's regiment. Ill be off after them — I'll soon be 
back — but take care of my pack. 

Dennis. Precious care ! you'll come back ? 

-Cartoueh. Ay, ay, Fll be back to breakfast. (Den- 
nis follows him with a knife.) Now don't mind seeing 
me to the gate, I'll manage to find the way out s Right 
about face— <*ood-bye ! [Exit, 

Dennis. (CaMing after him.) Remember, we shall 
wait breakfast for you. No, no, there's no fear of him, 
poor honest creature — he'll come back, he'll come 
back. 

Eater Gastahb. 

• Gaspard. I wish he may ; bat if you had taken my 
advice, he would not have had a choice. But now; 
that soldier's wife — 

Dennis. Must be sent on her way — some road or 
other. When the old man comes again, we must have 
the house to ourselves. 

Gaspard. But you'll not let her depart without ques- 
tioning her ? I am sure the noise we heard was in her 
room. 

Dennis. A slight stroke of genius saves us yet I'll 
sift her — and 'if our suspicions be well-founded — 

Gaspard. If they are — 

Dennis. Well, if they are, our course is* clear — she 
dies. But be more calm — more cool— more of a phi- 
losopher. 
. Gaspard. Philosopher— pshaw ! [Bait 

12* 
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Dennis, Should the old man return with hi*. young 
companions — but, no, no — impossible — his lameness 
will prevent his overtaking them. There he goes — 
fatigued, too. No, all is safe — all is safe. 

Enter Lisette and Margot. 

Lisette. Thanks, thanks — I can now stand without 
assistance — ay, even though my eyes were on my 
tomb. One question : my old friend has left his cham- 
ber — has he left the house ? 

Margot. 1 cannot tell. 

LUette. Ah! that knapsack — that's a fearful pre- 
sage of his fate. ' 

Margot. Have a care, dear madam. 

lisette. Fear me not, I have been on my knees for 
the last hour. Fear me not, fear me not. 

Dennis. (Advancing, eyes her suspiciously.) Ah, my 
child, good morning. You have been disturbed thus 
early, to enable you to reach your journey's end this 
day. " 

Lisette. Thanks for your consideration, sir. (To 
Margot.) — My hat, child, my hat. 

Margot. Take care, or he'll perceive your terror — I 
would not have him harm you for worlds. 

Lisette. Do not speak to me — I cannot bear kind* 
ness. My hat, my hat. — [Exit Margot.] Oh, my 
heart is bursting ! 

Dennis. Can there be anything hidden here ? She 
has surely witnessed the events of this morning, and 
believes him dead. I'll try — 

Lisette. And now; farewell. In accepting my thanks* 
you are possessed of all ] have to offer for your hospi- 
tality. 

Dennis. Kind farewell. Yet, stay — a word — it i* 
an odd question I am about to put to you. (Pause.) — 
I thought I heard noises in the chamber you slept in. 
— did you ? 
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.Msstto Not %moa«e rtif— whateould they bet 

Dennis. JM»y, I know - nofr- tMaigot says, the house 
is haunted — and tfat she speaks of as the suspected 
room. 

liseffe. My faith in ghosts is very slight indeed, six* 
Bat I am glad you didn't mention it before I. went to 
rest 

Dennis. {Hastily.}— Indeed ! why so ? 

IAsette. It might have kept me waking, you know. 

Dennis. True, true. By the by, you have not ask- 
ed after your old friend ? 

Lisette. Oh, I was thinking of him— 'hut, notwith- 
standing his promises to accompany me, he is in bed 
yefc I suppose. 

Dennis. No, he is not in bed, my dear. 

IAsette. What ! gone so early ? 
. , Dennis. Yes, went before day. 

IAsette. I'm sorry for that— and yet I'm not sorry, 
neither. 
-Dennis. Indeed! how so? 

LUette. Not sorry — because he's been so neglect- 
ful of me ; and sorry, because he promised to lend me 
some money to enable me to proceed on my journey, 
and to make you a return for your hospitality. 

Dennis. Ob, don't let that make you uneasy, my 
child ; this little purse was Ai«— 'tis yours. You can 
first discharge the debt, and, as you are to. see him 
shortly, you can then repay htm. 

Lisette. Good friend, I will, if you please, return 
the: money . to you ; and, as he calls here early, give 
him my best thanks. (Aside.) — The old man has pe- 
rished. 

Enter Margot, irith hat and cloak. 

, Dennis. Oh, she suspects nothing. {Goes up.) 
IAsette. Adieu, adieu, sir. Now my fears, Mario*, 
arise for you. 
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tress yourself for ne, madam— •Robin w4H soon bring 
At vflmger* 4o my assismnoe; 

Dennis. (Coming down.)— There, child, I won't 4s> 
tiki yon any longer fiom yew journey; 

Liselte. Adieu. A 

Dennis. Adieu. 

Ztsette. Good-bye. 

jDfefim*. Good-bye. 

£**9ffe. Good-bye, wl— s^>od-bye!— end, Bfargot, 
out of this borrowed purse— there, take*— this ftanc for 
yeu— and here's one for Robin ; and don't tease the 
poor man too much, Margat— Recollect, he% a good 
husband, and you should prize a good husband, ywu 
know, Margoc. Now, farewell — I leave you» 

Margot. And I'll run and see that the court-gate is 
open. \RriJL 

Ixeette. Do so, good gtri. 

Dennis. And now, my dear child, farewell. <lbm»* 
her by the hand-^she trembks convulsively.) Howl — 
what means this alarm ? 

Idsette. Oh! (Endtavenring to recover herself)—! 
beg pardon, sir, but you just pressed my ring— my mar- 
riage ring— and my finger being swollen with mf 
journey, your grasp chafed it so severely — that—but 
there, *k— -(Giving her hand)— no matter, only preaa 
less warmly. And so we part at last. 

Dennis. [Satisfied v^ the erplarmti&n.y-fonwdtk*. 
be happy, my child. (Be retires up.) 

Idsette. I will strive to merit happiness, sir. Hew 
shall I pan hkn ? Spite of my resolution, the ememereel 
agony of my heart will have vent at last 

Dennis. (Coming down.) — Ha! this agitation— she 
has known our secret, and her fate is sealed! {Looking 
to kntfe on table.) That knife shaH— Child, ettry bat 
one instant. (Advancing to toftls, semes knife, *nd 
rushes towards Lisirra.) 
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Laette. (Shrieks, and presents pistol.)— Ah, villain! 
stii but a finger to oppose my leaving this murderous 
den — and, girl as 1 am — my girl's arm shall rob the 
hangman of his due. I pass you — or, you die ! (Pass- 
ing him.) And now, white-headed ruffian! smiling 
murderer ! — Ha ! ha ! — ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Dennis. Wretch! vixen! 

Lisette. Fool ! madman ! villain !— *Ha, ha, ha ! 

[Exit, shutting the door violently. 
- Dennis/ (Following.) — Ha! secured, by hell's depth t 
all the windows barred too. A gun may reach her 
yet (Fires through window.) Ah ! missed her ! See, 
she waves her hand exultingly — she secures the gate 
after her. Gaspard may still intercept her passage 
through the wood. What do I see? A band of armed 
men! headed by the old soldier! Gaspard, too, in cus- 
tody ! Another body enter the court-yard, by the se- 
cret entrance. 1 may still escape. (A crash!) Hat 
surrounded ! all is lost ! Nay, then, (Opposes Lduis — 
who enters— with his gun ; is disarmed and thrown in- 
to a corner.) 

Enter Frederick, Cartouch, George, Louis, and 
party. 

Louis. Ah! rascal — villain! 
Enter Lisette, with Robin and Villagers. 

Lisette*. Where— where! — wretch! — ruffian! (Seiz- 
ing and throwing Dennis aside.) Seize the murderer! 
(Faints in Frederick's arms — Dennis and Gaspard 
seized by Soldiers.) 

(During the Finale, Lisette recovers — Frederick 
and his father embrace— and then the latter joins the 
hands of Frederick and Lisette.) 

END OF THE DRAMA. 
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ACT I. 

Sokni I — A general View of Venice. — Several gondo- 
liers discovered. A small gondola is seen to pass, 
and afterwards enter dose to a marble landing. — 
Nicola's Villa with verandah over the door^nd 
window. 

Enter Albert from gondola. 

Albert. Hail, charming Venice ! Thou widely-cele- 
brated scene of luxury and revel, lovely queen of the 
Adriatic, welcome thy visiter ! 

Enter Nillibald. 

NUKbald. Master, master, are we almost at our jour- 
ney's end yet ? Here have we been boating about for 
this hour. What a queer place, and bow they water 
the streets here— all the coach-roads are canals — He, ' 
he, he! wet-dock thoroughfares. 

Albert. Didst thou ever behold so beautiful a place 
before ? 

NiUi. Nothing like so pretty as the village o{ 
SUughgenhaosenbourg. 

Albert. Didst thou observe the charming mansions* 
or their lovely tenants, peeping from the lattices with ' 
eyes of diamond lustre ? 

JV3K. Eh? 

Albert. (Impatiently.) — Did you look at the women? 

iVtBt. No; I know better. 
vol. vil— 13 
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Albert Poor wretch, thou hut no soul. 

NUH. Yob, bat I have though ; and I mean to take 
care of it, too ! Ah ! Mynheer Von Albert, if you 
would but listen to the advice of a dutiful and dis- 
creet domestic— 

Albert Well, Nillibald? 

NUH. Well, master, when your worshipful parents, 
bless their hearts, sent you upon your travels, they se- 
lected me, as valet-de-eham, brasher and admonisher 
/—because I was a wise, steady, pious, well-meaning 
young man— a person with no nonsense about him. 

Albert Pshaw! 

NUH. Ah ! you may pshaw as much as you please, 
but I shall do exactly as your worthy lather and mo- 
ther desired me, which was to talk to you, and advise 
you — but now I never get an opportunity, unless it is 
in the evening, when I have got your leg in my hands 
» pulling off your boots — then do I ever mil to lecture 
you, till— 

Albert You get kicked down stairs for your pains. 

NUH. That's very true. 

Albert Come, come, Nillibald, you forget that the" 
age of twenty-five occurs but once in a man's life-time. 

NUH. I never thought of that. 

Albert. No more of this— enjoyment is my forte, and 
enjoyment I will have. (Goes up.) 

NUH. Without money enough to last ten days. One 
month's eating, drinking, Ac., Ac., too numerous to 
mention, has left you without the means to procure 
one week's living. (Lucektia and Philip? a enter on 
the balcony — Albert makes signs to them.) Now, what 
are you doing there ? I'll tell your mother of you. 

Albert Nillibald, did you ever see so beautiful a 
form? 

NiUi Beautiful nonsense. 

Albert 8ee, what sparkling eyes ! charming mouth! 

NUH. Yes, and she has a nose, too— but what are 
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the beautifuls here to the handsome Marcelia, who 
loved yom so, and whom you most unkindly left be- 
hind? 

Albert Insolent villain, what do yon mean f 

NML Have you forgotten who bandaged you, and 
nuned yoo, and gruelled you ? Why, Marcelia, and 
you have abandoned her, and broken her pretty little 
heart 

Albert Well, I'll return and mend the heart I have 
broken. (Music in the home.) Hark! whence those 
sounds— whence those sounds of melody ? and see yon 
beauteous female — she will scarce refuse— am I not 
young, and — 

NULL Yes, all that — but you are as poor as a 
Slaughgenhausen church mouse. (Albert going to- 
wards house, is restrained by Nilubald.) But, mas- 
ter— (They talk aside.) 

Enter four Attendants, then Nicola. 

Nicola. (Eyeing Albert)— Ha! yon stranger! a fit 
object for my purposes— (Advances.) — Newly arrived 
in Venice, Signor? We are famed, and I hope not un- 
justly, for our hospitality. Yon gay mansion is mine 
—will it please you enter and listen to oar music f 

Albert And those charming females — 

Nicola. Are my guests — will you add to the merry 
group? here all is gayety. 

Albert But I am a perfect stranger. 

Nicola. And therefore should be more welcome.— 
These handsome ladies will greet you with their fair- 
est smiles*— will you accept my proffered invitation f 

Null (Pulling his sfectw-H-Don't go, master. 

Albert Peace, fool ; go to my gondolier, and bid 
him fetch my luggage hither— away ! Wittingly, sir, 
I'll join your party. (Music.) 

Nicola. I'm in, sir. [Exeunt Albert and Attend* 
AMTB. Nicola following.}— Entrapped, by Heaven! 
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Caught in the snare ! and now I'll rid me of the ago- 
nising spirit of a self-accusing conscience, and shift my 
guilty load upon another's shoulders. What, ho ! with- 
in there— see to the stranger ! *. 

NUIL I don't like that gentleman's whiskers, they 
have got such a malieious curl upon the upper lip. 
Master has gone to enjoy himself— how shall I enjoy 
myself? I'll have a little reading to improve my mind, 
and a little eating to improve my body— a slice and a 
chapter — chop logic and chop sausage at the same 
time. (Afimc.— « Nillibald alternately reading and 
eating.) 

Enter Montorio. 

■ Montorio. (Beckoning an Inquisitor, points to the 
haute.) — Therein dwells the Spaniard, Nicola. The 
holy office of the Inquisition is informed that he fol- 
lows the wizard trade. Go, get your attendants in 
readiness; I will be at hand to point out the person of 
Nicola, that so subtle a sorcerer may become your 
victim — retire ! [Exeunt- 

. Atfli. How different I am from from most of the 
Germans in my studies : When they read, they choose 
such romances as the Scull and the Cross Bones, or 

the Dead Man of . Now I've got a more lively 

subject to amuse me — it is called a Dissertation upon 
Devils — and dedicated, by permission, I suppose, to* 
Belzebub. Let me see, " Red Devils, Blue Devils, 
Zamiels, Mephistolis, Demons, Fiends, Imps." Impa 
— what can they be, I wonder? " Imps: Land Imps,* 
Water Imps, Forest Imps, Bottle Imps." Now, what 
the devil are they ? Can't be a bottle of spirits. Bot- 
tle Imps, page 27. ( Turn* leaves and read*.) . " Bottle 
Imps: Whoever is po sse s sed of one of these little de- 
vils, enclosed in a bottle, can command from it aa 
much gold as he desires." Lord ! that's worth having 
—but what Are the conditions? let me see: " In fe- 
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ton for these wrvicet, should the possessor of the Bot- 
tle Imp die, without having disposed of hit bottle for a 
lew sum than he gave for it" — Ha ! oh, Lord ! oh, oh! 
44 he becomes the property of Old Scratch." There's 
a fine condition. However* I must go and look after 
my master's luggage ; but I want no dealings with the 
devil. (Music.) [Exit 

Sckns II.— Dark. Secret Study of Nicola— -Globe*, 
Book, and Magical Apparatus. A prominent Ebony 
Case, fa 4re* 

Enter Nicola. 

Nicola. Ay, ay, laugh! laugh, infatuated revellers { 
the shout of joy, the swell of melody, all, all grate up- 
on my satiated ear! yet, to purchase such enjoyments, 
have I not sold myself? Avarice, cursed avarice first 
prompted the hellish lucubration, and rivets the fatal 
chains. Yon cabinet contains the object, the loath* 
some object for which I have compacted with the evil 
one. . The Bottle Imp is my e^ave ; but oh, what a 
wretched slave am I! (Music — He throws open the 
deer of a cabinet^ exhibiting a bottle, in which the Imp is 
seen moving to and fro* illuminated with blue flame.)— 
Fiend, fiend ! through thee do I possess wealth, bound? 
leas power; yet how painfully do I feel circumscribed 
in procuring happiness, for well I know my doom, if I 
should die with this charmed object in my posses- 
sion i Thou hast been the cause of all my misery ; the . 
possession of thee has led me on — 

Imp. (From bottle,)— To crime ! ha, ha, ha ! 

Ntcda. Be it so; thou art still my slave, yet dare to 
accuse me, taunting fiend ? 

Imp. Your own conscience will accuse you of eve* 
ry viae that can be engendered by a human being, 
with a bad heart and in possession of unbounded 
means to gratify his passions. 
13» 
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- Nicola. I scorn thee. 

Imp. UnpriiH;ipleddeitioyeroffeinaleini»cencer 
Nicola. Thou bast aided me. 

- Imp. Revelling in the sighs and groans of the 
watched victims of yonr wild desires ! 

t Nicola. Twas you that urged me on. 
• Imp. Ay, parricide ! 

Nicola. (In a start of passion.)— Ha! my lather's 
blood still streams in crimson torrents from my hands. 
Oh, agony unutterable ! I cannot bear it! Away, away, 
tormenting fiend! (Shuts the cabinet door with a con- 
vulsive action.) I can bear this torment no longer — 
that gay and thoughtless stranger shall aid, and buy 
this fatal treasure of me. Yet, once more I'll put its 
magic power to the test. (Jakes out the bottle, then 
closes the door of the cabinet again.) Imp, I part with 
thee— but, ere I sell thee, again require thy assistance. 
Fiend, for the last time, I call upon thee. Prepare a 
banquet of Eastern magnificence— let Revelry hold 
court here. Obey ! 

Imp. Thy wish is accomplished. (Music — Nioo- 
La descends trap with bottle in his hand. Scene opens on 
a grand banquet — saloon splendidly illuminated, hsr 
dies and gentlemen, among whom are conspicuously seen 
Albert, Lucretia, and Philifpa, dancing.) 

Nicola. Tis as I wished, Could he be induced to 
join the players at yonder table, now, his slender puree 
would soon diminish. (Lucrvtu, sitting by Albert, per- 
suades him tophy,who t throwing the dice, seems to win and 
Jose.) — Ha! he sits— he plays! he wins, his counte- 
nance is flushed already. Again! now he doubles 
stakes. He lose s g ood ! He throws again ; he treads 
on quicksand ! he's engulphed ! he's a beggar now, — 
(Turns up triumphantly.) 

Albert. (Rising.)— If &y, ftir lady, I'll play no more. 

Nicola. Come, ye gay and gallant cavaliers, we 
were not wont to be so indolent And yon, fair la* 
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dies, gracefully urge again i*e merry dance. Musi- 
cians, poor forth your strains ©f melody. {Muiic— 
ATTXNDAjrra fcmtigeU0t»--NiooLA drm** to Albibt.) 
Come, stranger, I will pledge thee. Ladies, 'i entreat 
yon will reeume the dance. (Music, pianos—Dancing 
recommences.) Well, my friend, this is my customary 
mode of life; does it please you? 

JBberU You must be extremely happy in having such 
riches at your disposal. 

Nicola. At my disposal ? I could instruct you, my 
friend, how to be as rich and as happy as I am. 

• Albert What mean you, sir ? 

Nicola. Attend me a few paces, out of the sound of 
the joyous group, and I will disclose a secret that will 
£11 your mind with wonder. Come. 

[Exeuntr-AhBEBiT looking at Lucutia. 

Enter Nixxibald, with portmanteau arid lantern. 

N&i. I beg pardon, ladies, but can you tell roe if 
my master is here ? 

Chamberlain. How now, fellow, what means this 
intrusion f 

• N&L I have just come to look for my roaster. 
Cham. Out with him, out with him. ( Music, loud. 

—Beats Nillibald with wand — Servants attempt to 
put him outr—he fights back with portmanteaus-ladies 
scream and retire. Hurried music.) 

Scene IV— A retired part of Nicola's Garden. 
Enter Nillibald, running. 

■ AEBi They have bundled me oat, neck and crop, 
neck and heels, the cowardly, white-livered, livery 
servants. 1 but I made them feel, for I banged the port- 
manteau about some of their heads until I have spoil* 
ed it They have kicked me about more like a foot- 
ball than a footman. (Without) Thu path leads to 
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the mott sequestered spot. (Retunu.) Hun's eM 
Whiskers, and my natter with hiia, coining Ibis way; 
if they catch me here I shall get more kicks. Where 
shall I goto! I'll creep into that bed of dowers, and 
set there like a devil in a bosh. [EnL 

Enter Nicola and Axbe&t. 

Albert Now, Signor, your secret? 

Nicola. Have you not observed that young, gay Lu- 
csetia regards you with aa animus eye t 

Albert Pshaw! 

Nicola. Nay, it is so— Lucretia, I swear, is ena- 
moured of you. Truly you are a fortunate fellow, for 
in one short hour you have accomplished what thou- 
sands of our youth of Venice have sighed vainly for 
—you have fixed the love of Luoretia ; but alas ! what 
is love without money ? \ 

Albert. And yon game of hazard has reduced me 
to my last five ducats. 

Nicola. The last in your present possession ? 

Albert The last I have any means of procuring. 

Nicola. Then, my young friend, I should suppose 
you would not be sorry to possess that which will give 
you the power of procuring any sum of money you may 
choose. 

Albert Still jesting, my liberal host. 

Nicola. I jest not ; I know not whether you are ac- 
quainted with certain spirits called Bottle Imps ? 

Albert I have heard of such legends, but credit not 
their existence— ha, ha, ha ! a devil in a bottle, ha, 
ha, ha! 

Nioda. Whoever possesses one of these, can com- 
mend from it every worldly possession be desires most 

Albert Ay, so runs the tale ; but .can you prove 
the efficacy of these friendly demons ? 
• Nicola. I can ; mine cost me ten ducats. 

Albert Yours^f 
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Nicola. Ay; for nine you shall be roaster of it. 
' Albert. I have already told you that five is all 1 have 
left in the world. 

Nicola. Well, well, I will not be hard with you. . 

Albert (Takes out money.) — Yet, stay — is there not 
a fearful mystery attached to the possession of these 
bottles ? You hesitate, sir. «. 

Nicola, Mystery! Ump — merely, if you wish to 
dispose of it, you must sell it for a less sum than you 
gave for it — and it would be as well to part with it 
before death. 

Albert Wherefore? 

Nicola. Why, it is not so comfortable to die with the 
devil at one's elbow. Well, you neither covet riches, 
nor the possession of the fair Lucretia ? — Fare you 
well. (Crosses.) 

Albert The fair Lucretia!* Stay— -the five ducats I 
have remaining, are yours. 

Nicola. Say you so ? there, then, is your treasure. 
And now, if yon would prove the efficacy of it, you 
have to wish .* the cap of Fortunatus, the lamp of 
Aladdin could not more promptly obey you. 

Albert I wish for gold— gfcld within my grasp.— 
(Music. — A purse falls at his feet.) 

Imp. Thy wish is accomplished. 

Nicola. Are you satisfied ? 

Albert (Hanging bottle on his neck.)— I am. 

Nicola. (Aside.)— Poor dupe ! ihou hast resigned thy 
future happiness for present enjoyment. (Crosses.)—- 
Farewell, sir, we meet no more. 

Albert. Do you leave me, sir? 

Nicola. For ever. Return to your joyous throng — 
re-enter that villa, it is yours, and all that belongs to it 

Albert. Fare you well, then, sir. 

Nicola. Farewell ! Go and enjoy thyself, (Aside.) — 
if thou canst ! Dream, dream that thou art happy, poor 
fool ! it is but a dream. (Pushes him off.) [Exit 
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Scene. V^Dark. , Bed-chamber— bed in flat, couch 
standing obliquely to it. Green table, and a night- 
lamp on the pillow. 

Enter Nillibald. 
NiM. (Place* table near the window, and arrange* 
the things.)— There, now the room is ready for my 
matter. I wonder what old Whiskers was talking to 
him so long in the garden about ? Fine doings here, 
tout where's the money to pay for it all ? I shan't stay 
with him any longer. If he won't take warning from 
any body else, Til give him warning to-morrow morn- 
ing. Here he comes. 

Enter Albert, bottle suspended at his neck, 

Albert. Possessed of this treasure, I regard the po- 
tentates and princes of the earth with disdain. The 
gayeties I have indulged in, in this villa, have caused 
a langour like death to seize upon my frame. 

NiUi. (Coming forward.) — Master Albert! dear mas- 
ter Albert! 

Albert. Nillibald, get thee to bed. 

NiM. Yes, master. Oh, master Albert, if you would 
but listen a little to my admonition, I would talk to 
you for three hours without ever stopping; I would, 
indeed, but you — 

Albert. (Sharply )— Begone, sir ! (Nillibald affect- 
ed, Albert takes his hand.) — I did not mean to be un- 
kind to you, Nillibald. Good night, good night 

NiUi. Ah, sir, if your honoured father and mother 
knew— (Albert frowns.) Well, I won't, then. Good 
night, sir. 

Albert Leave me. 

NHIL I'm going — there's your night-cap, sir— Good 
night. (Aside.) — Now I'll have another game at knife 
and fork with my sausage. [Exit slowly, eating. 

Albert What means this strange and uneasy sensa- 
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tton! I dread to seek my coach — 'tis almost morn— 
perhaps my charmed talisman may assist me to remove 
them. — (Places the bottle on the table near the window.) 
Imp, sprit, or whatever thou art, I invoke thee to pre- 
serve my health ! — give, give balmy sleep.— {Music 
—Throw* himself on the couch — rises, and speaks 
through music) — No, no, the hope of repose is vain- 
Demon, demon, aid me. — {Ides down again, and the 
bottle becomes illuminated with a small Hue flame.) 
Imp. Albert, Albert, thou pray est in vain, 
Prepare thee now for eternal pain — 
Therein must thou abide and endure, 
Since spirit's power can werk no cure ; 
No herb that groweth the pangs of death can 

heal, 
I joy, for that thou'rt mine, I feel. 

(The light suddenly becomes vivid, and shows the 
figure of the Imp, for a moment, through the window.) 

Albert (Dreaming.) — I am transfixed with horror! 
— (Musics-Imp appears at the foot of the bed—green 
light shows his figure.) 

Imp. Behold! 

Albert What art thou? 

Imp. Thy slave. 

Albert My slave ? Away, thy presence chills my 
blood. 

Imp. tVe are linked together— have you not* pur- 
chased me ? made me your friend ? — and I, can I ne- 
glect to pay you a nightly visit ? v 

Albert (Starting up.)--A nightly visit! — horror! — 
(Comes down.) 

Imp. (Following.) — You must leam to love me, now. 
Are we not friends? are you not mine, when your 
eyes are closed in death ? In day time you may riot ; 
your time may pass in feastings — you may be the envy 
of die world— but night must come — then expect my 
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cheering pretence— expect to feel the pressure of this 
friendly hand, thin — (Albert falls on the couch— a 
red fame thine* distinctly on both.) 

Enter Nillibald in a nightgown, with a candle. 

Nitti. Master, master, what's the matter? — {Music.. 
—Sees Imp. Oh ! oh I oh !— (Falls on his face. Fiend 
extends his wings over him in the centre of the t 
Red and green Jire.) 



ACT II. 

Scene I. — Chamber. 

Enter Nillibald, dressed as Chamberlain, uilh a wand 
in his hand. 

NiUi. A nice night's rest I have had of it. I am 
sure I saw it : Was it, or was it not ? and if it was, 
why in my master's bed-room ? for I am sure I saw it 
•there — a great red devil, with his ugly paw right 
against the bed-curtains. Oh, dear, oh, dear, what has 
become of Whiskers ? and where does my master set 
all the money from ? Here am I in my new clothes, 
and a pretty peacock I look in them. Master has ap- 
pointed me to command all the servants, and I am 
afraid of them all — they are all Imps and Devils, I 
believe. These clothes were made by a devil of a 
tailor, and every thing in the house is diabolical.— 
(Enter Servants with refreshments.) Not a human 
being to be seen in the house but myself and master. 
(Turns, sees Servants at his elbow, and starts.) Exor- 
ciso ! exerciso ! some ramping fiends, just let loose. 

Servant (Bowing.) — Will you please to take some 
chocolate, Signor ? 

NWi. Chocolate— brewed at Belzebub's fire? I'll 
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taste nothing more in this house. No, I thank your 
infernal majesties. (Servants laugh.) Well, they 
are merry devils, at any rate. I don't see their fork- 
ed tails, though. Good fiends — 

Servants. (Threatening .)— Fiends! fiends! 

JVttfi (/&«r«rt*.)— Friends! I beg your pardon, friends, 
I left out an r. Making friends with fiends, if you will 
be so good as to vanish as quick as possible, 1 should 
be very much obliged to you. {Snuffing.) Not the 
slightest smell of sulphur about them. 

Enter Phiuffa. 

First Serv. Oh, Signora Philippa, our new Major- 
domo is in such a strange humour this morning. 

Philippa. Is he ? then I'll go and talk to him a bit 

Mfli An ! there's a little she devil. 
- Serv. If you have any occasion for us, Signor, you 
Will find us below. 

AU the Serv. Below ! (Pointing downwards.) 
' MCt. I don't doubt it; whistling to the dog Cerbe- 
rus, and each feeding a head a piece. Ah ! that's a 
tempting little devil, though. 

Phil. Well, Signor, you look admirably in your new 
dress. 

NMi. That's flattery! many a man has been se- 
duced by that— I'll take care I do not mil into that 
snare. Do you think so? 

Phil Yes, I do, indeed. Tell me, what do you 
think of our dwelling ? 

NUU. Ha, ha, ha ! her dwelling?— Never was there 
—never saw it in my life. How nicely I should be 
roasted! 

PhiL (Coming close fa Aim.)— -I say, Signor Nilli- 
bald, do you know my mistress is very much attached 
to your master? and if i thought nobody would over- 
hear us, I could unfold such a tale-*- 

NUku (In terror, holds out his sword.)— Don't, don't, 
vol. vii.— 14 
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den/t ! Keep aa ywu are, yen fcttle^viida* (Sfe ejK 
l«e»»ai«ry) Well, if 1 atft e e wnishe i (Leottnf <* 

PM2. And what are you astonished at, pray? 

iVtffc. Why, yen pretty little Imp, yoo co afoo a od to 
the forked tail, but I don't see tee hoofe! 

PhiL Why, you exceedingly silly little foreign**, 
know* that in Venice, neve, I am considered a very 
niue little girl* {Jk a pet)r- Hoofc, indeed ! 

jVifli. There, now, Ifve net her kieking* 

.Enter Albert and IxQUBiut, Ik* former richly dressed. 

JObart. Nay, nay, trouble me no further. 

Lucre**. Why do yen fly my presence? 

Mbert* Ask me not Why — bus leave me, Lucretie; I 
wish to be alone. 

Imc. Dear Albert, confide in me— confide the se- 
cret cause of your inquietude to one who loves yon> 
beyond all else in the world. 

Aib&t. Urge me ao wore. (Point* to. iAe fault en 
Am nesfc) Fatal, fatal purchase! So near* toe, near 
enough to feel the palpitation of my heart 

JLac. Ah ! wnat have yon there? 

Albert A mere toy — but do not touch it 

inc. A toy ? What is this enclosed in it? Itiv a 
sftange looking animal. And— oh, the frightful thing 
—it's alive ! Call you this a toy ? (Jftuei&^Sne rune* 
ami throws ei out of the window,) 

Albert What have you done ? yon have 4enri*cd 
me of mytrieaeure. 

L*t. Of y out treasure? 

Albert. Yes, yes; 1 valued that you have thrown inr 
to the flood, mow than all? possess beside. 

J fluf i will summon the domestics and have it 
searched for. Fray, pardon me, dear Albert, I will 
soon bring it back to yam iEfiL 

. Attwt Ah-! ne* no, I have lost ton power of ac- 
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rnvmrnj weabh— I sew it float down tie rapid 1 
amd aew it has sunk to the bottom. Ye* I harem— 
to hleae the band that has deprived me *f such* la* 
ment T have lost it now, for ever. (Music^-Botde 
appear* on the table at me elfter window.) 

Lap. No! 

Albert. There again ! Tie in vain to get rid of it*— 
What ifl sell it for leas than I gave — I will, malicious 
demon. If again I call upon thee, it is bat to rid my- 
self oTsuch a curse for ever. 

Imp. Ha, ha, ha! 

AOert It shall be done this instant What! ho 1 . 
Hfflibald! 

Enter Nillibald. 

N3XL Here I am, master — what do you think of my 
new clothes? 

Albert Listen !— do you see yon 91-shaped bottle f 

NMi. Yes, and a very ugly decanter it is. 

Albert Take the* bottle, eadeell it ibr less than five 
ducats. 

JV2K. Why, so I seoeld thkik— why do you want to 
sell it? 

Albert. Cease your prating, and instantly convey 
that bottle from my sight 

Imp. At your peril ! 

JVtZft. Well, sir, you do give the most contradictory 
orders I ever heard! You tell me to convey that bottle 
instantly from your sight, (Mimicing Imp) at my peril: 

Albert. No more of this— Go, sir ! nor dare to meet 
me again, without having disposed of it Away, sir! 
remember, for less than five ducats. [Exit 

Nilli. But sir, had you not better send for the wine- 
merchant, and let him take it back again. He's gone 
— I must take tins ugty bottle, and— 

Imp. Ha— ha! 

Ml KFrigkt*n*<Lr--Wh*l'» thett^ht Gomevte't 
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be a fool, now, 1 don't see any thing. Well, I most go 
and sell this bottle ; 1 know too well not to obey his 
orders. Master is a deranged lunatic, that's plain. 

Enter Phileppa. 

I say, come here, you pretty little devil, do. Look, 
will you buy this pretty little bottle ? An't it a nice 
one? 

Phil. Pretty ! why, I never saw such an ugly one in 
my life ; I would not buy it if it were filled with roses. 

JNUli. You won't ? it's a devilish good bargain, I can 
tell you. Won't you? Well, I must go into the street, 
and see if any body else will buy it. Who'll buy a 
bottle? 

Phil. Now I'll go and see if my own dear Venitian 
is come, for it's very near the time he promised to meet 
me in the jessamine bower. (Song.) [Exit, 

Scene II— Saloon.— Arm chair. 
Enter Nillibald. 

NUll I can't sell the bottle : One man said I was 
a bottle conjurer; another offered to crack a bottle with 
me ! The people all laugh at me — what shall I do ? I 
dare not meet my master without selling the bottle. — 
Let me see — I have got three ducats in my pocket — 
Suppose I give them to master, and persuade him I 
sold the bottle ; I will. There, the bottle's mine— I've 
bought it — ha, ha, ha ! I've bought it — he, he, he !— - 
Here comes master. (Hides the bottle.) 

Enter Albert. 

Albert Well, Nillibald, have you disposed of it f 

iVtfl*. Yes, master, here are three ducats. 

Albert Thanks, my worthy fellow: Oh, NiHibald, 
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yen dmaot knew what a balm yea have BfeJmd t» your 
inaetert feeaifc 

MBi. Sir? 

AMmrL That bottle, stsaage as H may afmees, was 
die total destruction of lay peace -of mind! 

NUIL Sir? 

AOenf. 14 entails nothing but the most direfial mise- 
ry «n its owner. 

iWHi. Sir? 

MkiU I never could nave been nappy while at se- 
maim n I in my possession. 

NtOi. Oh, air, what's in it ? 

ijftrrfc Don't aak ; it is too horrible to mennon-^hn* 
aaan ears can't bear it— (Crowe*,) 

JliSUL Don't aay bo, air. Ok, dear ! oh dear.' 

AiberL But I am free from the Evil One, and you, 
also, my faithful Nillibald. — I cam never rewatd yea 
mr the service you have rendered me— never than* 
yon eneagh — (N ii.ua ald ding* fie his cloak, mm saa> 
ports himself agonal the wing.) if^kt 

NiUL Evil One! What can be mean by Evil One, 
and misery ? I don't feel any misery — it moat be some 
of my master's jokes. Ho, ho, ho! whafe that? Oh, 
dear.' oh, law ! I feel as if J was <juite sick and used 
or* Venice— ssot half so beantiful as ^aaghenaauaen- 
bvrg! Ah, I remember the night before I left home: 
all so merry— my six little brothers and sisters, bless 
their little hearts, now I should like to hear them all 
singing the song they sang on that night, just before 
they went to bed. 

Imp. Listen! 

Ksioat, < Witteut) Girls and beys come as* to play 
— 4he moon doth shine ae brjn ht as day. 

UMi. Well, that's their voices, sore enough, be, he; 
Wsmaeasa ye eU<yeu tittle devils yon, eh? Ha,!ha, 
had I wish. I couW see ahem all, just bow, aa I taw 
them in their night clothes. 
14* 
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Imp. Behold J— (Mime.— Six children of different 
sizes enter and hustle him, exclaiming, Oh, Brother A— 
N&ibald, I am glad to see you, $c.) 

NUli, How do you do, all of you, you little rogues ? 
I am so glad to see you all. — I wish you were all in 
bed again — (Children disappear through the wall) lit- 
tle tiresome devils, 1 will whip you all round, I will 
— (Turning round.) Well, that's extraordinary ! where 
did they go to ? where did they come from ? — (Lifts 
the bottle up.) What have I got here in this bottle? 
Oh Lord ! it looks like a pickled lobster— (Much fright- 
ened.) Murder ! oh, dear ! it's alive, it's alive ! Oh, 
murder, I have bought a Bottle Imp. This accounts 
for all: the great devil 1 saw in my master's bed-room 
last night — my six little brothers and sisters, poor dears, 
I hope they did not catch cold — oh, dear! what shall 
I do? — where's my book on devils? — (Takes it out) 
Page twenty-seven — " But should the possessor of the 
Bottle Imp die!" Oh, dear! I'm very ill — "die, with- 
out having disposed of his bottle"— Oh, oh ! (To the au- 
dience) — Who'll buy a bottle ? — I must get rid of it as 
quick as possible. Oh ! what an idiot I have been, to 
be sure — I deserve a good thrashing for my stupidity, 
(Near the wing)— and I wish I had it, toot (Noise as 
if of beating: him.) — Holloa ! what are you at ? Oh, oh, 
dear! oh, Lord ! I wish you would be quiet. [Exit 

Scene III— A Street. 
Enter Nillibald. 

NUli. Can't get any body to buy the bottle. What 
an uncomfortable concatenation of circumstances — 
Here have I got a regular devil corked up in a bottle, 
and can't get rid of it — it gives me the horrors— what 
shall I do with it ? Oh, there's a pedlar coming this 
way, I'll ask him to buy it, they are a great trading; 
people. 
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Enter Shadrach. 

I say, Pedlar! 

Shad, Any ting in my way? buy or sell? buy, buy. 

NiUi. No, I want to mIL l 

Shad. Very wall, sell or buy, it's all the same to me. 
Vat have you got to sell ? 

NUU. This beautiful bottle. \ 

Shad. Beautiful bottle ! never law such an ugly one 
— it's worth nothing at all. 

NiUL Don't say so; here, only look at it— see,, 
there's a rare monster in high spirits in it If that 
was put in a chemist's shop, it would bring him a hun- 
dred customers a day — if he would only wish for them. 

Shad. Indeed ! let me look at it again — it ish a cu- 
rious pottle. 

NiUi. (Aside.) — I hope he will buy it. 
'JShad. How much you ax for it? 

NiUi. Two ducats. 

Shad. Two ducats !* it's more than it is worth. * 

NUU. There— only one. 

Shad. Very ugly pattern, the pottle. 

NiUi. The last new pattern, I assure you— I'd ra- 
ther sell it if you please. If you will buy it, I'll pur- 
chase some of your useful commodities — how much, 
will you give me for it ? 

Shad. Let me see — (Takes out money.) Til tell you 
what I'll do — 1*11 give you twenty soldies for it. 

NillL Twenty soldies — that's sixpence half-penny. 
Well, I want the money, so I'll take what you ofier — 
but you drive a very hard bargain. • 

Shad.~How much did I say ? sixteen— 
v NUU. No ; twenty soldies. 

Shad. Very well ; but you said you would puy some 
of my goods? 

NiUi. Yes, but pay me sir, first, because I shan't be? 
free till then. 



d by Google 



lit rkm ftrrtu mtt 

Shad. Here are four — sixteen — 

NUH FouH— eight — No, it's only twelve; none of 
your sixteens. 

Shad. Only twelve* WeH, eicteen— twenty. 

NUli. That's all — eight, twelve, sixteen, twenty. 
There, that's youa^Gbves the osflZe.) These are 
mine — {Chinks the money.) Waeugh{ you've bought 
it — ha, M, ha ! I've sold it— ha, ha, ha! Oh, bat you 
have get a good bargain. Oh, my dear fellow— ( J5si- 
braces the Jew) — ha, ha, ha ! Oh, dear ! I'm se glad— 
ha, 1m, ha ! (Aside.)— lie's bought the «tevil — ha, ha, ha! 

Shad. But yon premised to bay something of me! 

NUli. (AneVj-U must get rid of Mm. * I my, 4* yen 
see mat gentleman in the long blaok cloak, with a red 
things asm y feond him I — lie is one of the Inquisition ; 
and that other chap with him, he is one of the police 
— those, you knew, that behave so ill to the Jews. 

Shad. Ha ! I'll be off 

NUli. Where are you going ? I want to buy some- 
thing ; yon are not a Jew* you know. 

Shad. Yes, but I am, thougfe — the devil take the 
police. 

NUli Well sand, the devil take the police, and you 
take the devil— ha, ha, ho ! I'll not go back to that 
noose .again — I'll go tome, and take care I never hoy 
another bottle as long as I live— not even a scent bot- 
tle— I shan't even like the homing of fotae-bottle again. 

Enter Nicola, pale and exhausted. 

Nieokk. The demon has left me penniless ; anl now, 
instead of revels, and every luxury, 1 have not that will 
satisfy the dreadtfoi pangs of hanger whicti now email 
me. But it is the punishment for onoe possessing me 
Bottle Imp— in parting with it, to be bereft of alt. 

NiMi. (In front.}— Now I'll make the best of my way 



Nicola. Good stranger, charity, charity 1 to an mv 
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fortunate wretch who has not wherewithal to relieve 
his necessities. 

NB& (Feeling in his pockety- Charily ! charity t 
where is it ? I don't find it. Oh, there it is, my good, 
ill-looking gentleman. You look very ill, indeed, here 
is a picola for you — don't spend it all at once. The 
thirty-eighth part of a penny ! — what a delightful sensa- 
tion it leaves to do a benevolent action ! [Exit. 

Nicola. A piece of money of the smallest value in 
the world — so much for charity. I am not a harden- 
ed beggar, and my soul revolts at the obligation. Bet- 
ter, better to starve ! But I am free— free from the pow- 
er of the Evil One — I may once again know happiness. 
—(Music. — Enter Montorio, who beckons an Inquisi- 
tor, and points to Nicola — Goo Familiars throw a cloak 
over him, which completely envelopes him — they hurry 
him of.) 

Enter Shadrach. ' 

' Shad. Plesh my heart, what a piece of business — I 
am glad they did not catch me.— -(Starts and looks at 
his box.) Plesh me, what is the matter with my box f 
Something jumping, jumping about in it. (Opens it.) 
Dares that ugly old bottle ; I have had de meacrims 
ever since I bought it — I wish, with all my heart, I 
could shell it again, I would give my box and all my 
goods into the bargain. 

Enter Albert, disguised in a dark gown, large hat, and 
boots. 

Albert What was yon commotion ? 

Shad. The people of the Inquisition have taken a 
suspected person. 

Albert Lucretia has denounced me, then — 'twas for- 
tunate I had procured this disguise. That pedlar's box 
would enable me to travel back to Germany without ex- 
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are thine — in exchange, give me your box. 

Sk*&. (Engvriy.y—Wkwt, ma box, and ell the foods 
**< 

4Zfo<t Ay ! 

JBfowi. (<3ise* 4fc« 6a* ^piofcZy.)— Dere it ish— I w%s% 
you luck of de ibergai*. [£*?a*t 

<md Sodbudm discovered. 

Enter Coniabe from the tent, approached iy« £tt» 
qsaut with a letter. 

iSetgcamL Despatches from the General ! 
Oeemtfe, (#tso^.)^"Tothe<>0mni&]MNng(Mficer<f 
t|ie district ?-~'ftie Oeeneendant having been informed 
that the soldiers composing the different corps have be 
come riotous and disorderly, in consequence of conti- 
* nued inactivity, orders Aral strict discipline be enforced 
from henceforth, and that every offence, of whatever 
description, shall be punished with death. And fur- 
ther, that you shall cause this order to fee eead -at the 
head of every company under your command.— Sigtt- 
i ed," &c. &c. — The licentious stale of our levies re- 
quires that this order should be put in instant execu- 
tion. Let the regiment be paraded and see this eider 
read. {EtsimL 

Enter Albert. 

Albert. I have escaped with safety, thus far towards 
the confines, without being overtaken by the familiars 
of the Inquisition. What have we here f A camp— a 
regiment -of musqveteers. What if 1 enlist ; it will 
•screen me from detection. — (Puis down the vox in 
x fimtt I am weary, amd my journey hither has parch- 
of «y inotrth— (Crosses.) A goblet of the delicious 
wfoe ef Carlo, that f was accustomed to drink, wotfld 
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be very acceptable^XViwa^-GoWal rfcta In cmWte.) 
Ha ! what is this ? — {Music — Lights down quickly— 
Imp rises from, behind ike box^Btue Ugni.) 

Imp. Thy slave anticipates thy wishes. 

Albert. Horrible fiend ! wlmt miserable act recalls 
tky unwelcome presence ? 

Imp. Simply, that you have purchased me, withtiie 
pedlar's box, and I am once more your slave. 

Albert. A vaunt, destroyer of my peace ! I will not 
seek thy accursed aid.— ^Goblet sinks.) 

Imp. You will need my presence soon — the price 
for which I am bought and sold is becoming miserably 
low : two more disposals brings my purchaser within 
my grasp — then comes my triumph. 

Albert Away! away !— (Music. — Im* sinks — Lights 
up — Albert takes up the box.) I will enlist in this re- 
giment ; perhaps some friendly ball will rid me of a - 
lift of which I am weary. 

Enter SiaaBAirr. 

Sergeant How now, pedlar, what tfo you in the 
camp? 

Albert. I am ready, if you will accept a volunteer 
who comes a practised soldier to your hands, to serve 
in your valiant corps. 

Sergeant. You are a likely lad, and seem to have * 
noble spirit ; we are much in want of recruits-^so, 
come—oome to the Commandant. [EaxumiL 

Enter Waldxck: and MAKOEUA,/a%t«tfi— «ft» a S«b- 

DIBlt. • 

Waiieck. For Lieutenant Conrade, [£ara»SouNKR. 
Tbou, ray child, hast had a wearisome journey of U- 
hither, and Venice has been searched in vain for your 
unprincipled sedueaf i but I will findhjra if tosemaja 
on earth, and — 

MarceUa. Fathac* ia-pifj, no mora. 
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Wold. Well, well, cheer up, cheer up. 
Enter Conrade, from Tent 

Comrade. What happy circumstance, father, or ra- 
ther what strange occurrence has caused your being 
so far from home, and gives me the unexpected plea- 
sure of seeing yon here t — And Marcelia ! 

Wald. Ah, Conrade, I have a sad story to telL Your 
sister Marcelia—* 
. Conrade. What of her ? 

Wald. Oh, Conrade, she is disgraced by a villain 
who has deserted her. 

Conrade. Marcelia disgraced ! the villain's name— - 

Wald. Is Albert — a young German traveller, whom 
we fostered, until the viper stung us. 

Conrade. t will seek out this destroyer Albert, and 
revenge thy wrongs, dear Marcelia. {She crosses, and 
falls into his arms.) Let's in, my father, you must need 
repose. Come, my sweet sister ; be still assured of our 
pity and our love. [Exeunt. 

Enter Albert, in a Soldier's Dress— then Ismelu and 
Soldiers. 

IsmeXU. (Drunk, with dice box.) — Ha, ha, ha ! we 
must initiate this young recruit in our ways — and as- 
sist him to spend the public mo— ney — It is rather a 
difficult thing for a private to find out the public mo- 
ney. But come, we will have another battle of the 
dice— Seven's the main, an d a a a drink out of 
that chap's bottle. 

Albert They have discovered my everlasting tor- 
ment; would they would become the purchasers of it 

IsmeUi. I say, what's in your bottle ? I wish you 
would a s a e ll it me. How much do you wa-wa- 
tjrent for it? 

Albert It shall be thine for eighteen aoldiea. 
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Tfbf, thaW too tftffctt. I ftate 1 got flf '«BT » 
fifteen— -win you take tnetn f 

4fterf. It is yotrrs i and prdy ffeaven I nYay Wrver 
s0& it nacre. 

Itnte&L An&nowYti £iveyctt itnot&et gwme» «od 
wfti*!! the money baefc again; 

JSBbetX, Come on. ' 

Jsmefit. Ay, come ofr, and* o*r <ttmradas t fcfcra wfl! 
tioll a merry round. 

Soldiers. Ay, that we will. f fiWti»& 

Un<wMAltdELlA,/roi» Tferte 

3farce&o. My fethtr, worn out by bi» je*r»*|r, lm 
retired to rest; the wtW revelry of these soldier* will, 
I foe*, disturb him. Ah! Albert, Albeit, where art 
thou? 

.Enter J<MELLI, druiik. 

ItmeUt What a lucky fellow I am, to, to sore ! and 
what an inconsiderate, ra-raw recruit ! He's lost all 
hie -money; he wat mad eaougfe»~ah«t drunk enougti 
1o risk his canteen to our one-eyed trumpeter, and kst 
it^-and the one-eyed trumpeter ewalldwed* it in no 
time. By and by comes the lieo tenant to inspect tiie 
aeeennranient9-~find« the recruit has lost His canteen 
-^end he is to be shov by way of example. What 
wieteod sedacers are dice and a bottle 1 ! (Marcblja 
comet >brtmwrf)— and a woman I • What a monstrous 
pretty girl f 

MaraMcL I hate an aged parent in your tent, who. 
it ftKig«ed f and just gone to sleep— I prey jteu, sir, be . 
silent 

IsmeUi. Lord love you ! I'm in such high spirits that 
t can refuse you nothing : I'll be as silent as a serili* 
nel. (Aft#so drum.) 

JferceJfe. Whet mean those dismal soondat 
Vol. vii. — 15 
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. JmeRi Cm, it's osdy a young reerait nro Germany, 
that it going to be ihot for losing hit canteen. 

MarceUa. A canteen? what ii that, pray ? 

JsmeUi. Why, it's a thing like thi*— (Pointing to the 
bottle.) No, that's a bottle. Like this.— (Showing can- 
teen.) They have given him a quarter of an hour to 
endeavour to get it back, but the one-eyed trumpeter 
•old it—- and does not know who he sold it to. 

MarceUa. And do they condemn man for so trifling 
a thing as that! 

IsmeUL Strict military discipline, I assure you.— 
(Staggers towards the bank.) Ramrods and cartridges! 
how something throbs in this bottle I— {Put* it an ike 
bank, and faM upon the step which forme a seat.) 

Marcdia. What have you there ? 

IsmeUL Which do you mean — this or this f I don't 
know what the devil this is — {Laying hie hand on the 
bottle on the bank)— but I wish it was the poor recruit's 
canteen, with all my heart— -(A change* to canteen 
he staggers to the front) The devil ! that's very odd 
—a pretty scrape J shall get .into here— they'll take 
and shoot a poor, honest, sobertellow, like me, for no- 
thing. 

MarceUa. I'll boy it of you— -here are six soldiea for 
it, sell it me— I have no more. 

IemeUL Yes, my dear, I sell it with all my heart- 
glad to part with such a troublesome customer.— (Takes 
the money.) There it i*— (Points to it— Drum roSs.) 
Take care the poor fellow gets it back again, and I'll 
get out of the way— (Muffled, drum) I don't like a 
muffled drum at all— it makes me melancholy. — (Mu- 
stc^-ffe staggers off. Marciua goes into the tent 
with canteen. 

Enter Albert, o Prisoner, in Procession, which forma 
near the Tent Conradk last) 

Conrada. Halt! Front! Soldier, stand forth.— <Al- 
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BERT comes forward.) The time allowed you m ex- 
pired, and it is my painful duty to tee the harsh sen- 
tence carried into execution. Yet, is there aught up- 
on your mind will enuble you to die in peace? If so, 
it shall be attended to. 

Albert Officer, you are kind-— one trifling favour : 
When I am no more, will you let that ring be convey- 
ed to Lucerne ? 

Conrade.- Heavens ! my own birth place. 

Albert. Therein dwells a farmer, Waldeck by name ; 
Jie has a daughter, Marcelia ! oh, she loved me, but no 
more. Let that ring be given to her; tell her that he 
who sent it — Albert — died in bitter repentance for his 
guilt ; that he survived not long the ruin he had made. 

Conrade. You, then, are the villain Albert — the se- 
ducer of— yet hold — at such a moment, all injuries 
should be forgiven. — (Drum.) Soldier, that is your 
jsignal — your last request shall be executed. 

Albert. Accept my dying thanks.-— {.Mime. — Ser- 
geant has placed himself in the opening of Albert's 
tent, to mark his place ; which Albert takes.) 

Conrade. Make ready ! present — (Marcelia rushes 
in from the tent — Soldiers recover arms.) My sister! 
Unfortunate ! 

Marcelia. You cannot, will not murder him before 
my sight ! 

Conrade. Marcelia! dearest sister, consider my duty 
— Retire. 

Marcelia. Oh, my brother ! he has injured, deeply 
injured me— yet, still T love him — he is my husband. 
Embraces him.) Am 1 not your affianced wife? and 
never; never will we part again. 
x Albert Yes, dear Marcelia, thou art my own, indeed. 

Marcelia. Let me to the general, I will implore him. 
Tet, stay — (Enters tent, and returns with canteen.) No 
matter how I came by it Behold the article for which 
he is to suffer. 



d by Google 



Cenrrqde, Tfc*! t» *"»g* (Crp«c^5qWiw,ftlwi 

jfcefl ypuj nflsoper-r-l will ip thp Command*^ U5*£ 
(i|f«ffr£c. — AJa#cirwa stpfips. to put ctwteen wty teat, 
wTie* ^ Iujp appears, b&idisg over her with arm W* 
wings extended, and in a moment wwjfihfo No Ijg/U 
imbyaTjywe bj4. Aj,bprt.) 

4Jlfertr 4h ! she has by sum,e chance purchased 4fee 
Imp! but it shall not remain a moment longer in her 
p o a oooa ion ; jfoer generous soul shall not suffer. (Runt 
to for ana 1 tahefi oqntfien.) Here, Marceba, tafce these 
pieces of money—Nay, take ihem. (P^ the Wk 
across, his MovZ&r.V-Now she iasa&! — wpujd Iwajd* 
free, too. 

Enter Coneade. 

Conjoin. Young roan, you are pardoned ! 

£farce#a. He's saved ! he's saved ! (They emkw* ; 
bell toUs--4rum.) 

Conraa% We must hasten to the great squjMspj the 
Inqujsitjon i« on fire, awl the general has onjejge^ US thi- 
ther to take cjjarge of the prisoners,. March ! [jEx^wflf. 

Scene V. — Dungeon of the Inquisition, • 

Enter Inquisitors and Nicola, who take off his doak. 

Nicola. Where am I — and why, by unjust forge, 
fogged kiU>r ? 

Inquisitor. Where silence must be observed-nyou 
are in the holy Inquisition. 

Nicola. Of what am 1 accused ? 

Inquis, The dreadful crime of sorcery. 

Nicola Ah, indeed I 

Jnquis. Question me not — here obedience is inevi- 
table! [Exit. 

Nicola. Farewell, then. Nicola! No one iff ever 
known to escape the vile and deadly Inquisition !*— 
Thus, then, ends thy fearful existence ; ¥uur fancied 
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dream of happineas are part, and, as a malignant sor* 
oerer, you will be condemned to be burnt alive. In 
the days of my prosperity I have witnessed, when 
Among the gaping crowd I have stood, the terrible au- 
to deft, and beheld the wretched victims writhing in 
agony ! calling in vain for mercy ! And now, 1 must 
inevitably undergo this dreadful torture! Horror! I 
already feel the Ascending flames ! Chained in the iron 
chair, I suffer torment insupportable ! my eyes flash 
fire, and melt in their sockets ! — Already I bum- 
burn. — {Music — He j alls in agony.) 

Enter Inquisitor, hastily. . 

Inquis. Arise, prisoner, quickly ; Be not alarmed ; 
this is not your ordeal by the holy office ! Behold ! by 
some accident, the Inquisition is oil fire! I am command- 
ed to collect the prisoners, and conduct them to the 
great hall for safety. Follow ! quickly ! [Exit. 

\ Nicola. Safety! then there is life— there is hope 
yet— 111 foUow. [Exit 

Scene VI. — Grand HaU of the Inquisition. Steps de- 
scending from upper passages. A trap open, as 
coming from dungeons. Arches, and ballustrades to 
all. 

Enter Albert and Inquisitor — and Conrade, down 
steps. 

Inquis. Place your soldier at the bottom of that stair- 
case — he is to guard, but not harm the prisoners, and 
must remain here tilt the last minute. [Exit down trap. 

Conrade. Albert, this is your charge, you must be 
sentinel below. - . [Exit up stair s. 

Enter Inquisitor and Nicoua, by way of trap. The 
latter falls exhausted, 

Albert Heavens ! my tempter, Nicola. 
15* 
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XnovM. Yon prisoners are incarcerated fcr hares*; 
{his for sorcery,. Soldier, instantly shoot him if he at- 
tempt to escape. [Exit vp stair*. 

Nicola. This, unnatural atmosphere— I am almost 
choked ! Soldier, soldier, I have heard your command, 
and wUl not attempt to escape But my throat ie parch- 
ed — for mercy's sake—I am expiring wtih thirst — thy 
canteen — water ! — 

Albert. (Puts down mu*het and come* forward to- 
jprly^- Money, money for my canteen. - 

Nicola. Money, in the dungeon <of the. Inquisition! 

.After*. ..Coin— coin of kny sort. 

Nicola. I haw* one poor nieoli, w iU it suffice ? 

Albert. (Giving canteen, groups the coin.) — Ay. five 
ft roe— *end .now Marcelia's mine. 

Nicola. (Attempt* to drink, and canteen change* to 
Hotfo) — Ha ! I hive purchased the Bottle Imp ! No 
matter, it shall aid me to escape these cursed walls. 
Slave! I wjJA call upon thee — save me.' aave me! 

Music. — Imp rises. 

Imp. Nicole, thy hour is come. 

Nicola. J can sell thee again. 

Imp. No ; the piece of money for which yon re- 
purchased me, is the smallest in value in the world.— 
(He takes the bottle and throws it away.) Thou art mine, 
parricide! 

Nicola. Ha! my father's blood weighs me to the 
bottom. (Imp seizes him by the hair and drags him to 
the centre of the stage. Redjire proceeds from all quar- 
ters. Shower of green fire from roof, A general 
crash. Curtain faUs, 



Mm** TUB MUM*. 
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THE BLIND BARGAIN. 

Scm»—A Cmmtra Team and ike neqhbamrheai. 



ACT L 



Scene I^-A Street in a Country Town ; tK the back the 
home of Dr. Fli able ami Miss QuairsT, aanaisfoci 
6y a marrow road, tkatlead* toan open country. 

Frank and Rachel discovered. 

Frank. (Giving her money.)— There, there's five 
founds for yeu-~4M>w good day. 

BacheL Good day, your honour, and thank you a 
thousand tinea; bat indeed it is money hardly earned 
~*think of the hazard— the cruelty— the— Oh, w* gip- 
sies lead a aad and weary life ; and but for necessity, 
Td rather die, than undertake this odious office. 

Frank. Why odious ? the person who employs you 
as generous and tenderhearted. 

Rachel Indeed! I'm glad to hear that heia ftsadev- 
heaited— so, meet me on the skirts of the fes est at fcwi- 
lighfc~-and I'll do. my utmost to complete my part of 
the bargain. 

Frank. Aad I mane— that sum shall be tat biedfafal 
remember^-a* so time is to be lost, the first iamns of 
the same age yon chance to meet with* 

RaOak I usdeiataaa; Ike Arm thai answer* th*4a- 
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Frank. Enough— be punctual and be secret. 

[ExURklBKL. 

Enter Doctor Pliable. 

Doctor. Frank, is that the gipsy? 

Frank It is, Doctor; all's right — you'll have what 
you require to-night 

Doctor. Ay, to-night! despatch is every thing-»-an«l, 
therefore, did you make her understand the very first 
she met with ? 

Frank. I did, sir. 

Doctor. Bravo ! I'm sav'd from ruin — there was no 
other mode ; but, I say, didn't she talk of scruples f 

Frank. She did, sir. 

Doctor. /That's very odd — I've no scruples; but 
then you know, I never commit a crime that I can't 
find an honourable excuse for. 

Frank. Indeed, sir. 

Doctor. No— rf I don't pay, 'tis, to keep fashionable 
people in countenance; if I go to law, 'tis to support 
an industrious and overstocked profession ; if I don't 
fight, 'tis to prevent being thought quarrelsome; and 
in all cases, I am not only ready to apologize to my- 
self, but to any body else that chooses to call upon me. 

Frank. Ay, but in such a furious case as this, sir. 

Doctor. This ! why, what's this case to that of one 
of my patients, to whom 1 sent a wrong medicine ? — 
Says I — " I ask your pardon — Says he—" 'Tis all that 
can be done now ; and he died — completely convinced 
I was as much of a gentleman as a doctor. But go 
in; Frank, and be sure you are ready to attend the gip- 
sy — for recollect, though I've made much money by 
chemicals and Galenicals, I have so much more than 
spent it in building and repairing, that I may safely 
say, what I've gained by the pestle, I have lost by the 
mortar. [Exit Fran*. 
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.Enter Miss Gurnet /row her House, 

Jfiff Gurnet So, cousin, am not I in the light now t 
Sir Andrew is expected every day ; end bed ye* fbl* 
lowed Miss Gurnets advice, would yon have been pre- 
pared for him in this manner ? 

Doctor. Prepared ! how do yon mean ? 

Miss Q. Mean! why, in consequence of hit niece's* 
disobedient conduct, didn't he adopt a child in India t 
and, eighteen months ago, consign it to your care with 
an allowance of three hundred a year f 

Doctor. Granted— and in his last letter to me, isn't 
there this beautiful passage? Oh! I could read it for 
ever— <7ufttflgr out a letter and reading.) M My dear 
Doctor,! As you are so partial to my adopted infant, 
and I know no person more capable of improving both 
his health and understanding, I shall not, on my arri- 
val, remove him from your protection ; but as long as 
he remains with you, (which will be at least till the 
age of fourteen,) I shall annually increase the allow- 
ance of three hundred per annum.'' There ! and look, 
here is a quarter in advance ! 

Miss Q. And will you accept it, when, only three- 
days ago, owing to neglect, want of skill, and not con- 
suiting me, didn't the child lose his life? 

Doctor. No, he's recovered ; and Sir Andrew shall 
behold both me and his adopted infant, blooming with 
health, beauty, and vigour. 

Mm Q. Recovered ! impossible I Don't I know the 
child died? 

Doctor. And don't you know I'm* a doctor; and al- 
low me three hundred a year, and tiresome as you are, 
see if I don't even keep you alive ; but if you talk of 
being prepared, what will Sir Andrew say to you ? 

Miss O. To me, sir! 

Doctor. Ay; previously to his leaving England, 
didn't you promise him your virgin hand ? but, aotax- 
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peeling he'd to toon retain with rank and riches, 
haven't yoil been lawty coquctthlg with ft certain smug 
altte watn f inwen't be and hie titter, Lady Bhhonatit, 
bden a* at visto at yea* heme? and since they stent 
away, haven't yod and the said smog aMerntaliee> 
changed love presents ? 

Mm G. Exchanged preaenai! 
* jfeoter. Ay ; didn't he aend yoo Ovid's Art of tote, 
and Mr* Gfaeeto Art of Cookery? and, in rettta, 
didn't yoo tend bint a anuatont of hianeif ! namely, 
a marmazet — little Peter* at yon called him ! 

MistG. Silence! i command yea ; for if Sir An- 
drew wet* to bear it even whitpered~~ 

£bc*#. Oh, oh I then the nabob it die tacky man. 
■ Mm &'To be sure, air ; if 1 once broke a sacred 
pttatinr » what apology could I make te him or to my- 
self? 

Doctor. None ; «nd therefore make yodr ajpohajy to 
the alderman ; or if 'tis at nil anpleamnt to yoo, I've * 
great many to make tomorrow, and 111 take him in my 



Mm G. The alderman I fear not—tit Mm. Vfllars, 
Sir Andrew's atnjratcful niece. 

Doctor. Ay ; I'm aba afraid of her— I see by my 
friend Sir Andrew's letters, he has still a concealed'af* 
fet&ion for her ; and if they meet and are reconciled ; 
I tell' yon what— it is dor duty tu prevent it 

Mm O. It i* ; and I have already done much by 
•a^pmssnlgf those letters she sent me to forward-— 
(Giles sings without.) but here comes one who can do 
tnore*-**herv'a my nephew, Gttet Woodbine, just re- 
turned' from hie firtt visit to Zjondon. 

Dwto/, Ay, here he it! Gad ! 1 wonder whether 
the cockneys bav* corrupted him; 

Eider Gnjts Woodbine. 

Mm 67. Wekeaoe kome r hay. 
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00«.,r7oaftt»e, Thank ye, aunty, kindly. 

Jltst G. Well, how have ypu been ainosed t 

Doctor. Ay ; isn't London a rare place, Giles! 

Qiks, lead ! it be a queer one ; and, somehow* y*a 
sea, I cannot say aught about it ; for my .head was all ■ 
the time in such an odd wussy wsszy staje, that lean* 
net for- the aoiil of me make out whether I taw St. 
PanTain the city or in the Panama, or Westminster 
fytU in Moorfields or the new pantoraine. 

JtfusG. Why, purely you weren't oat of you*. 

GUe* Ees,I were, though; and rather loik'd it I 
bat what should come to paw — the Lnnnunem had. 
heard as. how I was a tidy hand at cricket, to they r 
sent for me to play in a grand thousand guinea match; 
between one Squire Longshop. and my Lord Eftgh* • 
home-end-easy ? and I have but one hit you knew*- 
hot that^be a Upper aU round field, to be sure; and I 
have but one kind of bowl — but that be dead sa/tinh 
to, knock down my wtoket or my man ; so J did pretty 
hooting— -| got his Lordship a hundred notohos nnd- 
Irbreke so many shins, bats, and fingers, that he won 
thousand guineas; and then he offered 1 five out of 
them ; but he ! he I I told him I didn't come to town, 
t*-gci.raaney»-J came to see sights and. curiosities, 
and therefore, if bis Lordship had no etgectiqa, I'dga,< 
home and take a bit of dinner wi' him. 

Doctor, Dine with his Lordship! 

Miss O. And did he consent? 

QitsjL Ess, sore; achuckl'd woondily at the thought 
otft-r-end who should I meet there bat her Laayship, 
and a pack o* your tip-top stylish lasses At .firsts 
was pos'd a bit* and thought the cunt French, dishes 
had poisoned me ; but after a glass or two o' so r —i- 
whgt like sham eider, J found myself and the isssjw al l 
ssailtag and ogling?** eaebofihes: and just then, a*** 
r»imige4 toon, jav Lord nodded to iny , JUfa «**i 
▼ol. til— 16 
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away the went wi' all my sweethearts-; but that 
wouldn't do for I— icod, I followed them ! 

Doctor. Followed the ladies ! ' 

Giles. Ay, that I did; but some o' your busy but- 
terfly chaps brought I back again, filled me bilmper af- 
ter bumper, and ax'd how long 1 had made niy escape 
from one Pidcock— I do think they did call un — in 
Exeter Change? I told them I pretty well guessed 
what they meant ; but that I was neither born a beast, 
nor would I stay with them and make myself one ! 
and says 1, " if Lunnun and fashion do teach folk to 
turn young women out of company, give I nature and 
cheek by jole, as long as I do. live ;" and here I be- 
nearly as I went ; for if transplanting the tree have a 
little damaged the top on't, rot me, but the trunk and 
the core be as tight and as sound as ever. 

Miss G. Now this is following my advice ; I made- 
him what he is — two years ago I took him from his fa- 
ther's farm. 

Giles. So you did, aunt, and tutored I wi' a pack of 
such nice hard words, that ever since I's felt inspired, 
or, more properly speaking, conspired ,wi' love and 
gratitude : but yet one shouldn't find fault wi' poor 
feyther, he did want the needful, you know. 

Doctor. Nay ; not so much but he could afford to 
leave you a nice, snug form in the forest. 

Miss G. Ay, the one that Villars rents : and that** 
well thought of, since his lease has long expired, I beg 
you'll get another tenant. 

Giles. Why, Mr. Villars do pay as punctual — 

Miss G. No matter, I have good reasons for remov- 
ing him and his wife. 

Doctor. So have I, and therefore turn hrm out di- 
rectly. ' 

' Giles. Hauld, hauld, I's always ready to take ad- 
vice, if f think there he aught good in it : but some- 
how Mr. Villars end Itio often feport, -fish, and cricket 
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together ; and when I did set out for Lunnun, his sweet 
•lady did take her dear boy Henry in her arms, and bid 
.him kiss and wish me safe home again. I tell yon 
what, the topic shall have fair play ; but if my mind 
<don't change consumedly, I had far rather give them 
the farm, than turn them out on't ; for I might sleep o* 
nights without having it here; (Putting his hand to his 
pocket) but domme if X could, without having it here; 
(Putting his hand to his heart) and now I'll go in, and 
drink both your better healths in a glass o' real cider, 
ibr I's plaguy hot and weary wi' journeying. 

JMim G. Go, sir, but dare not to refuse me. 

Giles. Well, well, I'll do ray best ; but I say, when 
do sister Soph come back from Lady Davenant's in 
Oxfordshire ; I suppose Alderman got her invited, and 
I take it very pretty o' uncle, that is to be : (Going up 
ihe stage and looking in at door)— there it be; there be 
the old fireside, and nation glad J am to clap eyes on't ; 
•and now, when I so well knaw the blessings o' home 
myself, how can you wish me to turn other people out 
on't — 'tis the Englishman's castle, and whoever do in- 
vade it, is no hetter than a housebreaker ; and as I be 
not in that line at present, so I hope 1 never shall be. 
Here, Joey .' Davy \ u When Johnny Bull sets out for 
France," &c. [Exit into the house, singing. 

Doctor, There's an undutirul rascal ! owns to your 
face he has a comfortable home, and yet — 

Miss G. He has ; no woman living boasts a happier 
fireside ; and why, Doctor ? because I never suffered 
jmyself to be. contradicted, nor ever will — and, there- 
/ore, I shall take this act upon myself; go you, and bid 
Villars quit the farm to-morrow, or hint to him, that 
my cousin, the barrister in London — 

Doctor. That I will, cheerfully ; divide Sir Andrew 
and his niece, Mrs. Villars, and we divide his favours 
and his fortune. Heh ! who comes here t as I live, 
JLady Davenant's servant. , 
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J3*i#r Jams. 

'AfEfs Gf. Why, James, what brings you fron 0x10*3- 
sMre? 

James. I came express with most unwelcome news, 
niadam : Your neice, Miss Sophia, who has been on. a 
Visit with us this last month, eloped four days ago. 

Miss O. Eloped ! with whom ? 

James. That we can't discover, madam; we oifiy 
know she has not since been heard of. 
* Miss <?. Here, again ! and after such advice and 
such an example ! would I ever — Oh ! 1 should like 
much to see any body elope with me— but tell Lady 
Davenant, her brother Giles shall go instantly in search 
df her. (Jambs Grbsses.) Why, where now, James ? 

James. To Mr. Villars, madam ; I have brought 
this letter for him from her ladyship, and as I know 
she'll be impatient for hrs answer, I'm sure you'll ex- 
cuse me. [Efcfc. 

Doctor. Impatient for his answer! so, exactly as I 
suspected ; during her late visit at your house, she now 
and then met Villars accidentally in the forest — acci- 
-dentally, of course — Oh ! he is a sad profligate, and I 
shouldn't be at all surprised, if he were the villain 
*frh© had decoyed away Sophia. 

'Miss G. No more should F — so follow my instruc- 
tions ; and, d'ye' hear, don't be afraid of consequences. 

Doctor. 1 ! that's very likely, when I've made up 
my mind to ask pardon whenever it is asked for — no, 
he who will fight, may be sometimes frightened ; tout 
he who won't fight ! what the devil need be be afraid 
*f! [Bxntnt. 

Scene II.— Jtn Apartment at Viixaab's. 
Enter i Vui*as <«*** a £Uhing«*a\>$c. 
VxOars. 'Sdeath! 'tis in vain— {Lrfjrtoy «rf,^c. <* 
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tte teftfc)— -that, which was once my pleasure and my 
pride, now wearies and torments me; the field — its 
sports, retirement, study, little suit the mind that's tor- 
tured with a rankling, secret grief! all, all has lost its 
charms; all, did I say? (Looking out)— False, selfish 
niggard that I am, when here's an evidence! Oh! 
blest with a gift like this, I'm rich in happiness beyond 
«'en hope. 

Enter Mks. Villars. 
Maria! 

Mrs. ViUars. Villare! I'm {dad you are come ; have 
you seen faithful Susan in your walks ? 

ViUars. I have ; as I stood angling on the bridge, 
she crossed it With our little Henry in her arms ; and 
I know not why— so more than ever he resembled 
you, and clung so closely round my neck, that I shed 
tears at leaving him. 

Mrs. V. Why leave him then? would I — pardon 
me, but 'tis a mother's fears. 

- ViUars. Nay, nay, 'tis ever thus; but he will soon 
return, and chide you for this tender weakness. 

Mrs. V. He will, he will ; and at a time like this, 
when I should soothe, not add to your distress. 

ViUars. (With agitation.)— Distress ! what mean 
you? 

Mrs. V. You know too well ! the fire raged long 
<and fiercely, and when I think that all the annual pro- 
duce of our farm was, in one night, by flames con- 
sumed — 

Vtilars. Well, if it were ; still we are affluent— 
<still have ample means ! 

Mrs. V: Oh yes ; would all around us were as pros- 
perous ; but yet the dread ! 

ViUars. Ay, as you say, the dread ! trust me, Maria, 
4he truly honest, elevated mind, knows no self-tor- 
mentor greater than to live on others' industry and 
16** 
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reasmngs I /art* tor myself; I /wmiHhes w»«wi eifc- 
<^tt« the *>ed,rsiidr«lBrcitf y <Jepwvo my n eig h hsi tt ejf 
AiajgeM, im trick ifaiai,.fay >a «pee*ms, .fidse pseta st/S Md 
jsdU .hypocrisy to theft 

.Enter Doctor Plublb. 

* r&octar. : Mr. VtHars, your most obedient? though • a 
stranger, I fancy the name of Pliable, commeejy i 
Dr. Pliable— 

Mrs. V. What, my uncle's friend! 
Doctor. The same, madam ; the very man to* 
i&t Andrew consigned Ma adopted child, and who 
hasn't hud the pleasure of seeing you since yn were 
*tout twice his age ; since yon were .sent to London, 
ior improvement— (-Ssroaartwcrf/y) — but to the p ss t > 
.am extremely sorry, that my first visit to this house 
should bo for no other, purpose than— - 
Villars. Than what, sir ? 

Doctor. Simply* to beg you'll instantly go out «£ it — 
(Villars starts) — the landlord,** he sure, has acrupsss, 
rout when: Miss Gurnet says " Ay," poor Mr. Giles 
daren't say •• No ;" and, therefore, the sooner yow^pBit, 
Mid pay up srresrs — 

Villars. 'Sdeath, sir ! do you doubt? (Amday-Jtrnto 
- h*«an't have heard—- 

Doctor. Oh, no ! I know very well you are conme- 
<<tent, because that lady '» father was forced to pay you 
.<her fortune of eight thousand pounds ; but then yma 
•meant to double it by agricultural specadationa,>aiid 
they have not succeeded — 

(tftfers. They have succeeded— far as myhumble 
means allowed : I've kept the poor and aged in <esa- 
•sA*y, have sent them happy to their evening hemes, 
and, by promoting cultivation^ have checked estortien- 
.sMNMand spread . plenty wide: Go, look < into .she cot- 
around, <and every smtle*4Hll -tell yoo«my«ss> 
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Very litolf; fcifttf'lhrt'Nrriid^^cli 
I'e daughter against his consent, and been, 1 * 
you were, only the son of a poor naval lieutenant— 

WMat*. How ! . reflect «pon jny'AOer 1-on hinvwfc* 
Ibfight, -who eon enoj Ms j , and who died." Hear mev«ir, 



M*.-¥. field, Viftlere! I implore 3 

Doctor. Don't interfere, ma'am ; I'm perfectly f*e- 
-sansd, Jer Vmwemky to make any sortef apology. 

VMart. No doubt; you are one of those who think 
that an excuse will palliate every outrage, and there- 
fore, coward-like, ne'er scruple to commit them : Go, 
.air, ami let-roe hear year tale from those who >have 
eespleyed yon ; till then,: I'll not believe it. Go. 

iBector. Go! that I wil; and I wish Giles well 
taiestfh i t fa r J soever saw any man eo difficult to he 
satisfied ;. but I -forget— Lady Davenant's servant <»<et 
iseitoor. 

ViUars. Lady Derenant's ! 

Doctor. (Looking significantly.)— Yes ; he has brought 
a letter for you express from Oxfordshire. 

VSOmn. And they've delayed ! where is be f tot me 
•net Irim— Within there! WiUkm! (Ru»hes<md.) 

i&oetor. You see ; 'tie all as plain as one of my pre- 
scriptions. 

JMrs. V. What's plain, sir? 

Boder. Why, that >he and Lady Davenaca-^Hark 
•pe; take my advice— fallow him, and read every line 
*~+^Ma£. ViLLkHSthmos anger ami mttonithmenLy Why, 
' rinhat do you stare at ? don't you know — 

JMss. V. I know both VUlars and my uncle's friend; 
snemerils all any confidence and love; whilst yen ea> 
saieemy -pity andmyaoera : there lies yonrvvay, sit— 
and remember this — much as I shun eac^ base, auspi- 
anous ihnnght, J asore avoid she buy wretch who 
woold inspire it (The Doctor tvpplieaHB.) 

JBsessr. ieapejpDsajy-**- 
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Jtfr*. V. Nay, air j your absence will be an atone- 
ment. [Exeunt. 

Scmxlll^A Road ;DistaidVwof the Toum, County 
JaU, $c. — Noise heard of a carriage breaking down. 

Jack Analyse* ( Wtt&oid.)— Stop the horse-— Zounds! 
-slop the hone. , 

Tourly. ( Without.}— 'Sdeath ! take the wheel off my 
legs. 

jEnter Jack Analyse. 

Jack Analyse. (Rubbing Ms leg*, ^c.)— Here I am, 
still alive and in a whole skin, but cursedly bruised. 
**Tis only four days since I and Charles Tourly left 
Oxford on a party of pleasure ; and, let me see — wefre 
been once robbed, twice run away with, three times 
overset, and now the carriage is smashed to pieces; 
but 'tis all owing to my mad companion. 

' Enter Tourly. 

Tourly. Pheugh ! (Fanning himself with his hat)— 
this is pleasure, is it ? the gig is quite settled, and for 
the horse— look, there he stands, staring to know what 
trick you'll next play him. 

Jack. I play him ! slife ! who was driving ? 

Tourly. Both ! we were both driving. And I most 
eay, if the tour hasn't proved pleasant, 'tis the conse- 
quence of your coming into these cross roads, to hunt 
after old castles, old paintings, and wild prospects! 
when, to the traveller of sense, there is no castle like 
an inn, no picture like a sign, and, for the beauties of 
t nature ! give me a good larder, Jack ; Oh ! there's 
food for contemplation. 

Jack. Ay, to the sensual and unlearned mind ; but 
had you studied as you ought — 

Tourly. I did; I was once the beat scholar in all 
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H&mik fttoe, and yon teiow %'W«1 I gav» fttifr 
solely from good breeding. 

'Ufc*. Gddfl breeding! 

f fb»Wy. -Ay rand bo ought eVerryinan that pastes 
time with town ladies and country gentlemen, for 'tis 
^Afe height of tudeness to talk Greek and Latin in 'their 
company ; but what's to be done ? Htire w,e are with- 
out money, without a conveyance, without— Only take 
notice, no more visiting at private houses. 

Jack. Why, sir? didn't my friend, Mrs. Eflbrt, of 
Ftenty Hall, entertain you two whole days with' tlm 
greatest hospitality ? ' 

Ibmiy. Yes; with such hospitality that I thought 
every hour would be my last ; for Mrs. Effort was so 
ttfmid of being thought stingy, and so many of the 
dishes were of her own making, that she actually 
crammed me till I couldn't cry, "Hold, enough!" 
Think of the soups, jellies, custards, pies, puddings, 
ale, syllabubs, and hot punch, 'that she nightly forced 
down my throat ; and, when almost suffocated, I asked 
for a cool chamber and a mattress, curie me, if I didn't 
find myself in a warm feather bed, close to a roaring 
Hre, and a hot warming pan left sticking at the bot- 
tom of it ; and these are the joys of travelling ! Oh ! 
had la house of my own, would I leave it for bad 
inns, bad roads, and bad hospitality ? 

Jade. Why did yon leave Oxford then ? 

Tburly. Why ? there's gratitude ! Wasn't it to amuse 
you ? to help to drive from your mind certain scruples 
about a certain love affair? and let me manage; only 
' let ine manage, and I'll show you ! Look, that house 
« tfhere ! It may belong to some honest fellow who wfcl 
advance cash. Hush ! somebody's coming! Now<for 
«*t, -now seelf my management? — 

tJSnter Doctor ,Fuumm. 
Doctor. Pretty treatment! tffid«^retty4ife**v*fal 
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lately ; fiist, ny brother diet, and leaves me a parcel 
of bad debts, then this— 

Tourly. Sir! {Bowing) — that white house yonder, 
.pray, doesn't it belong to a gentleman of the name of 
Tomkinsf Tomkina — 

Doctor, No, sir ; it belongs to a profligate, of the 
.name of Villars. 

Jack, Villars ! what, the man who married Sir Ed- 
ward Analyse 'a daughter} 

Doctor. The same, and a charming husband he 
makes her; in addition to other intrigues, we suspect 
that he has just decoyed away * young, lovely — 

Jack. Indeed ! Mrs. Villars is my relation ; and if 
lie dare to wrong her — 

Doctor. Your relation ! give me leave to ask you, 
air — is your name Analyse? 

Tourly. It is, sir ; Jack Analyse, of Queen's College, 
Oxford. And my name is Charles Tourly, of Brazen 
Nose. We are travelling for amusement, and nothing 
on the road has given us so much gratification, as the 
pleasure of seeing you. {Bowing very low.) 

Doctor. {Doing the same.} And Cm sure, gentle- 
men, I'm equally gratified to see you. You are Mr. 
Analyse, and you are Mr. Tourly; both of Oxford? 

Tourly. Yes, sir ; yes, and I see — (to Doctor)— I 
«ee you'll make much of us. 

Doctor. I'll make all I can of you, gentlemen ; for 
my brother, who was a wine merchant at Oxford, 
.amongst other bequests — 

Tourly. Left you some excellent port f 

Doctor. No, he left me this joint note of yours, for 
ninety-two pounds. Now, I have often dunned you in 
vain by letter ; therefore, instantly discharge it, or else 
— look ! be kind enough' to conclude your journey in 
the county jaiL {Pointing to the bade ecene.) 

Tourly. Curse all parties of pleasure, say I. 

Jack. Curse your bad management, say I. 
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Doctor. What ! it isn't convenient! Very well, then,. 
I shall go directly to- my attorney ; and, in the mean 
time, I advise you to go directly to Mr. Villars, and 
ascertain whether he don't Ave more women than one. 
So, things are mending again; I shall not only get Vil- 
lars into a curst scrape, bat perhaps touch ninety odd 
pounds 1 little expected. Gentlemen, I beg— oh, no, 
no ! certainly for once, I leave company without mak- 
ing any sort of apology. Ha, ha, ha ! travelling for 
amusement ! [Exit 

Jack. (After a pause.) — Charles! 

Tourly. Jack ! what road will you take now t 

Jack. Why, first the road to Villars*. 

Tourly. What! more hot water! meddle between 
man and wife ? Adieu ! I'm off for Oxford. 

Jack. How ! leave me ! Separate at such a moment ? 
Well, if you will be so unfriendly, farewell, sir. 

Tourly. Farewell, Jack ! Yet stop, stop ; you'll want 
my advice, now ; without my management, I know 
you'll get into a thousand more of these infernal scrapes- 
— so, have with yon, boy! and don't despond, for, 
come what will, we can write our tour. 

Jack. So we can; and one advantage in modern 
travels, many buy them. 

Tourly. Yes; and, another advantage in modem 
travels, very few read, and nobody believes them. 
But they won't do without drawings ; even Milton and 
Shakspeare won't sell without engravings ; so, look ! 
I have brought my crayons ! and, by way of frontis- 
piece, I shall take you bowing to the Doctor, he point- 
ing to the county jail, and I laughing at both your 
long races. It will do ; though not ourselves, we shall 
amuse other people, my boy. [Exeunt 



I 
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Scums; L-*An Rstetrnvot^or**, <*n<L a N#U 
Hw&— Thunder, Lightningt (*& Rain. 

Enter Frank, hastily. 

Frank, Bless me, 'tis very awful to be exposed to. 
such a tetnnesjt, and at such a tnoment I 'twixt ftjght 
and guilt, I— guilt! the crime is my master's, thanfe 
heaven— not mine ! Hush! what's that noise ? 'tisi$s- 
chel stoai^g. to the appointed spot, (Rac«el crosses 
toe *fa#e) and underneath he* cloak— yes, sorua. un- 
known parents are deprUeaWaad J must, villainrlike, 
reward her. (Going, up las ***£«»)> 

Yfttafe (W&aoi*)-- flay, I insist ; 1 will not be**e- 
fused. 

Frank. , We are . discovered ! (Looking om/,>t— No, 
they look another way ; the secret's safe, aod-Jhat it 
may be so, I'll, hasten, home ; Lord.! what a uwolosa 
thjng j% fortune, wton*nurctased at a.prke.aMeaxsiL 
this! [fiat. 

22n«er Villars, leading ro Sophia. 

Fiftwrs., Tis past ; the storm's dispersed* 

&$ftz4.. Ob yes, but. sjiU it rages, hare ! Indee&JMifc 
Villa*, I. owe you much, and I'll no more intense, up* 
on your kindness. Bless you* farewell. 

Fitter*. Whither would you go? 
* Santa* ALas.1 I know not ; bufrlet the sultering^* 
mj(,awn, (&ri*g.) 

Vdtef. (Sjtoppjng her.) Look.1 as.I .told yon,.*** 
is your asylum j within thatxalm.abode^you'fl4nu*,mK 
pose and safety. 

Sophia. I cannot! lost as I am, and censured by the 
world, am 1 society !— 

Fitters. You are unfortunate, and must I.pause) to 
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ask the work's advice* He, I disdain all asfleare 
but ray own. 

Sophia. Ay ; but another's feelings. . 

ViUars. Mean you Maria'* ? Oh] you little know — 
her door is shut against the common tribe, who visit 
but to murder fame and time ; but to the poor and 
houseless wanderer, 'tis open as her heart. (Jouaur 
and Jack Analyse appear at the teing and listen.) 
Core, she shall <greet you with a sister's smiles, and, 
for myself— (Taking her hand and kissing iQ— pity first 
stamped your story in nay breast, and the impression is 
engraved for ever. [Exeunt into farm house. 

Jack. i Adtow cing.y- There 1 eaadly as the Doctor 
told us ! and " the impression is engraved for ever !" 
Now, what have you to say now, sk ? 

. Tourly. Say I that, what with storms, gipsies, dis- 
tressed damsels, and amorous knight*, this is some black 
forest in romance ; and, by way of party of pleasure, 
we shall be served up to a wolf's pic nic, or a bear's 
public breakfast 

Jack. Ay, sir, but am I married ? 

Tourly. No, but you ought to have been.; and to 
the sweet, interesting Sophia Woodbine ; and, till you 
marry her, see if I cease to rattle in your ears— - 

Jack. No matter, sir ; I have long wiahed to be re* 
venged upon this ViUars : Jer, by aspiring to my cou- 
sin's hand, he robbed her of a Jar superior match, and 
now, his iaaolenoe so wounds my pride, that J will 
teach him — 

Twig. Do ; wind up onr journey, by getting be- 
tween those two lively fires, man and wife. Jack. 

Jack. Wait the -event, and if he do not yield to all 
that J demand-*- 

Teuri*. Very well* we saaU.se*; but ifyou de^ot 
the worst on'J— 

Jock. If I do,€hatles, svu snail have the heat orA 
the reef of the journey. 
VOL. vii. — 17 
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louHy. What! let me be cock of the party! let me 
— but he's here ! Now, Jack. 

Reenter Villars. 

VtUars. 'Tis very strange ! Susan returned not with 
the child ! Maria, too, gone forth to seek them in the 
forest ! and I thus negligent ! Oh, I reproach myself— 

Jack. And you have reason to reproafch yourself Mr. 
Villars! 

Villars. ( AngrUy.y— Sir ! your pardon, you are re- 
lated to Maria — 

Jack. Ay, sir! as one related to your wife, 1 have a 
right to ask why she is thus neglected ? 

Villars. Neglected! 

Jack. Yes, sir ; and by whom ? by him, whose hum- 
ble fortune and obscure descent, might at^the least 
teach gratitude and truth. 

Villars. 'Sdeath ! am I ever to be thus accused ? but 
represent me as you will, whilst my Maria thinks me 
what I am to her — and to her only shall I answer? 

Jack. No, sir ? 

Villars. No ; and if you wwh to see and share our 
social joys, you are most welcome ; but if, urged on by 
prejudice and spleen, you come to taunt me with infe- 
rior birth, you'll find the humble Villars is as proud as 
any of your race ; for honour is the star he keeps in 
sight, and boasting that he will not be insulted ! 

Jack. You talk this well, sir. 

Tourty. (Aside to Jack.) He does, and you had bet- 
ter mind, Jack. 

Jack. But I proceed on- stronger proof than words; 
and when I know my cousin " is to greet a rival with 
her smiles!" Nay, sir, deny it not-; is there not now 
beneath your roof a young and captivating — 

' Villars. There is, and I exult and glory in receiv- 
ing her. 
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Jack. What, you persist ! then nark rae ; instandy 
dismiss her from your house. 

ViUart. Never ; till she can find protection where 
ehe ought, there is her place of shelter and of safety! 

Jack. (Contemptuously.) — Protection where she 
ought ! 

ViUars. Ay ; and had the unknown villain, whom 
-she declines to name, like me, beheld her sinking 
'neath the storm — Oh! judge of his feelings and of 
mine ! Under the mask of honourable love, he lures 
her to a base, clandestine meeting ; and, though she 
shuns and scorns him for his treachery, yet, stung with 
shame-and with remorse, dreading to meet the friend 
she had eloped from, she wanders forth (to seek her 
native home)— when, 8fter four days past in poverty 
and tears, I find Sophia fainting on the earth — 

Tourly. Sophia ! what ! not Sophia Woodbine ! 

ViUart. The same, and, having snatched her from 
despair, may I not boldly ask, which has most reason 
to be proud, he who betrays, or who protects a woman? 

Tourly. You may, and I should like to travel with 
you, for you understand pleasure better than any man , 
I ever saw ! don't he Jack ? And isn't this unknown 
villain a sad, shocking — (Aside to Villars.) Give 
him another touch : it will do him good ; and I've a 
right to order it, for I'm cock of the party now ! 

Villars. (Observing the agitation of Analyse.) — 
What! he's before me ! In the proud accuser, I behold 
the trembling culprit! Rash, thoughtless man! Go, 
copy him you would defame, and, 'stead of plunging 
in licentious joys, partake the blessings of connubial 
love ! or, at least, ne'er seek to interrupt them. 

Tourly. No, Jack ; and if, hereafter, any body mod- . 
dies between you and your wife, read them this most 
pleasant chapter in our most pleasant journey. 

VtUart. But I delay ; business of stronger interest 
isalls me hence ; Maria and my child— (Gowi£.) 
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Tourly. Be quiet, I manage mw, Retire, Mr. ¥ft- 
lars. 

ffiifor* (to Amm.188.) Star, I can «n*y any, if lave 
«r pity linger in your breast, there's -one (Pointing to- 
wards the house) who well deserves them, and Vttfefs 
trill befriend you with his life ; but, if yon still per- 
sist in a seducer's aims, toad of the modern triumph 
that yea boast, you merit the assasshVs fete; any, worse, 
for when the poniard strikes, the victim shares not in 
the crime; hot honour wounded! oh! the contagion 
spreads, till even death, perchance, can find no ewe ! 
Farewell ! reflect on what Pve said, and I shall! hope 
fta be your friend. [JEW*. 

Tourly. And I shall wish to be yours, lor though I 
never go oat of my road to look at dull ruins and dead 
antiquities, I would cheerfully travel England over, to 
contemplate such living excellence as Mr. Vilrars. 

Jack Very likely ,* but he shall find he has to- deal 
with one who can inflict a punishment great as his ar- 
rogance deservea 

Tourly. Stop, Jack.; I know ye* mean that you 
are the best marksman in the whole university, and 
'tis certainly very creditable to snuff a candle at forty 
yards, or wound an orange at fifty ; bat to rob a wife 
of such a husband, a child of such a father, or a poor 
wanderer of such a protector? you shan't stir; you 
came here for pleasure, and if you don't get the first 
shot 'tis all over with you ; for these long-hat* trigger- 
ed pistols are brought into such perfection, that if ever 
I fire one off, it shall be at a gunsmith ! it shall, lar 
making- duelling' a certainty. 

Jack, Let me pass, sir ; one of tw mast fell— 

Enter Giles Woodbine, irith part 0/ a torn letter »a$s 
ha nd 

Gtfoa* I^IeonwetAllUftt^letf oeji»at«A. 
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OenOeuen, na ofisace, I do hope, but pray, ha ye seen 
sister! 

Totfrfy. Sitter! 

Gtile*. Ay, and her doramed blackhearted deceiver f 
they be somewhere pretty near, I' promise ye, for Fs 
just picked up in the forest thick scrap of a letter, 
penned in Sophia Woodbine's own false hand !— (ToOTt- 
ly and Jack look astonished) — but I tell you what, 
gentlemen, I do hate to be selfish, ye see, I do loik my 
neighbours to have sport as well as myself ; so, if ye'U 
come with a few farming friends that be now waiting, 
why, ve'U see the head of a seducer treated like a 
cricklt-ball ; domme, 111 bang it till it do bound again, 
and if he do talk of challenging, I should be a fool to 
be aieard of pistols, when nature had given I these 
two bull dogs. Come, sir, come see the sport. 

Tourly. Thank you, sir, thank you ; you are very 
good, but we have lately had so much sport, and my 
friend in particular, he wouldn't be at all pleased with 
this son of diversion — would you, Jack ? 

QUes. But dang it, what be I about? chattering 
here, when Soph, sister Soph! dear! dear! iffeyther 
"were alive to see this day ! (Going up the stage and 
looking about.) 

Towly. I say, Jack, as you must fight him before 
Vrllars, Til tell him at once. 

Qilet. (Looking through the window in Villars' 
Ao«*e.)— It is! no ooo odraten! there she be! just 
as aunt and doctor prophesied, and I to pledge my 
life ! Lord ! Lord ! mayhap I (Coming from the win- 
dow) do mistake, though ; sure, in one day I were not 
born to lose a friend so koind, a sister bo— no, they do 
love I better ; and (Returning to the window and look- 
ing in)— I cannot see, something be floating in my 
eye; oh !'ees,and now it do quite blind me— (Bursting 
into tears.) 

Tourly. Speak to him, Jack, this is beyond me. 
17* 
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feel ashamed. ' 

Giles. No, let them be ashamed thafrmkef ao; and. 
tho'f my heart do break, I won M -not ohange my lot for 
theirs , but Mr Villas* shall repent it every way* in- 
stantly 111 tarn him fi»m his farm ; him, and his wife 
and intent; What! my felWtaferen! they who fee 
innocent .and wronged ! 1'a knew not wiait IHj doing, 
I*s ail fever, wild ! Pity me, gentlemen, pity me ! and 
should a simple rustic girl by cbanee be placed within 
your power, think hew you did see a wreiohed tJto- 
wther grieve; and eearo her, and -protect her. 

[Exit into the kemm. 

Tfcurty. Come along; exonerate Villars; see poor 
Sophia— 

Jack. See Sophia ! I dare not 

Towiy. No, sir, the same false pride that gives you 
courage to engage in duels, makes you a coward whan 
true honour oaHs. Look ye, from boyhood we hare 
lived together; o&r sporta,oar studies, our parentis the 
name ; and shall I seek new faces, and new friend- 
ships ? Nay, for the sake of both—but you're resolved, 
J see yoa'll still desert her. 

Jack. No, you mistake ; I love, adore her. 

Touihf* What! love Sophia! and perhaps— speak, 
would you — 

Jack. Ye8,4 would marry her. 

Tourly. Coase 10 my arms ! damme, now ouruetty 
of pleasure begins ! I'll get a parson directly. 

Jack. You cannot guess what I've endured; and till 
you see her, and implore my pardon— '•but-still these is 
a fetal bar, the little fortune I possess m forfeited by 



Tbuftty. True, you've nothing but your fellowship, 
"Only a paltry college income of two hundred a*year,*> 
pay debts of as many thousands ; but then in India you 
have rich relations. 
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■foe*. I have, and one is now expected in the neigh- 
bourhood ; nay, is perhaps arrived ! 

Dattdv. Arrived! then, 'sltfe! what' do yon eland 
bare for? gey stick to him directly, and leave me to 
manoeuvre them; and if Sophia don't pity you, her 
brother pardon you, and Villars respect you, say I'm 
mot eotk of the party ! [Exeunt, severally. 

Sama Ik—An Apartment in Villars' House ; a practi- 
cable door and window in the hack scene. 

Enter Mrs. Villars. 

Jfr*. V., Alas! not here? stlH nowhere to be found t 
eh ! my foreboding heart ! ne'er more will I distrust 
your friendly warnings-— but yet there is one hope, I 
have not searched this chamber, and Susan may have 
gained it by the garden gate ; {Opens the door and So- 
phia Woodbine advances)—' Heavens ! how's this! 
(Sophia Woodbine ! 

Sophia. Yes, madam, and who feels herself unwor- 
thy to approach you ; but he who saved me from the 
atom, the generous Mr. Villars, was the cause. 

Mrs. V. Villars! 

Sophia. Ay, and I feared it would offend; well, 
■well, I de not blame you. 

J#r». V. You need-not ; 'tis by right feeling, by sneh 
nets as these, my husband wins my confidence and 
love ; (Taking her hand) but if I err not, this torn let- 
ter which I foand— (Producing pert of a torn letter.) 

Sophia. Is mine; 'twas an appeal to a loved brother's 
heart ; but, vexed with shame and with' regret, dread- 
ing to meet the anger 1 so justly caused, 1 tore it in 
despair. Oh ! yes, he'll ne'er. forgive me. 

CHles. (WUkoui.) Let me come at un, only let me 
eome at un— 

Sophia. 'Tis he! hide, hide me from his sight! 
(Goes up the stage.) 
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Enter Giles, hastily, not seeing Sophia. 

Giles. So, Mr. Villaw, an't ye ashamed of yourself, 
Mr. Villarei— Lord blew me ! be it you, madam f dear, 
Fa quite sorry, the'f I suppose you do knaw— 

Mrs. V. Know what, Giles ? 

Giles. That I have a base sister ; tbee a false hus- 
band. 

Mrs. V. Away, I'm doaf to such calumnious charges. 

Giles. Icod ! I wish I were deaf to every thing, for 
one do never hear any thing pleasant, I do think ; and 
to find two people! so loved — but here it be in Soph's 
own crooked, ugly hand : {Producing part of a letter, 
and reading.) " Dear brother : I confess I have eloped 
from Lady Davenant ; and after such rashness and im- 
prudence, I am ashamed to—" There! the rest be 
torn off, but odraten! that be enough of the vile 
scrawL 

Mrs. V. No, it is not enough ; you found this in the 
forest ? 

Giles. Ees, sure. 
. Mrs. V. Then read if she is guilty ; (Giving him ike 
other part of the letter) I found this in the forest, too ; 
see, 'tis Sophia's hand i 

Giles. So it be, and dang it ! how nicely they, do fit 
and dovetail ; {Putting tfie pieces together, and reading.) 
" return to her protection, but you will one day find, 
that it was owing to a young collegian at Oxford, who 
lured me to meet him on a promise of marriage, and 
finding his intentions dishonourable, I left him with 
disdain to seek my dear-loved brother's pity and for- 
giveness !" He ! he ! he ! (Half laughing and half cry- 
ing.) What a straight, pretty hand. 

Sophia. (Advances unseen towards him, kneels, and 
turns him round to her.) — Giles ! will you cast me from 
you ? 

Giles. (Clasping her in his arms.) No, not while 
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am on heal* thee! and Mr. Villus did be- 
friend thee, I suppose ? . 

Skphia. He did, he did! * 

€HIis. Asa I to turn him out of farm, em I? by Goal! 
if I be a farmer, lee me^be a gentleman one! and be- 
fore I do turn out of rackrent good tenants, that {Snap- 
ping his fingers) for all the doctors and old maids in 
die universe ! but, where be he ? and where my little 
fatvomnte, Henry ? 

Mrs. V. Ah ! where indeed ! I have searched every 
where, and still roust search—- 

Sqpkia. And I've detained you; oh! let>me attend 
you and assist — 

Mrs. V. Will you f yet why am I alarmed? why 
thus indulge these weak, maternal fears, when Susan 
is but sheltering from the stoma, within some neigh- 
bouring COL 

Giles. No, that be all, and when ye come back, I'll 
joat thank ye, Soph, for the name of this college chap, 
for Fs promised several friends to see the sport, two in ' 
particular, who be now outside house. {Looks casualty 
cut of the wimdow.) See, there be one crossing stile. 

Sophia. (Looking out of the window.) Heavens! that's - 
he J No, I mistake, believe me not, you'll quarrel and 
increase my sufferings ! 

Qiies. Quarrel ? not I, Lord help thee, 111 only just 
play a bit o' cricket wi' him, and so I told uh. Go, 
be satisfied, he ! he ! He be quite prepared for the 
apart ; Nay, Fs insist — 

Mrs, Y. Come, I entreat you. , 

[Exeunt Mas. Villasjb and SoraiA. 

<MUt. Now dom un ! I'll not disappoint mi. (Gto- 
**) 

Enter Tourly. 

Tomtlf. There she goes! Miss Woodbine ! Mis* So- 
phia Woodbine! 
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(hies. Hauld ! look what you have to pan. (Hold- 
ing up hisfitt*.) 

Tourly. My dear fellow, do you think I forget 
them ? bat you may muzzle' them for ever, for I come, 
commissioned by my friend, to offer marriage ,* think 
of that, you'll be brother to a man of fashion. 

Oile$. No, I shan't ; for tho'f I do know that marri- 
age be the common reparation in these cases, I be 
above such practices ; and mind me, sir, the last man 
that shall be Sophy's husband, is the villain who has 
-wronged her; and if allfeythers and brothers were of my 
opinion, they wouldn't so often revenge poor daughters' 
and sisters' injuries, by tying them to infamy and misery. 

Tourly. Give me your hand, I love you for that sen- 
timent; and if ray friend had studied in your school — 
But, poor fellow! he hadn't your advantages; no, he 
was ruined by Latin, Greek, and mathematics. 

Giles. Ruined by mathematics ! 

Tourly. Ay, sir ; they got him his fellowship ; and 
I blush to tell you, a fellowship forbids a man to take 
■a wife himself, and consequently turns his mind to 
other people's wives ; You understand, sir, now-a-days 
nobody blames Oionians and Cantabs ; and see how 
you are to be envied ? you may lead a life of virtue ; 
you are no scholar ! 

Gile*. No, that I ben't ; and if schoolmaster or other 
designing person goes to tempt I wi' wicked mathema- 
tics, by Gom ! I'll make them stand in white sheet : I 
knew it all along, when my head wouldn't cram itself 
wi' all thick foreign gibberish, I knew it had good sen- 
sible reason for it ! 

Tourly. So it had ; but since my friend can vacate 
his preferment, and I've got your consent, now I'll gat 
your sister's ; and, as soon as they are married, you and 
111 take such a long tour together, for you have so 
completely the face of an agreeable post-chaise com- 
panion, that, look at it for ever 'twill amuse one. 
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Gtfes. Stop, I hasn't consented. 

Tourly. You have, you merry rogue! and I give 
you joy, for if Jack weren't worthy to be your brother, 
do you think I'd call: him friend? So, adieu! and, 
d'hear, instead of a touch at cricket, invite all your ru- 
ral friends to a wedding supper ; but not a word of the 
fellowship, for,if you let out this mode of preventing 
matrimony, the whole country will be studying wick* 
ed mathematics ! mum, stick to virtuous ignorance- 
mum ! [Exit, 

Giles. Now this I do call mighty free and impu- 
dent ; but 1*8 seen enough of London fashions, to kn>»w 
it be genteel and stylish ; and since it be clearly the 
mult of his inferior education, why somehow I won't 
set my face — my face ! icod ! J little thought it was 
so full of fun ! and I do hope he ben't making game 
now, tho'f 1 don't think he be, for whether it be when 
I goes into company, or whether when I do come out 
of it, every body do seem charmed and delighted ! 
and it be certainly a great thing, to find and leave folk 
in good-humour. (Noise without) .Heh! what now? 
as I do live, Mr. Villars! 

Enter Villars hastily, and much agitated. 

Giles. Oh, sir! I be so grateful! Why, bless me 
what be the matter ? how you do shake ! and look so 
deadly pale ! 

Villars. Where is his mother ? 

Giles. Whose mother? 

Villars. Henry's! my child's! my lost — Hush! let 
her not hear it, never let her know — 'Sdeath ! why am 
I thus the victim of misfortune ? how 'have I sinned 
as husband and as father ? father ! oh, my poor boy ! 

Giles. What! lost, did'st say? 
• Villars. Ay; o'ertaken by this dreadful storm, aftd 
exhausted with terror and fatigue, his fond attendant 
sank swooning and senseless from his«ida; and when 
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at last returning reason came* in vain she aotfghl the 
traatare ana so priaed»*~he v* as not to be- found ! and 
nursed and cherfched in bis fond parents'' laps I Oh! 
er* this, the little Wanderer has wept himself insa a 
lasting sleep, and left me and his hapless molhaa 
{Wiping.) 

GHUs. Nay, nay, I'll find him if I do chop down the 
whole forest Odsheart ! ofteniime when we've bean, 
playing hide aa4 seek* hasn't he bobbed in and oni of 
bushes, like a young rabbit ? and he be at that gaaaa 
new, i's knaw it, I'll take bible earn on't; and tbo'f I 
do love him as my own cjuld, yon see 1 don't desp ond; 
Mr. VtUars, 1 be not down-hearted ! ( Wetpimgl ■ 

VOlar*. {TUdnghi*kand.) Kind, honest friend I but 
who shall tell his mother of the tale 1 

QiUs. Who? why Henry! little Henry shatt him- 
self tell her, and likewise that thee, his feyther did 
find, preserve, and bring him safe heme again ! Cease, 
it must, it shall be so, Heaven never do forsake the 
virtuous! 

VOur*. No! then why I— but let Maria once mare 
clasp her Henry in her arms, and the sad secret, which 
is rankling here, shall be endured with patience. 
Come, and the bright power, that watches over infant 
innocence, guide and befriend us ! [EammL 



ACT III.' 



Sows \*—OmUUk<tf 8k An»bjew Analyse'* JJbaa* 
FerA,Osre)sM,^A. 

Enter Da- Pliable and Fiank. 

Doctor. Bravo, brave! bad 8ir Andrew arrived two 
days ago, my psospects had bean min'd, bat new 11m 
reed? to aeetmfnmv 
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JtoMfe Heniare, air ; and Kmauroyon eanfoseoeioe 
a kinder gentleman ; for, when Sir Andrew wenfte 
teJto possession of his law appointment in bin, every 
body was serey at his depaiaare^-whiiat his b fr t Jao n) 
the late* prand bawnet — 

Dtfctor. The late baronet! peon ! to. pnjve whet ha 
was it* one words he wouldn't accept an apology - : tag 
when ho tend out that I continually took deUfhti* 
hitting henhare* and partridges, hnaaki asking, panioa 
waa % join*/ and actually indicted mo aft tho quarter 
sessions* bufc Andsew, kind, gnetaatorad' Sir Andrews 
~-oh\ ho hat bat one faulty and that is hiaiukioaarBao- 
aton nw scribbling, printing, and pobaahingt* 
• JYwajh Bninoue, sir ? 

Deoton Ay; o'my coinxaenee h belieae. aa moan 
thnoand aaonay is to be lost .in Rterne*Mr-rowtae>in 
Pall Mall or St James' street; and. by hi* laafc lotto* he 
htnow* wfhe**;-a>da?tiona«y ! a new, original diottana- 
ry ! but here he is. Go, and remember— 

[EaiiFmmK. 

Enter Sis. Andrew Analyse. 

Dtwfer. Welcome to England! Why, rank erne* 
ribhee hawinlt the least akesttj you* tan*, isnft the 
eeniKenanoeiofa nabob! 

Sir And. He, doctor ; I've stuck aaoay old* jroginnaa> 
asjmeement, oonstant amusemenfc-««nd what widhknio, 
literature, and friendship, Vw>se**jifunm> ia pa»apao> 
tt*e**-ft-st» thoaVe my adoptadtchil4 and'/€>rlkayoare 
eow<ve<ejh«i ofbim, I shaft instaoJsy. inornate tft»a» 
U w att s u t hatfromasomaat fta yon ;;ttwmJ[ shall tea* 
■ wifevdoetee, 

D&m W*aa»t yt>«» old flamoKMlaiKTunatai 

Sir And. Ay, there's amusement ib©annossi*o»lfas 
jtaVteM he r - > t h on» "last, ne nJeaa t,'.* eomes, saa&new 
dictionary*; oht thai uwaeeammans^:cneiy/hade> 

Kbopefrinoy; hi paio^n/mm Saw Andsaw. 

▼OL.TIL— 18 
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io many authors have already compiled diction- 



-Sir And. Author! now ihn \ it— 4ook into John- 
son, Bailey, and little Entick, (or ihe meaning of the 
word " author," and you will find it is one who is a 
"writer." Is that a definition! why, they might as 
well say, an author is an author! But look into my 
dictionary, and you will see under the same word, not 
only an ample explanation, but wit, satire and charac- 
ter! videlicit — {Taking manuscript from htspocloetmi 
Heading.) ** Author: One who never lives till he diet; 
who gets less in a year 'than an underwriter does in an 
hour — who gives the wall to newspaper editors, re- 
viewers, and managers — who lies at the mercy of de- 
vils— may be damned for a shilling — and, instead of a 
crown of laurel, exit in a little cocked hat, darned 
stockings, and coat out at the elbows." 

Doctor. That's very true — and I wonder you think 
of so precarious, or rather so certain a profession. 

Sir And. I can afford it ; and better think of any 
thing than she who has so cross'd and disappointed me. 
Zounds! not only to marry this profligate, Mr. Villais, 
but, according to Miss Gurnet's letters, to insinuate 
that my adopted infant was the oflsprjng of treachery 
and seduction ; when all Calcutta knows he was the 
orphan of a poor pilot, and that I was as proud of , 
protecting him, as if he had been son to my lord high 
admiral, and I had indeed been his father. 

Doctor. No doubt; and though of course ha is much 
altered, indeed scarcely the same person you recollect 
him, you'll find the boy has imbibed many of my ohame- 
teristics, particularly those of manliness and spirit. 

Sir And. That's as 1 wish, for I design him for his 
Jathei'r profession. 

Doctor. What, the navy ? I'm glad on't, for an Eng- 
lish sailor, if I know the meaning of the word — 

Sir And. And if yon don't, I'll tell it you ;< (IWng 
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mil «k*w«or j.>— « English tutor t Qm who fights for 
his coaatry— honours hi* kingr-hates the purser— 
wUl ride in a post chaiso and four— «on'< out off his tail 
— sticks to hfeNfrientl. ami doats on grog, tobacco, pret- 
ty women, and a Spanish war ;" but oome, I must be 
moving; I must visit Miss Gurnet, write to young 
Analyse at Oxford — 

Doctor. Young Analyse! why, he is now in this 
place on a parry of pleasure. 

. Sir And. Party of pleasure ! that's against him, for 
if I find he neglects his studies, and proves dissipated, 
and dishonourable, he sha'n't touch a shilling. 

Doctor. Then 'tis all over with him ; look, here's 
his note for ninety-two pounds, over-due for six months. 

Sir And. Enough ; let him take his fate, and the 
present I designed for him shall be bestowed else- 
where; for benevolence is little better than ostenta- 
tion, unless it relieve the deserving. So, adieu, doc- 
tor, to-morrow for friendship and your lUtle pupil— this 
evening for love and Miss Gurnet ; but stop, stop, na- 
bob as I am, I want ready money — though I suppose 
the. banker here will discount. 

Doctor. Certainly ; but you know what a banker is — 

Sir And. I do, I have it here— {Taking out diction- 
nry.)— -•• Banker : One who is so careful of his custom- 
er's money, that he seldom pays at sight — never opens 
till after breakfast — always shuts up long before tea- 
time — and generally takes three days to say grace, be- 
fore any body can get fc dinner." [Exit 

Doctor. Ha, ha, ha ! he's ours ; his whole fortune is 
mine and Miss Gurnet's ; for, by this time, Giles has 
removed Villars from' the farm; and, for young Ana- 
lyse, my attorney will remove him. 

Enter Giles, hastily. 
OUcs. Oh, Doctor! hasn't seen any thing of Henry? 
of Mr. Villars' darling soaf 
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Jtoefof. Hot Mhr; neter nw, or wis* m«e**nm; 
bat ?my, eif, tame j»n consulted your imwt,*y 
tttrtring VfNtfmfrnm 4m Ann ? 

Giles. r»lis*e*on«e1ied my interest, fir all that he 
fourishing attend would wither at aofoul m etaat tend 
Jang it, bM't it enongh to have lost the loveeitet iav 
ftnt— 

2)atf ofV Lost an ihffcn*? when, where? 

GWe*. Now, in the forest* 

Doctor* «*ne*, Vttlers ieet one ? 

G*w. Ay, that 4ea«tiy eterm~~itt mm did faint 
with fright, effld when she did revive-** 

Doctor. It was taken away; that ia, the child had 
w*iwf erert— 4hat is S dn a th, sir, what faaaineei » it 
efyddrs? 

OiAw. It fee every man's business to do an actios <af 
humanity ; end, e* any rate, I may « well pew time 
in festering a fwor infant- to his heme, ssintamnngmt 
wfttappy jsjteMe <ewt ef it. 

IMrier. VfllmV ehild! on, that mfernal gipsy J tell 
» e **yod met |Hr Andr ew did he nak f 

Giles. No, he pasa'd I wtthont notiee* bat when he 
drive* to your tine noose, wi' all hieatate of servants 
mid of carria g e s if I hut step at Mr. ViHam' farm, 
wf only little Henry fay my side, an English yeomen 
ehaH held op hit head, as high as any nabob in the 



Doetof* Rem! Amotion! 

Odes. What! 

Ztodtof. Nothing; I'll retnm immediately. Too 
Aen't iMw how yotiretory has interested and s K str ow 
ed me. Now, wfcerrfe Frank? somebody most he 
found ; somebody flaed on r Oh, I shall ge wild ! dis- 
tracted ! [Jgri*. 

Giles. By Goiri! either thee be'st so already, or thee 
dost fcnaw more tnan in aware o£**btlt wnat4an he 
knaw ? Mayhap that he haws nermsM m the Jefeet! 
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at cannot be ; at least before I will believe it, 111 
walk through England — Europe ! and hero I begins up 
HoUybnahlane! [£**. 

Scene IL— A Street, or PuMic Walk in the Town. 
Enter Miss Gurnet. 

Miss G, So, sense, virtue, and personal accomplish- 
jnents, are sore to meet their just reward, for, to-mor- 
row, makes me Lady Analyse f and if such a thing 
ever did or could happen, I should fear the poor al- 
derman would fret himself into a consumption ; but if 
he does, he must blame lavish nature, not me, for had 
I formed myself, I'd have been merciful, and spared 



Enter James. 

What, James ! again from Oxfordshire ? 

James. Yes, ma'am ; Lady Davenant leads me the 
life of a post horse : first, here's a letter for you, then, 
here's another for Mr. Villars. 

Miss G. (Taking letter.)— For me ? ho, from the al- ' 
derman! Now for racks, torture, bleeding heart, and 
dead man! (Reade.)—* Madam: By this evening's 
long coach, 1 shall send back all your letters, and your 
present of Little Peter the Marmazet; and wishing 
you may copy my example, and feed on better food 
than love, I remain, in haste, Timothy Turtle. P. S. 
Ill thank you for Mrs. (ilasse !" Here's insolence !— 
but F41 return my rival directly. Come, sir, come and 
receive his paltry 

James. Certainly, madam; but 1 hope you won't 
detain me. This letter to Mr. Villars is of the utmost 
consequence ; my lady understands he is the person 
who eloped with Miss Sophia, and she is so offended— 

Miss G, No doubt, and 1 won't detain you an in- 
atant; come — but if you meet Sir Andrew* don't say a 

18* f 
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word of the alderman, orof the mann iaot >at lent 
not tlU after we e#e named; then anybody my My 
any thing, for I'm a nabob's wife—the mistreat ei* « 
noble mansion— can dine and sup a hundred in a room 
—and scandal! which has influence at the tea«tebte, is 
harmless when superior dishes call [Exeunt 

Enter Si& Andrew and Jack. Analysis. 

Sir Amdi Don't tell me, sir ! none shall share any 
Javours bat those who -deserve them ; and so, good even* 
ing. And yon end Mrs. Villam, who knew I was de- 
voted 40 my family, you to thwart my inclinations 1 and 
yob me of the pleasure of saying, " Jaek! Maria ! here's 
twenty thousand apiece, my darlings!" Oh, that's an 
injury never to be pardoned. 

Jack. Sir, you are deceived ; and if I prove that I 
came to this town purposely to pay Doctor Pliable — 
Sir And. I wish you could, but you can't ,- thanks 
to dissipation and •extravagance, you haven't a guinea 
of your own, and, what is worse, yon won't have one 
of mine — oh, if 'tis only for thus disappointing me. I 
hope the doctor will dun, sue, and lay tight hold of 
yen! and ao, sir, your servant— 

Jack. You needn't be afraid of the doctor, sir; he 
seems to be a dnn in the true sense of the word. 

Sir And. And pray, sir, what is the true sense of 
the word ? 

Jack. Why, sir, Doctor Johnson says— - 

Sir And. That for Doctor Johnson l—{Snqh 
fring his fingers.) Hear what I say '.—{Taking frm^ 
his pocket hit Dictionary) — " Dun : One who labours 
to support credit, assist commerce, and prevent law ; 
who seldom pays visits in the city ---mostly in the 
squares ; where he is so well received, mat he is eon- 
stantly asked to call again ; w ho is laughed at by peo- 
ple in lock-up houses, married ladies, and M. P.'s ; 
and who can clear public places of boa lobby loan- 
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gets tad (opera tome banters, sooaet than aH Ae eeev 
etaatea and Bow-ttreet officers put together." [fit*. 
Jack. He's tn*d, quite and, and thai inietaad doctor 
will iidMd lay hold af ma. 

Enter Tourly. 

Well my friend, what lode with you T have yon fee- 
heldl implored? , 

Tourly. I have ; and I am your friend, your real, 
modern friend ! for, most likely, I shall run away with 
your wife, Jack. 

Jatk. What, Sophia has forgiven ma ? 

Tourly. She bat, bat the won't name the happy 
day; Jar when she found that marriage robbed you of 
your only income, she vowed she'd work, she'd toil 
for independence, ere rum him, who thos had proved 
his penitence and love. 

Jack. And I must emulate her bright example, for 
I'm deserted by Sir Andrew ; our foe, the doctor, has 
undone us. 

Tourly. What, shown him our unpaid note I 

Jmck. Yet ; and shall Sophia link herself to poverty, 
imprisonment and disgrace ? 

Tourly. No, for I'll pay the doctor ! 

Jack. You! howf 

Tourly. 1 don't know ; but go to Sophia, still she 
shall be yours ; and, after aU, Jack, is there sow any 
party of pleasure like husband, wife, and children ? 

Jack. None ; he who onoe gains a virtuous woman's 
heart, and forfeits it from treachery or neglect, parts 
with a treasure so l>eyond T all estimation, that after, 
let him boast of wealth unparallelled, still he remains 
a bankrupt and a slave. Farewell, yonr own kind 
feeling* shall re ward yofe [£«& 

Tourly. 1 wish they may, but lately they have been 
tad travelling companions. Oh, for tome sttay beak 
notes ! but 'he in vain-Htught coming on, a stranger, 
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and distress'd! No, I'll to bed, and I wonder men 
poor devils as I am ever get out of it ; for, in bed, a 
man wand nothing but sleep— he don't want expen- 
sive houses, horses and carriages ; or, if he does, he 
has them at the eheapest rate, for he gets them in bis 
dreams ! No, I have already slept half my life, and 
now I'll go snore away the remainder ; and yet, if I 
could contrive — 

Enter Frank, hastily, and muffled up. 

Frank. Ha ! is not that a stranger ? Yes ; — (Regard- 
ing Todrly attentively.)— I don't recollect that^-Sir! 
pray, sir, no offence, i hope ! have yon ever been in 
this place before ? — (Trying all the time to conceal ku 
face.) 

Tourly. No ; why do you ask t 

Frank. Why, nothing ! yet, as somebody must be 
fixed on ! tell me, do you want money ? 

Tourly. Infernally I 

Frank. Should you like a hundred pounds! 

Tourly. Amazingly! 
> Frank. And are you used to out-of-the-way adven- 
tures ? 

Tourly. Astonishingly! 

Frank. And can you keep a secret ? 

Tourly. Wonderfully! 
'Frank. Then follow me. ., 

Tourly. Where? 

Frank. That you must never know ; and, therefore, 
■strange as it may seem to you, you mutt consent to be 
blindfolded. 

Tourly. Blindfolded, you imp of Belzebub! I submit 
to— hark ye, sir, if any thing in my countenance pro- 
claims me a fit associate for an act of villany, 'tis a 
•curst lying countenance; for 1 detest darkness, and all 
4hat practise it 

Frank. Well, as you please ; good night. 
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Ofciftfc Good night; yet «*p»etop ! if atisehietbt 
going fctwaca, I asay prevent it; and, if attotte* Why 
not enjoy it f I have had no pleases* adventures yet» 
and that can't be a very bad one, that begins with 
leaching a hundred pounds! — {Aside.) Se 4 come ; 
tatfa use into a full gown Cupid, directly. 

FnmA. One thing mere : if yea remove the bandage 
from your eyei, ot ask a single question, the contract's 
void. 

Tourly. Agreed ; and now, blind goddess, guide the 
Wind. {EarnnL 

Scene HI.— 7%« Sfrerf ; in the back the Routes of Dr. 
PuAum and Miss Gurnet. 

Enter from her house Miss Gurnet aaa* Sochi* Wood- 
bine. 

Miss <3. Be gone ! nsr, after what has fast, dam to 
disgrace my virtuous dwelling. 

AepMtt. Then, madetajaiake tae worthy to amwseem 
it, you have the power ; exert your influence with Sir 
Andrew, and be, as you have oft professed, a ftiend, 
a mother to me ! 

Miss Q. I am out of all patience ; ask me to encou- 
rage vice ! to intercede with Sir Andrew for a disss* 
Into young Oxonian! 

Sophia. He has repented ; he would be my hue- 
land. 

Mas O. I know, and yen want my husband to pay 
for it; but mark me, miss, Sir Andrew is now in my 
house arranging matters for our wedding, and depend 
ftn't, I'll see his fortune properly disposed of. So, re- 
ftum to ynnr profligate oompaniens, return to these for 
whom yon are fit society. 

Sophia. FitCtocfetyl 

Mist <*. Ay ; tetum to Mr. Vitiars. 

Sophia. Madam, were I the guilty wretch that yen 
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describe, theirs were the last asylum I would seek ; 
for I would die ere bring disgrace on those who have 
so won my gratitude and love. 
. Miss G. What, you are not guilty, then? 

Stphip. No j if I were, their fostering kindness 
might preserve, reclaim me ! but the stern parent that 
forsakes a being who already is deserted, unites with 
the seducer in his guilt ; for, both abandon her alike, 
and both alike should answer for her sufferings and 
her crimes. 

Miss G. Very likely ; but the lovesick baronet can- 
not endure my absence ; so, good night, miss. 

Enter David, from Miss Gurnet's House, 

' David. Madam, Sir Andrew — 
' Miss G. You hear ! and no wonder at it, for to 
those who never contradict me, mine is the sweetest 

{Aside.) — David, be prepared for the alderman's 

returned, present of the marmazet, or dread the conse- 
quence. 

David., YW. take care, ma'am, Sir Andrew shall see 
nothing of little Peter. 

. Miss G. Show the way, then; and, for the future, 
miss, always inquire for me at Analyse Hall ! except 
during the three London winter months of May, June, 
and July; those I shall pass in Grosvenor Square, 
where I shall breakfast at dinner time, dine at supper 
time, see much good company — and, none of my form- 
er friends and acquaintances, depend on't. 

[Exit into house with David. 

Sophia. Unfeeling woman ! but I'll instant to my 
brother, and if his simple language can't prevail, and 
she persists to tum this marriage to our ruin, may eve- 
ry hour — but, no ! ere long, her conscience will in- 
flict such stings, that we should pity, not upbraid 
her. 
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Bater Frank, fauftnjr on Tourly, who is blindfolded. 

Tourly. (Entering.)— Stay, tell me, am J above or 
under ground ? 

Frank. Here is your spot ; and remember, if you re- 
move the bandage, and watch what I am doing— 

Tourly. {Trying to remove bandage.) — One peep; I 
must have one peep, if I pay for it. 

Frank. (Preventing him,)— Do ; forfeit your honour 
and a hundred pounds. 

Tourly. True ; and sacrifice my fellow traveller and 
Sophia! No, sooner than that, I'll be led thus to the 
front of a regiment But curiosity ! think of curiosity ! 
Oh, woman, woman. 1 how I do pity you*.' 

Frank. Don't be impatient ; and mind, I am not out 
of sight. I can see you. [Enters Da. Pliable'b house. 

Tourly. Can you? it must be through deal boards, 
then ! for, curse me, but I heard the shutting of a door. 
Though my honour and my eyes are bound, my hands 
are free ; and even if he. is watching, it is no. breach 
of our bargain if I can slily find, and mark the door, 
so I may find out the vile authors of this mystery. 
Bravo! 'tis here! — (Coming against Miss Gurnet's door J 
And now, whoever you may be, whether you're a mar- 
ried man, a widow, or an old maid, ne'er play at blind 
man's buff with young Oxonians, for we are sure to 
catch you. (Marking door with a crayon.) — Hark! he's 
returning; mum, boy-r-mum ! (Coming down.) .. , 

Re-enter Frank, with a light wicket basket, lined with 
green oilskin. ' 

Frank. So, still unobserved; come, come a few 
yards further, and here's your reward. — (Shaking purs* 
at his ears.) 

Tourly. I hear! transporting music! and what's 
this ? a basket ! what's in it ?— (Taking it from Frank.) 

Frank. Silence ! mark me ! 
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Ttmifr. I wUl^Vfafca* F*a*x'i #aWe>r net* 
crayon.} 

Frank. H*vc you humanity f 

TWfy. Have I existence? Be assured the puree 
and casket cannot be in safer bands; for the contents 
of one shall make two lovers happy, and, for the other 
— Jjark ye ! none* a better n^tchibr villeins, man he 
who sett hii iparH npon them, Come, awav!— <Sttt 
Andrew ones* Miss 6uiNrr*to door f and is advancing, 
fat stops to observe* — Aside, pointing over his taeyifcr 
at the mark on Mws Gurnet'* door.)— Ha, ha? I'm 
not singly in the dark f no, there are othen who wfll 
be m the basket (12reun( FftAme enrfPboBXT- 

Sir And. (Com^^notfrd.y-Wa^t the dev*! nm 
* to the basket? Zounds ! HHbnW. Pshaw! it wasn't 
me he pointed at, and Fft this moment 'bout tfce hV 
cense ; for my intended is so apt at words, that she's 
tjte very wife to help me with my dictionary, sweet 
spol! Bat then she^ fond of fashion: "Fashion," says 
she* "is that which only follows Tank and merit" — 
"Foohr says I," Fashion-^ TW^ — nV 

shtap ips thai which follows patriots, preachers, cant, 
crim con. and opera daneem; which scouts the citv, 
but often visits that part of it, properly called* DukA 
Place, from the numerous nobility who frequent it; 
which qnjaes trade, sells cauls, paints, faces, chalks 
ball rooms, jigs. 'Sir Psvid Hunter Hair,' driven 
coachmen, and> if not in separate beds, sleeps in one " 

Wt-SMMfe WwBMHWPi.iHmr» wMWWfc ^J|)#eUK 'w^^^ iBm» **HP 

parish, my lord snoiejrfiMIAtffcftt" • [&*. 
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V 

ACT IV. 

Scene L— An Apartment at Vauuufo 

JUa. 'CZsdk afrilss. 

i 

QUt*. Eleven o'clock and Mr. Villars not come 
r kome yet ; speak, Sophia, why don't thee say some- 
what pleasant, girit Dang it, thee be'it nation had 



Sophia. (Coming from tie door.)— Poor lady! Hark, 
Giles ! do you not hear her sighs, her moans ? 

Oiks. No, nor I won't 'hear them, nor thee either, 
Unless thee canst say somewhat more agreeable. . 

SepMa. What can I say, Giles ? 

OSes. "Nothing, if thee canst not say that Mr. Voters 
Bo Jtay oat so late, because' htf has foond'Urfle'Henry; 
and .since thee cannot say any thing to the purpose, 
sing thy favourite ditty. 

: 801fG.— 4SeniiA. 

A baby wander'd from its home, 

Wfeen day was gently breaking, 
Languid the. pretty infant roam, 

Each .simple, wild Bower seeking ; 
fiat night came o'er the dreary sky— 
.The wind, among the leaves so dry, 
.Sung the poor baby's hush-e-by. 

The frantic mother sought herehHd, 
While the chill ram was ftlling ; 

Its lisping voice, its features- mild, 
At -every ' Mast recalling. 

"She wept, arid win a heartfelt sigh, 

Fell on a green turf that was nigh, 

(Arid ttttan«*fher baby s haft**?. 
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The baby, near her slumb'ring, woke, 
Like some sweet opening blossom ; 

Then through the -spreading branches broke, 
And leep'd upon her bosom. 

The mother gave a frantic cry, 

Wiped every rain-drench'd garment dry, 

And sung her baby's hush-a-by. 

. Giles. Hush ! what's that ? 'tis he, and with him— 
(looking out.) No, he's alone! no child! no comfort 
for. the mother! 

Enter Villars. 

Villars. Vou here, my. friend ? that,, at least, is for- 
tunate ; tell me, where is Maria ? 

Giles. Yonder, in that room ; and we have partly 
made her think that Henry is safe with thee. - 

Villars. That's well ! persist in that ; deceive her 
for the night, and 'twill procure me time. Say I am 
safe with Henry, and to-morrow — oh, to-morrow ! 

Giles. To-morrow ? 

Villars. Ay ; ask me not the sad, mysterious cause! 
but to her son's, she must now add her husband's lost! 
Can it be possible ? for the first time I am compelled 
to quit my home, and to endure — but of myself I think 
not; I can bear any thing but wounding her! 

Giles. Quit thy home ! thee who didst never — 

Villars. Never ; I knew too well its pure, substan- 
tial joys, to leave them for an instant ; and now, at 
such an hour, when she so needs — but 'tis decreed. 

Voice. (Without.)— 8ii I , 

VUlors. (Pointing to the wing,)— Hark ! I am sum- 
moned, and my word is pletlged, , t ; 

Giles. (Looking oitt^Summpned ! So .be, be, and in 
such a strange— Lojd ! Soph, l's be all in a big flu*- 
teration! a 

Sophia. Who can it be? perhaps some enemy. 
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Otfcp. You've hit it, and PB go slily and let loose 
on on the two bull dogs, I wull. 

VUlars. Hold ! pride, honour, love, all compel me to 
be secret, and therefore, for to-night, farewell to you, to 
you; and to you, suffering — {Approaching door and turn- 
ing away,) Oh, agony ! but you will guard her, and con- 
ceal her loss. 

Giles. Don't, thee be afeartl ; and, in the morning, 
mayhap — 

Vitiars. Perhaps. I may return ; perhaps — misfor*. 
tune presses on misfortune ; it is in vain to answer for 
events. First, flames surround my farm; then, there's 
my child! what's left? honour and her I love. And 
still that's consolation ; but now, when tender, sympa- 
thizing care — 

Voice. (Without) — Sir, sir. 1 

ViUars. Well, well, remember ! spare a fond mother 
and wife ! . - 

Voice. (Without*)— Mr. Villars! 

ViUars. I come, I come. [Exit. 

Giles. Spare her ? that I wull, if I did bat knaw how 
to set about it But somehow I be not much at home 
at deception and bouncing, be'st thee, Sophia ? 

Sophia. Alas ! where, where shall we tell her they 
are in safety ? 

Giles. Why, at home! at Aunt Gurnet's; and that 
the reason why they don't come back to night, is be- 
cause — because — be— dang it, I didn't stay long 
enough in London ; I should have seen more of Lord » 
Highome. 

Enter. Da. Pliable. 

Oh, Doctor, thou art the very man ; we don't knaw 
how to tell a good round fib; now, thee canst help us 
without trouble ! — (Sophia intercedes.) He can, lor at 
the club he is next to old Lieutenant Jobbing. 
Doctor. Next to old Lieutenant Jobbins ! 
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GHU*. Ayr;.- «rt bet fit htoetiiry of the Al feernw oi 
don't thee remember? whew feted 1 on' by throe- flu*- 
ottr Adgcrines; two of their beads he oat off in a 
twinkling; but, for the third— iood, he swore the thif* 
did cutoff hie ! and, ever since, instead of " ThatV« 
lie!" the club ail say, ""Ha a JobWne!" when, it 
thee'd hadst thy right, I must confess they would haw 
said- it was " a Doctor/' 

Doctoti Silence, sir! no impertinence! and let me 
intently send Mrs. Villara to detect her husband* 

QUeo. Detect her husband ! 

Doctor. Ay; let me see, if she'll repeat to me* 
"There lies your way, Doctor;*' No, I can, now cob* 
vince her he is gone to Lady Davenanb 

Sophia. Gone to Lady Davenant? Impossible! Hea- 
vens ! who told you this ? 

Oiks. Who? why, Jobbins! and as h do think thee 
wilt get more by going to cure thy patients, than by 
coming here to kill other people*— there lies the* way, 
doctor ; there lies— 'Raten! didn't I- tell thee she had 
leather child? 

Doctor. Weill if you did; what's that to— Look ye* 
sir, your aunt has proofc— 

Otis*. And look, you, sir! in Mr. Villars' absence, I 
be the man o' the house! his wife be under my prates* 
tion ; and since both aunt and thee do seem main fond 
of scandal, knaw, I shall watch her all night long, and 
so far represent her husband, that she shall fed noasr* 
Knv I can' help ! So, there be. thy door — here, mine— 
and now, Soph, 'stead of a low and odious falsehood} 
now for an honest, gentlemanly plumper. 

Doctor. 'Sdeath, sir! this won't do; you must apoto- 



67tiu. Most It 

Doctor. Ay ; you- must ask pardon-! 
Gila, food, you< must show I the way, then; **v 
as I don't offend, so re no* apt to stoop or kneel; ne- 
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▼«r, e*c«pt at church; and if they'd oftener try that 
mode— he! he! mayhap thee wouldst be lets upon 
thy knees elaewhere. 

'Doctor. Mighty well, sir; but Til instantly report 
you to your aunt; she, she shall talk to you. 

Giles. Let her ; and let I talk to her of her cruel 'ha- 
viour to Soph and her lover ; and — but I won't serve 
her, as thee do serve Mr. Villars ; I won't judge afore- 
hand; for, by the law of this land, every persou be in- 
nocent, till they be proved- guilty. Always " hear it 
eut," 1 say ; and you do knaw it were three whole 
clubs before I did shake my head at thee and Jobbins 
— so 1 do wish thee safe through the forest; don't thee, 
Soph? 

Sophia. Indeed, I do, for 'tis a dark and dreary road. 

Giles. Ay ; and alone, and in bad company ! dang 
it, J be quite frightened for him; for when we cross it 
on long wintry nights, we call in conscience to amuse 
us— -and that we ever may — Come, let us lose no time 
in doing good ; but he, dang it, I be quite frightened 
' for him. , [Exit with Sophia. 

Doctor. Fright eued for me ! plague on the fellow 
for putting such thoughts in my head. But, pshaw ! 
Frank has already rid me of one fear ; and, although I 
came to secure Miss Gurnet's marriage, by keeping 
Mrs. Villars from her uncle, yet, still they can't pre- 
vent it; no, and that accomplished, I will atone in 
earnest — for 1 begin tb feel the guilty have the worst 
-on't; and, so far, I agree with Mr. Giles. Damn me, I 
wish I was safe through the forest. [Exit 

Sosnk II.— Street Outside of Dr. Pliabli and Miss 
Gurnet's House. 

Enter Tourly with basket— bandage removed from Ms 
eyes. 
Tourly. So, here's a blind bargain ! and never was 
19* 
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peer traveller mot* eompletery tricked fcjp ar 1 
Jasfeoiantern. He's gone! and wheal patted Urn 
bandage off) arid peeped into the basket, and «w • bttte 
stooping, ruddy— Oh, I shall live the laughing stock 
of Oxford— of the world! I hear these: There gees 
Charles Tmirly and sis basket!— Unless — and there 
again, the mark's nibbed out; the mark's eflaced— I 
cannot find it in the town. 

Enter Jack Analyse. 

Jack. Oh, I'm glad I've found yon, we want year 
management : Sir Andrew is about to form a match, 
that will for ever part me from Sophia ; and, were we 
free, we might prevent this 'dreaded union; but, as it 
is, the doctor and his myrmidons— 

Tourly. I know, and oould I find — (Runs to -a door 
an the wing, and examines it) What's here? No, curse 
il— 

Jack. Why, what the devil are you poking after f 
Tourly. (Examining door after 4eor.)— Whafs that 
to any body ? and, chiefly you, Jack, who'll crow over 
my bad management; who'll chuckle— ( Coming 
again* Afiss Gurnet's door.) Huzza ! for the honour 
of Oxford! Oh, Smon, and his Trojan horse! Colum- 
bus and his new world ! Sir Isaac Newton and his So- 
lar system ! they will be nothing to Charles Tourly 
and his little scratch. — (Rings loudly at the door.) 
Jack. Zounds ! whose is that house t 
Tourly. Curse me, if I know or eare ; but HI t 
them to play tricks on travellers ! 

Enter David from Miss Gurnet's House. 

It won't do, my lad ; here's your present back i 
—(Giving him the basket.) 

David. Present back ! Oh, from the' alderman.— 
(Aside.) Tis little Peter, isn't it? 

Tourly. Yes, yes, 'tis little Peter! 
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David Any thing to pay? 

Touriy. No, I'm handsomely paid. [Exit David with 
to**.]— Tafce cm of the door ; and bow dw'H go and 
pay the doctor hsadnomely. Look— iSMaOng jmrm >— 
a handled guineas ! who's the cook of the party now? 

Jocfc. Heavens ! how could you get a hundred gn> 
neas? 

Tourly. How ! by playing blind man's baft my hoy. 

Enter Sir Andrew behind. 

(Pointing to Miss Gurnet's door.) By catching some 
poor devil in the dark ! Bat now to find the doctor, 
and then— Oh, Jack, if carrying baskets always be so 
profitable, that {Snapping his fingers) for old Oxford 
and the Temple • my court of practice shall be Covent 
Garden— dear, darling, jovial Covent Garden. 

[Exit with Jack. 
Sir And. (Advancing .)— So, {Fanning himself) still 
in the basket ! Upon my word, this is moat extraordi- 
nary. (.Looting- out)— That fellow, again, and Jack 
with him! Zounds! I'll look into it, and if I find I'm 
imposed upon, I'U be a great encyclopedia of revenge. 

[Exit. 

Scene III. — An Apartment at Miss Gurnet's. 
Enter Miss Gurnet and David*. 

Mies «. Vary weH; pooruttfte Peter, and test asleep, 
yaw say? 

David. Yes, ma'am. 

Miss O. And in my dressing room ? ' 

David. Yes, ma'am, little Peter is mst asleep hi yarn 



Miss Q. Then, mind he's not disturbed till— {Sm, 
Jusmbmw speaks behind.) .Retire, here is Sir Andrew. 

[fteitDiTX*, 
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Enter Sir Andrew. 

Sir And. Pshaw ! I'll rid it from my mind ; HI ba- 
nish low suspicion, and think on\y--(Aride.) Yea; 
" look in her face, and I forget it all !" My dear Miss 
Gurnet — 

Miss O. Oh, Sir Andrew ! 

Sir And. Here is the herald of approaching bliss ! 
here is the license ; and, below, my steward waits to 
hear how best our nuptials can be crown'd with east- 
ern splendour and magnificence. 

Miss O. Nay, Sir Andrew, the heart that's full of 
constancy and love, admits no room lor worldly, osten- 
tatious thoughts! and when I think — Oh, how could 
Mrs. Villars so neglect — 

Sir And. Don't talk of her ; 1 loved her as my own 
child; nursed, watched, educated her — and though she 
has slandered and forgotten her old uncle !-— No ! I 
have forgotten her, and she shall see that love and li- 
terature alone — {Taking and kissing Miss Gurnet's 
hand.) 

Enter Giles from door in rear. 

Giles. There he be; that's right! Come, Sir An- 
drew, come wi' I, and I wull show thee sport that 1 
be told thee often takest delight in. - 

Miss O. Giles here! and through my dressing room 
•—Why, sir, how dare— 

Giles. Why, ye see, when a poor mother and a wife 
do name a medicine that wull do her good, I come 
the shortest way ; and, having leaped o'er walls at 
risk of mastiffs and steel guns, I's not afraid of dress- 
ing rooms ; he, he, he ! there be no man traps there ! 

Sir And. No man trap ! Speak, sir, what is it yon 
want? 

Giles. Thee ; and thy poor niece, poor Mrs. Villars, 
want thee; for, when she heard thee wort in Eng- 
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land* sbe raitednnflbeed from <ffneroouek and |we>» 
ing to her lip* the parting present thee did'st make 



&> itad> What* my picture ? does the wear it ? 

£tfft«. Ay, always ; and kitting it, she said* ** Hiej 
smiles mishj still console me." Come, and I'll try to 
help thee smile; but if thee don't, though- sights o' 
merriment may cheer us for a time, a case o' real grief 
do- make one's heart so glow with charity for all man* 
kind, that, dang it, one do think o' naught but saving 
fellow creatures. Come, and thee also, aunt, I'* sura, 
thee can't do betten. 

Mine G> What,. take* Sin Andrew to. his enemies ! 
Begone, sir! this is all artifice, hypocrisy! and jwo* 
•who know that, she has scandalisjed the. best o£ unclear 
and* of friend*-*- 

Sir And* Ay, answer meisir, haven't you been.toMt 
this? 

Giles. Ees, by Jobbins. and anon like ;• but mayhap 
thee • don't, knaw that Jdbbias be"e a. new. meanings* 

Sir And. New meaning? why, you< rascal; do yam 
aspire to the dignity of dictionary writer ? Miss Gur-. 
net, you are right ; I see it is all artifice, and I request 
you to instruct the steward — 

6rifaa> What, won't thee, when one pitying look— 
(Mms G. aside, attempts to stop Aim by putting at Mm 
coat.) Be quiet; twitching won't stop I ; were it an 
ofanrch, at court, Fd- say aloud that Mrs. Villars be be- 
lied! that she do love her uncle wi' her heart; and in* 
they be not friends,. I were not/ bom. in England, bufc 
on some savage spot, where, unlike Englishmen^ map 
mite delight in> cruelty and torture. 

Sir Aid, And.youd say right* if she ware* worthy* 
of a* reconciliation ; be* during my- stay in India, dJA 
she write- me< at single letter ? while < tarn consistent^ 
onmstaatfriendi-^nshaw! I diaorimhiate,])traaaai^msm 
a»uo>waida;, and I should be a* pretty' lea^co^pnmv 
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if I<eonfounded affection with rngratimde. Go; ma- 
dam, go, and give order for our nuptials. 

Miss Q. I will, Sir Andrew; for I perceive their 
kind intentions, and I will reward them amply : Oh, 
now my triumph is secure ! [Exit 

Giles. What, it be all settled; thee'lt give up thy 
relations, and marry? — (Sir Andrew nods assent) Well 
be it so! I'll back to pour heart-broken Mrs. Villan! 
without little Henry, without her husband, without — 
only take thee care, that's all ; mind aunt don't jilt 
thee as she did alderman. 

Sir And. Alderman? who the devil's alderman? 

Giles. What, don't thee knaw? Oh, ho! ha'n't thee 
heard that she did send him pledges o' love and con- 
stancy, and consistency, as you do call it? and now he 
do find that thee art chosen happy swain, why he has 
sent them back again — mum, one be yonder in a bas- 
ket— (Pointing to the door of dressing room.) 

Sir And. What, in, a basket ? 

Giles. Ay, and servant tells I it be little Peter! (Sir 
Andrew rushes towards the door of dressing room,) — 
Dang thee, don't hurt it out of jealousy. ' 

Re-enter Miss Gurnet. 

Miss G. Jealousy! Stop, stop Sir Andrew,— (Sir An* 
drew by this time has opened tlie door)— 'tis only a little 
marmazet — 

Sir And. {Entering the room.) — Madam, you never 
sent me little marmazets, (Re-entering, leading on a 
cAita.)— So, another new meaning, for "pledge of love," 
read " little Peter." 

Giles. Whut ! no— yes, he do know me. (The child 
runs to Giles, who clasps him in his arms.)— Oh, bless 
t ye, bless ye! (Kissing it violently, ,)— I've got thee at 
last, and safe, unhurt — (Feeling his ZtmAs)— stand by, 
dear the way! 'twull save his mother's life! 'twull; 
stand by ! oh, bless ye ! bless ye ! [Exit, kissing child. 
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* Sir And. What doe* he say? bu$ no matter ; I shall 
learn elsewhere. — (Going.) 

•Mm G. How ! dare you suppose* — 

Sir And. I suppose nothing ; I understand nothing ; 
but by this papery— (Producing t/,>— which was found 
with the child, 'tis clear that it was kept asleep by 
stratagem and art; and though no father, i can so iar 
boast the feelingB of that honest countryman, that, 
while I envy him, I pity those, who want his kindness 
and humanity. And so, madam, heaven bless you and 
the alderman. 

Mas G. Mighty well, sir ; persist in this treatment, 
and you'll find — Remember, sir, I have your promise 
of marriage! (Sir Andrew tmUe*.)— -What, laugh at me! 
then know,, whilst you have been wasting time on 
your dictionary, I have a first cousin who has been stu- 
dying law, who is now an eminent barrister ; he, he 
shall let you know who he is. 

Sir And. He? I'll let him know who he is. (Taking 
out dictionary.) — " Barrister : One who lives by agita- 
tion, consultation, cross-examination, and botheration ; 
who cats attorneys in public, but nods to them in pri- 
vate ; who, on day of trial, proposes arbitration, re- 
turns brief, but keeps fee." [E*mnL 



ACT V. 



Scene J. — An Apartment at Da. Puable's.. 

Enter Dr. Pliable and Mrs. Villars. 

. Mrs. VtQars. Yes, sir; but yesterday, I boasted such 
a son and such a husband ! Now* both, are lost to me ! 
anil, haply with them,, I am robbed of t reason, A*it 
f not offering.,' Nq, would to heaven I were. , 
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>9*itar. 'As to year katbiftd, -you know, * 
told yon— 

Mr*. VUlars, -Van did ; and *tk «oet 'i ttay , that 
hesheald mw neglect! Tfegteet? iwnat, s n a a iii u en of 
«f Vfflartf! 'tnen-Teeson has indeed 'fbiaaken'ine ! 4far 
'feels fee* gene bvseek Mr darhiipehild ; and, vthflenit 
await -m breaking llke*ey own — 1! 1 to'cenaewe and 
*ean puit kini *-^WseBe*£.) 

(Ifcufor. Va*y well, madam, you nntyatt1te>ve 'want 
<y*u ple a se ; hat if you wrat ale to inteteeaVvritfctflir 
Andrew— 

Mr*. VOktrM. I do ; ifor homef OHes returned not to 
»Hi»*rra; mril, impatient and distracted! CoosMer, 
«fr,eeuld I bnkoldTny att e l e 

D*tor. Behold htoa f fca^orffoltfi he is new* pnsnur- 
'ing^'hwvraptiala. 

Mrs. V3fa*r I'ttto«*-<%uHf I«*wte1 Speak; ffl 
appeal to him by letter, <wi1Ht offend.earagef? 

Botiar. tfhkt I can't «ay ; but if you cheese to try, 
'taw u^ n pep' and ' ink in the neat room; and, depetat on 
j ft i s . ■ fg ^njf to ai ialyHni'tihe cave of Ike Idler. 

ffrt. 'WMar«. 'Indeed! then let me fly ;' feat what 
"Will it avail t he only Atoka of his adopted tdUU. 
"GMId • Oh, I did hope that* little Henry Might — 

Doctor. Nay, nay, go write the letter, and if Sir An- 
drew forgeti he is an nnale, do you forget you are a 



Mn. Vittar*. Tea, hut can I forget I am a mother t 
at least, that I have been. one? Bat I will make this 
effort whilst I've, nower ; and if it prove that Heaven 
has called its little angel hoMe/may griefs accumu- 
late tiU«deeOt ! Wo.fer.jwr VUlars'nsake* M live and 
smile ! Til smile, though hidden anguish tot-tunas and 

* nevoars"u i ie. ^jSstf* 

Doctor. 'Bless my soul, I wish the marrhtee wen 

**ver; for 1 1 want to begin repetttmgdlfectfy! Iheyare 
so slow,' I'm afianTt shall be toe late, 'However/it 
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can't be broken off; fcr,-by this time, the two Oxoni- 
ans are as safe as Mrs. Villars — and so, before the day's 
out, I'll confess every thing — though, if such a job as 
that, in one day, isn't despatching business, why, the 
devil's in it! 

Enter Sir Andrew. 

Sir And. So, doctor, 'tis all over. 

Doctor. What, thanks to Miss Gurnet and the par- 
son, $ou are a happy, married man ! 

Sir And. No ; thanks to the alderman and little 
Peter, 1 am a miserable bachelor ; but 1 hope I have 
not been rash; I hope I haven't made a hasty definition 
— and therefore I am come lor your advice ; first, who 
is this alderman ? 

Doctor. Why, a great friend of Miss Gurnet's* and 
nothing more, believe me. Come, come, I guess how 
this has got into your head; young Analyse, or some 
other disappointed relation-*- 

Sir And. Bight, the Oxonian began it; but after- 
wards — I say, suppose we send to them. 

Doctor. We must send to ihe county jail, then. 

Sir And. What, Jack couldn't pay ? 

Doctor. No ; he told yon that he came here for that 
honourable purpose, but I — in short, my good friend, 
^Taking his hnwfi when, when did I ever deceive 
jou? 

Sir And. (Taking hit hand.)— Never ; and say that 
J am wrong — 

Doctor'. I do ; and you shall say it to Mia* Gurnet. 
Come ; but be regulafc-Hmarry fiist, and be natty af- 
terwards. 

Enter Tourly. 

Towty E$, h*, )to I— (Lnghi$%«mdbm^ against 
&e**gtdoor.) 

i vol. vii^—20 
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Doctor. You here ? Why, rounds, how did you raise 
money ? 

Tourly. How ? why, by — ha, ha ha ! 

Sir And. (Observing him attentively — Aside.) — It is, 
'tis ray brisket acquaintance. Speak, sir ; what or who 
is it you are laughing at ? 

Tourly. Not you, sir, on my honour ; for I haven't 
the pleasure of knowing you ; but if, like myself, you 
are travelling for amusement — ha, ha, ha ! would you 
like to hear a merry adventure ? 

Sir. And. That I should ; so begin — 

Tourly. Why, then, sir, about a year and a half ago, 
one Sir Andrew Analyse, a good-natured, credulous old 
dictionary maker, consigns from India an adopted in- 
fant, to the care of one Paul Pliable, a cunning, apo- 
logizing apothecary. Very well, sir ! On the decease 
of this child — 

Sir And. Decease? 

Tourly. Softly, no interruption ; the doctor employs 
a certain gipsy to produce him another — and' that 
other, most unexpectedly, proving to be the son of a 
certain Mr. Villars, the doctor naturally wishes to 
get his own neck out of the halter : very well ; and 
who shall he fix on for his basket carrier, but a* cer- 
tain facetious young Oxonian of the name of Tourly — 
who now, not only pays him ninety-two guineas with 
his own money, but gives him the odd eight by way 
of helping him at the next assizes — (Giving Doctor the 
purse.) Ha, ha! you take the joke, don't you ? * 

Sir And. No, sir, 'tis no joke; and before I believe 
one syllable— 
• Doctor. Don't ; 'tis all false. 

Sir And. Yes, sir ; 'tis no laughing matter. 

Tourly. Isn't it? then it will be; for you must 
know that this said facetious Mr. Tourly, marked the 
wrong door;- and, instead pf depositing his charge at 
the said doctor's, icod, he left it at an old maid'e, the 
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intended wife of the poor dictionary maker. Now 
don't you take the joke now ? don't you see old lexi- 
con peeping into the basket, and, instead of a little 
monkey, saying M vide, a little man !" 

Sir And. No, sir, I do not see old lexicon; but 
know, to your confusion, you do. 

Tourly. What, Sir Andrew! then I'M tell you 
more ; so eager were the said oh) maid, and her said 
associate here, to pocket all your rupees and pagodas, 
that, knowing Mrs. Villars was your favourite, they 
kept back her letters lo India — 

Sir And. What, did she write to me ? this, and, 
spite of every thing, I may laugh with you. 

Doctor. He can't — he has no evidence— 

Tourly. No ! — what think yon of old blind man's 
buff, my boy ? (Smacking Doctor on the back, who 
holds down his head, and turns away.)— Who met me, 
knew me, and said he couldn't leave the kingdom, till 
he had made atonement — and 1 politely gave him 
leave to depart — as I do you, Miss Gurnet, the alder- 
man, and little Peter — but not Sir Andrew ! he must 
stay and be merry with his relations-j-and, when I've 
finish'd my travels, which will be many years hence, 
I'll come home, and hear his dictionary! 

Sir And. You shall hear it now — now, (Taking out 
dictionary,) if 'tis only for releasing me from — (Reads.) 
"Old maid : An animal who delights in cards, calum- 
ny, curiosity, and cats — mostly to be found' in cold cli- 
mates— often in no climate—- and may be taken alive 
on May-day, Valentine's day, and all other days!"— 
(Reading on.) — " Doctor :— Vide Undertaker, Wig, 
Ready Money, Small Talk, Calf's Head, Barber's 
Pole and Old Woman." 

Doctor. Sir Andrew! as I am ready to atone to 
others, so I expect — but no matter — I forgive yon. 

Sir And. You forgive me! — when you have placed 
me in a situation, perhaps, never to forgive myself— 
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Poor Maria! and pour r- Zounds !—I shall never 

dare to look them in the face! 

He-enter Mrs. Villars with a letter. 

Mrs. V. (to the Doctor*) — Here is the letter, air; and 
may it prove — Heavens ! ray uncle, oh ! let me kneel 
—(Crosses, and throws herself at his feet; Sir An- 
drew, from agitation, turns away his head.)— What ! 
'tis confirmed ! he shuns, forsakes me ! 

Sir And. (Raising her up.)— Maria ! 

Mrs. Villars. Ha ! that well-known sound ! and may 
I hope— No, no; your once-loved niece has a new rival 
— she now must yield to your adopted child — 

Sir And. You have a rival in my adopted child! 
for, look! behold him! (Giles rushes in with little Hen- 
ry in his arms, and places him at Mrs. Villars' feet) 
—There, there is my adopted child ! 

Mrs Villars. (Clasping him in her arms.) — My boy ! 
my Henry ! ' 

Giles. Ah, Henry ! and I, Giles Wood bine, found him; 
pray ye, stand back — one look! let I once see him 
cling around his. mother ! — these.! ask no more, gen- 
tlemen, I's ask no more ! 

' Sir And. Ask any thing, every thing except these 
darling treasures ^-(Embtacing Mrs. Villars and 
Henry.) • 

Mrs. ViUars. Both ! both restored to me at once! 

Tourly. Yes, madam ; and if you want to know the 
particulars, I fancy — How d'ye do? My little gentle- 
man, (To Henry,) how d'ye do ? You don't recollect 
my face, perhaps, but hang me if ever I shall forget 
yours ! — shall you, doctor ? 

Sirlind. Nay, leave him to his own reflections; 
and but for this paper, found with the infant sufferer 
— which shows some feeling for its future fate, and 
proves the motive was necessity— 

Doctor. It was — and I beg— 
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Tourly. No, sir, I beg your paidon. 

Doctor. I have but one — 

Tourly. I beg a thousand pardons. Good-bye! 

[Exit Doctor! 
And now, Sir Andrew, allow me also to retire, for 
I must tell my fellow traveller, that, 'stead of yourself, 
you mean to give away Sophia Woodbine. 

Sir And. I do ; and to make Jack a young nabob, for ' 
getting me related to such a brother as Sophia's. 

Tourly. ( Shaking hands with Giles.)— There, this is 

the result of not studying wicked mathematics ! and, 

sooner than not^be one of the family, I think I'll marry 

the old maid! Till we meet again yours, yours, and 

• yours, my little sleeping partner ! 

[Exit, bowing to little Henry, who returns it. 

Mrs. Villars. And now, by what a strange miracle 
— but no ; inform me first, has Villars, like myself, be- 
held this?. 

Giles. No, madam, there be the worst on't ; and I 
do fear — 

Mrs. Villars. Fear what ? Heavens ! is he not yet 
returned ? 

Giles. Ees — no — that is, sister Soph do soy — dang 
, it !— 'Ratin ! — Why don't thee speak, Sir Andrew ? 

Sir And. Because I guess that he has left his home 
from most abandon'd motives — and to neglect a wife, 
whose name upheld — whose fortune has supported 
him! (Mas. Villars appeals.) — Ay — supported him! 
didn't your worthy father pay him those thousands 
which your aunt bequeathed you ? 

Mrs. Villars. My father did ! 

Sir And. Come, then — let us go forth and ascertain 
— but if, as I suspect, he has brought London fashions 
into rural life— 

Giles. No, that he ha'n'f, for I do pretty well under- 
stand fashion myself But this (Pointing to Henry) I un- 
derstand better; and if these be the cares of a family, 
20* 
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give I a hundred sock cues! for, dang me, if I would 
not rather be feyther of oae little Henry, than leader 
ef all the fesbioos in the universe. 

Sit And. Ay, let Mr. Villars look to it— end if he 
thiokfl I can wield no other weapon bat the pen — he 
hain't heard that I sailed from India in that fle et ye a, 
they said I was old enough for the cock-pit! bat I 
fought against the common foe till J had reamed down 
best part of my dictionary, and sent my new mean- 
inga against the French admiral's head. And talk of 
invasion! pooh! even oar trading vessels are so in- 
vincible, that, were the enemy in the Thames, come 
me, bat our very coal-barges would be too hot for 
them. [JBsesml. 

Scans 1L— Outside of Villass's Heum, in the Forest 

Enter Tourly and Jack Analyse. 

Jack. My dear Charles, how, how shall I prove my 
gratitude ? 

Tomly. How? by entering that house, by telling 
Sophia you're a young nabob ; by winding up our (dot 
with a wedding! Oh, yon rogue, isn't this worth tra- 
velling for ? 

Jack. It is, and next trip you shall drive all the jour- 
ney, order dinner to your own liking, have the best be d 

Tourly. What, the liver, wings, and first warming 
pan! But now. for Sophia; and as to thanks, seriously 
speaking, Jack, we are all fellow travellers " towards 
that bourne from whence no traveller returns ;" and he 
will make, a bad journey, from beginning to end, who 
won't step a little out of his road to aid a helpless and 
'bewildered passenger. [ Bmm L 

Enter Sir Andrew, Giles, Mrs. Villars and Henry. 

Sir And. Well, well, leave it to me. (Giles 
hastily, leading Henry.)— Why, where now ? 
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<€do. To be the first to show him to his feyJSher— 
I know it to ho -un&ir, bat for the soul of me, I can't 
renst the selfish, joyous feeling. Gome, come ! 

[Exit with Hxnx*. 

Sir And. And may he find his father. But here, 
again! (Pointing to house.) — Is this a habitation? could 
not your fortune have procured a mansion more — 

Mrs. VtUars. Nay, nay, retirement was my choice ; 
and, till last night — 

Sir And. And wherefore then ? was darkness the 
fit hour to search for his lost Henry ? Well, well, I 
will not add to your distress — but if I am right, re- 
member, to pardon indiscriminately, is to encourage 
vice at the expense of virtue. 

Enter Giles from the house. 

Chits. So, it be all over! Mr. Villars be not come 
back ! and sister Soph do say that Lady Davenantr— 
No, not Lady Davenant— or, if she did, don't believe 
her! 

Mr*. Villars. Speak ! inform me ! or from herself— 

CHles. Why, then, Lady Davenant have just sent 
word she do repent of what has past; and will let Mr. 
Villars come home directly ! 

Mrs. Villars. (After a pause.) — I'm satisfied ! your 
aim, shv— (To Sir Andrew.) Now lead me where you 
will. Heavens ! he's here.' Oh, hide me! save me! 
I have no courage— 

Sir And. But I have. Support her, Giles, whilst I 
inform him — (Mrs. Villars reclines on Giles's arm.) 
Now, if I can but be cool ! but at present, Calcutta is 
an ice-house to me. * 

Enter Villars. 

Sir And. So, you are here, sir ; and I am here ! I, 
Sir Andrew Analyse ; who, though a straitger to your 
person, am none to your profligacy ! 
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VtBarg. How! again this persecution! again insult- 
ed and invaded ! but let me paas ; and, in Maria's 
•miles, forget the harshness of her haughty friends. 
My life ! my — 

Mrs. Villars. Oh, Villars, Villars!— (Turning away 
and weeping.) 

Villars. What, avoid me ? Speak, whilst I have rea- 

Sir And. Tis in vain, sir ; she has heard of Lady 
Davenant ; she knows last night was passed in vile, 
abandoned — 

Villars. 'Tis false ; I passed it in a prison ! (Giles 
and Mrs. Villars express astonishment) — Ay, in a 
prison ! and I had borne the secret to my grave ; but, 
since her love's in danger, all scruples vanish — in my 
own vindication I must reveal the secret that preys 
upon my peace, end, in a word, avow my poverty and 
ruin! 

Mrs. Villars. Avow your ruin ! 

Sir And. No ; he avows his dissipation, the worst 
of dissipation ! for he confesses that your fortune has 
been squandered — 

Villars. It has been squandered ! but not by Villars, 
and let that suffice. Still I would spare her feelings 
and your own. 

Sir Arid. All evasion ! and by whom ? nay, I insist, 
by whom but Villars ? , 

Villars. By your own brother, then; by her father! 
There ! there ! — {Giving him a papery- read the proud 
Sir Edward's poor excuse. 

Sir And. {Reading &.)— What! Sir Edward never 
paid it ! and owns he lost it at rhe gaming table ! and 
you ! for years you have concealed this secret from 
your wife,? 

Villars. Ay ; whilst you would goad her with her 
husband's dissipation, 1 scorned to tell her of her fa- 
ther's ! and, though reproached with being her denes. 
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damt, I was too fond to hint that she was mine! I taU- 
ed fothoF support, and the, most humble and domestic 
our moderate wants were easily supplied, till all the 
produce of our farm was buried in destructive flames! 
then, one who called herself my friend— mark this — 
she proffered me a loan, and I believing her intentions 
friendly, most gratefully received it ; but soon her mo- 
tive was apparent, for, stung with anger at my cold- 
ness, and wild at hearing I had caused Sophia's flight, 
■he suddenly imprisoned roe ! bat if I felt resentment 
or regret, 'twas at the paltry supposition that bondage, 
menaces, or death could shake one atom of my love 
for her, who, giving me her heart, gave me what mo- 
narch* might account a rich inheritance. 

Giles. I said so! all along, hear it out, says I; and 
I do suppose then the person who did last night call 
oat for you, was no other than a bailiff? 

Villars. It was ; and not an hour ago this rash, mis* 
taken woman, repented, and restored me to that home, 
which has of late been so infested with calamity, that 
it required not a new— {Advancing towards Sir An- 
drew, and frowning on him) — Sir, henceforth condemn 
not on report, condemn not till you've ample proof; 
for, as vice often gains the world's applause by wear* 
mg virtue's mask ; so, virtue, acting from itself, and 
careless of external forms, becomes foul slander's mark ; 
but you perceive, so high it soars, that the envenomed 
shaft foils hurtless to the ground. 

[Exit Giles into the koust, 

Mrs. VtUars. Now, uncle, what will you say to hint, 
whose heart, by nature candid and sincere, has thus 
. been struggling?— 

Sir And. Say ?— that Mr. Villars is above my defini- 
tion ; but that Sir Andrew is, one who has been all 
along a sad rascal without suspecting it—who brought 
heme a large fortune from India, and, till now, didn't 
know bow to dispose of it; who will henceforth be- 
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lieve nothing but what he sees r and to begin, he sees 
his adopted child rushing into' the arms of the noblest, 
. best of fathers ! 

Enter Giles, Henry, Tourly, Young Analyse, and 
Sophia. 

Vtttars. My child ! my Henry ! 

Tourhf. Ay.; and Sophia Woodbine, Jack Analyse, 
and the first of all travellers, the celebrated Charles 
Tourly ! 

Giles. I found urn ! that's all, I found urn ! though 
I do confess it was partly owing to Sir Andrew, for 
he, ye see, was poking after little Peter — 

Sir And. Curse little Peter. Mr. Villars shall hear 
all at my house ; you, also, Jack, and your intended 
wife; and, for your fellow traveller, my honest boy of 
Brazen Nose, he shall at least pass the htfney moon 
with you; though you must keep your eye on him, for 
the rogue has a curst trick of marking and mistaking 
doors! 

Jack. The honey moon! he shall stay with us for 
ever. ' 

Tourly. No, Jack; whilst my travelling is so useful 
toothers, and productive tq myself, curse me if 1 stop 
till the world stops ; and if any oi' you owe visits in 
India, Russia, Ocsakow, or Mexico, I'll leave your 
cards for you. 

Giles. Now that be main civil ; but, for my part, I 
can't see why thee shouldst travel out of thy own 
country ? 

VUiars. Right, Giles, for England is the place where 
nature, character, and art so happily combine, that it 
surpasses every other clime, in beauty, as in valour; it 
is an isle inhabited by those— 

Sir And. (Taking out his dictionary.)—-" Who gram- 
Me at the times themselves, but won't let any body 
else grumble ; who make money all the morning, and 
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spend it all the evening; who are always highly 
spoken of in new plays and farces ; and with reason, 
for they encourage managers, spore authors, and ap- 
plaud actors ! Vide — pit, box, gallery, bumper, rapture, 
thunder, and hearts of oak!" 
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Scene represents an old-fashioned Roam, with high 
WainseaL A small Bed stationed is «V Near (he 
Bead is on antique Cupboard, beyend tetisft uahttge 
Clothes-press. 

Efiter Mjw. Ciubb^r, until a candle in het hand, fd- 
lowed by Brr*Y, who lingers at the door, a* if rehto- 
tant'to advance. 

Mrs. C. Don't bo such a coward, Betty, ant came 
on: do I appear the least afiaid t 

Bstty. i don't know, mum ; bat yon do look a little 
fctue and whitish. 

Airs. €. Bine end whitish! sffly fool ! I tell yoa 
there ie nothing to fear. (She e*n*».)~.Whaf 8 that ? ' 

Betty*. The bedstead wreaked, n»um— that's always 
* a bad sign. There's sur# to be something; wrong in 
the house before long. 

Mrs. C. T declare. Betty, yoa are eaaagh <o shake 
the courage of a field-marshaL I heard nor creaking!: 

Betty. Lawks, mum! it was just as plain at the 
ticking of the eld clock at the. head of the stairs, and 
monstrous like it, too. ' 

Mrs. a That was the only soand yon heart Ham 
done with this nonsense, and assist me to pat saa 
things hi order before the gentleman returns. 

JBsJfyt 0-~a ! don't you see the curtain* ate all of 
a shake t As save as I'm heie> there's sosaatasa* 
rising in the bed! The oaansersane'a getting ns>af 
Hi own accord. 
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Mrs. C. How dare you goon in this way, hussy f 
You'll be the ruin of me— no lodgers would think of 
stopping in the house, if they supposed 

Betty. It isn't supposed, man— it's well known in 
the neighbourhood. There have been dreadful doings 
in this horrid room, and in that bed, too. 

Mrs. C. Nonsense! What silly tales have you 
been listening to? • Such stories are only fit for chil- 
dren. 

Betty. Children ! Ah, the poor, dear, little babies ! 
(Getting dose to Mrs. C.)— In that bed there was mur- 
der done. 

Mrs. C. Murder! 

Betty. Yes; the father, mother, and their twelve 
little infants, cruelly butchered ; their heads severed 
flora their bodies! 

jfcfrs. C. What, all the children killed ? 

Betty. Yes — the eldest not more than six yean of 
age. And they do say, that every night, as soon aa the 
clock strikes twelve, the pretty little innocents may be 
seen playing marbles with one another's heads. 

Mrs. C. Have dona with yoar rubbish. If ever I 
hear any more of it, I shall give you instant warning. 

Betty. Well, stum, be cautious — ghosts, you know, 
rive no warning. 

Mr$. C. These foolish reports arise from the loom 
having been so long shnt up. « It has not been slept 
in for some years. 

Betty. Bless yonr soul, mum, nobody can sleep in 
it — the very look of the place is enough to frighten 
one. It is very odd the strange gentleman should 
take it 

Mrs. C. The strange gentleman, as you call bin, 
would have no other. I told bim it had not been in- 
habited for a long while, and he replied, it would an- 
swer his purpose the better. , 

Betty. What is his purpose, mum f I don't like 
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him. When he looked me feu in the mee, he gave 
tflpch a vieuit stare. 

MruC. Give me his nightman, and- assist me Id 
tarn down the bed. As it is his first night, I wish 
every thing to be comfortable. 

Batty. Why did'TO you da it, sunt, in the daylight ? 
' I. would net eome up here after dark by rayeelf-?-*o, 
not to be made a lord's lady of.— *<Mas C. tu^auta the- 
bed— «Betty holds the candle.) 

Mrs. C. It certainly does strike a tttfte cold up 
here. 

Betty. Yee... y ~o- * , muss. 

jfcf«. C. What noise is that? 

Betty. It's my teeth chattering, mum* 

Mrs. C. There, all's ready for his reception* as soon 
as he likes to come. Did you observe, Betty, how 
very melancholy be appeared ? and when I asked him 
mr a reference, he heaved a sigh, and said he had 
neither friends nor relatives. 

'Betty- But he had plenty of money. 

Mrs. C. Certainly. Tie paid a month's rent in ad- 
vance, or I never would have let the room to so odd a 
man. s 

Betty. Are you sure he's a man ? 

Mrs. C. What does the girl mean ? 

BeUy. Are yon certain he's net some spectre m dis- 
guise? Plenty of money and no friends! it's quite 
unnatural, mum. He's a demon or a devil, depend 
upon it Since we have been talking of him, see 
how bine the candle's burning 1 

Mrs. C. Really, Betty, you are enough to make one 
nervous; the candle only wants snumng-^-give it me. 
(Mrs. C. takes the candle to trim it, and in her trepida- 
tion snufs it ota. At that instant a kmek is heard at 
■ me street door.) 

Hetty. (Shrieking.) Ha! he's coming !— (SAc rushes 
out) 

21* 
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Mrs. C. (In great alarm.)— Where are you, Betty? 
don't go without me, child— don't be alarmed — Betty! 
Betty ! (Mrs. C. gropes her way out of Ike room, and 
Ike noise of a person tumbling down stain immediately 
follows.) 

PearUnUton. ( Without.)— Oh ! you've knocked the 
breath oat of me. Young woman, show me up to my 
apartment — the three pair back. 

Enter Pearlbutton — Betty, carrying a candle, fol- 
lows slowly, in apparent dread. 

The next time your mistress intends throwing herself 
down Hairs, let her call out, " Below, there!" 

Betty* Below there ! (Pointing downwards.)— That's 
the place I think you came from. 

Pearl. I haven't had such a blow since Mrs. P. 

' threw the boot jack at me. (Sighs.)— Ha! But I 

mustn't revive tender recollections. {Taking out kit 

handkerchief and wiping his eye«-)— Stop— leave me a 

light 

Betty. I thought that you preferred being in the 
dark. 

Pearl Is that a hint ? (Aside.}*- She's a fine girl, 
but I am proof against temptation. 

Betty. Would you like your fire lighted, air? 

Pearl. Fire ! No, I carry my fire within. {Slapping 
his forehead.)— It is here ! 

Betty. (Aside.)— H& ! hot enough in the place he has 
left, I dare say. 

Pearl ( With great gravity.) — Leave the room— and 
leave the candle. 

Betty* There's the candle, aud there's the extin- 
guisher. 

Pearl I have got my extinguisher. Oh, Mrs, P. ! 

Betty. Shall you want any breakfast in the morn. 
ingf 

Pearl No, 
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Betty. I thought so— he's a demon to a certainty. 

Pearl I mustn't be disturbed, go! 

Betty. Thank you, sir. How dreadful he'd look in 

his proper shape-- -hoof— horns — and—: (Betty 

catches his eye, and hastily leave* the room. Pearl- 
button paces ike apartment for some time, and then 
brings forward a chair.) 

Pearl. Oh, Mrs. P. ! Mrs. P. ! ungrateful creature, 
to leave me ! Well, I shall never squeeze those deli- 
cate hands again, that have given me so many eufls 
and slaps. Abominable, but lovely woman, what 
could you wish for more than me? I never mur- 
mured at your blows, nor grumbled at your extrava- 
gance. Didn't I — when you said the chaise was 
vulgar — didn't I start a phaeton and pair, and haven't 
you always kept the whip hand of me? (He 
jumps up.) — It won't bear thinking of. 1 fancied 
she had too much spirit to run away — but she's gone, 
and I am left alone— alone in the world, without a 
friend — without a comforter? No, I am wrong—I 
have purchased a friend— a last comforter— a com* 
fbrter for the neck ! (He draws from his pocket a 
piece of rope.}— You, at toast, will be faithful. I know 
I can depend on you. Oh, Mrs. P. ! last Tuesday I 
gave five guineas for a boa for your neck — a sApenny 
one will do for mine. (A tap is heard at the door.) 

Mrs. C (Without) — May I come in, sir? (Pearl- 
button opens the door y and she comes in.) 

Pearl Now, ma'am, what's your pleasure ? 

Mrs. C. Really, sir, I can't rest till I apologize for 
the extraordinary occurrence that took place just now; 
but my foot slipped 

Pearl Women are apt to make a false step. Oh, 
Mrs. P.! 

Mrs. C. You can't do without slippers. (Laying 
down a pair.y—1 trust I did not hurt you much? 

Pearl I must say you are rather hard about the* 
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head —& unfortausiely, I have a ymry delicate 
stomach. Oh! 

Mrs. C. You Mem unhnppy,-eir- Shall I be thought 
impertinent if I inquire the cause of your distress f 

Pearl The old cause. Women— deceitful women! 

Mrs* C. Ah, there are some wd sluts! You ate 
married, then, sir ? 

Pearl, Yes— married, and doing an excellent fausi- 

Mrs. G. In trade! An undertaker, I presume. 
Pearl. No, ma'am; mine is an — an inexpressible 
business. 
Mrs. C. Oh, some new-fashioned trade, with a bard 



Pearl No, ma'am — it's a very old*fashiondd trade, 
with an easy name. I'm a breeches-maker. 

Mrs. C. A tailor, you would say. 

Pearl Yes, literally ; confined to the decoration of 
the lower sections. Breeches and gaiters made and 

JHVUUvQ* 

Mrs. C. And your wi fe 

Pearl. She admired that style of costume, and wote 
them— consequently, had her own way in every thing. 

Mrs. O. Well, sir 

Pea\l Well, ma'am, since I find you will not be 
easy till you learn all the particulars, know that I had 
a foreman— one Shears, my cutter-out. 

Mrs. C. I see — he engaged your wife's affections. 

Pearl Yes, he cut me out— but he wasn't engaged 
to do that A sly, insinuating rascal! Whenever 
Mm. P. and I disagreed, he always contrived to make 
the breaches wider v 

Mrs, C. You ought to have discharged him. 

Pearl. I couldn't without Mrs. P.'s permission. Bat 
be saved me the trouble, for yesterday morning he dis- 
charged himself! 

Mrs. C. That was fortunate. 
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Peart Quite the reverse— lor he carried Mr. P. 
away with him as part of his wages. 

Mr$. C. And have yoa no ia'ea where they are gone 
to? 

Pearl They were seen on board a Gravesend 
steamer. I shall never get over it ; and as no one 
will lament me when I am gone, 1 determined to go 
in mourning for myselC I couldn't remain at home— 
every little thing reminded me of the deluded Mrs. P. 
Here stood the piano— and there her best china tea- 
pot It was too much— I couldn't support it I came 
here because it was the most melancholy place I 
could find. The next house seemed rather more 
miserable, but 1 see it is uninhabited. 

.Mr*. C. And has been so for many yean— the pro* 
perty to which it is attached being in chancery. This 
house was left me by a kinsman lately deceased, and 
like the other, has been long untenanted. x It is cer- 
tainly ancient, but I hope you will find it comfortable. 

PearL I shall never be comfortable again. 

Mr*. C You should pluck up a spirit, sir. A run- 
away wife is not worth thinking about. There's poor 
Mr. Pantiler, in the next street — he was troubled in 
that way, and it preyed upon his mind so, that one 
morning he was found dangling from the balusters ; 
well, when the neighbours heard of it, and knowing 
what a bad article she was, they said he was a fool 
for his pains, and that be ought to have applied the 
rope to a better purpose — that of warming her shoul- 
ders. 

PearL (Aside*) — Ton my soul now, that's not a bad 
idea! — -If I had ever attempted such a thing with 
Mrs. P., what would she have said?. Said! what 
would she have done ? 

Mr*. C. But you'll be better after a good night's 
rest AU women are not like your wife. Good 
night, sir. She couldn't have much taste to leave 
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such en elegant nan. Good night, nr; f shall send 
you up for breakfast a hot roll nicely battered, [feet 

Peart. Good nifbt, Mr*. Cribher. Shell a very 
pleasant cut-and-come-again sort of woman. If they 
aaM old Pantiler waa a fool for hanging himself they 
would- laugh at me. Perhaps eke would laugh, *oo, 
end say, "Poor devil! he hunt himself for love ef 
me*** No, I'm hanged if I do! I begin to feel auste 
a different creature. I waa a fool to .aland it so qui- 
etly. Oh, if I could have but sumoooned courage 
when she insisted upon a new drees, just to have 
given her a dr essin g-- or, when nothing would sataary 
her but a visit to her favourite Ota vesend, just to have 
started, her with a rope's end. Bat I never oocW do 
any thing with her—she always made use ef each a 
hnock-me-down argument (TU eUck strike* tea.>— 
Ten o'clock! Second thoughts ate best. I don't 
think I shall hang myself to-night. I'll go to bad, and 
Ibrget the perfidious Mrs. P. (He take* of his hoe4*.h~ 
A wife ia— curse the boat, how it pinches! (He 
pulls the reps euf 0/ hi* j*c*ei)~- Here it is~all ready 
—the noose prepared. I have already thrust my 
head into one noose, and have repented it. This and 
marriage are the knots that last for life.— death only 
can untie them. I'll postpone the operation. Way, 
mere's a hook just for the purpose ! let me see how it 
looks. (He throw* the rope ever c too* that sfoads oat 
from Ike waU, above the dotteaprtss.)«-I macy I aea 
myself dangling ! I'm quite satisfied. I'll keep that 
cord as a memento mori. — (He take* off hi* coat, ami 
jmts on hi* nightoap.)— This is certainly a dismal 
looking place, and strikes most confoundedly damp. 
A glass of brandy and water wouldn't be a bad thing 
just now. (A rap is heard at the rfosr.)— Who's there! 

JaVs. C. (WtAoet)— It's me. 

Pearl And who is me f 

Mr*. C. The landlady, air. 
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Pmd. You can't come in, Mm. Ciibhw— J'm ua* 
ntesiing. Wet do you want? 

\Mra <3L ( W&Aeai)— I thought yon would like yaw 
bed warmed, eo 2 have brought you a pan of coals. 

JW2. Von ate very considerate, Mrs. Cribber. 
Have Ike fcandaeai to pass tbe fnn in, and I'll manage 
it s s j s tif . (Aeaiiiavtvon «teak« eeAind las door, and 
satfs out Am arm U receive the pan, which M as. Caus- 
Sift £**«* to Am and refe'res, at the same time wishing 
him " Goad n^to.'")— That Mm. Cribber is a good 
soul ! Mrs. P., in the winter time, always made me 
wees* tbe bed, by sending me to rest half an hear be- 
fore her* iHe commences warming the bed.)— How it 
smokes ! there's steam enough to work a boat The 
washerwomen certainly forgot to wring the sheets. 
Mrs. Cribber, I didn't ask for a vapour bath ! I can't 
see the tun <of catching celd, so I'll turn in as I am ; 
but first I'll isee .that all's right. (He takes the candle 
dad eacanwue* the room.)*— Ail eeems -secure. Oh, Mrs. 
P. ! she little thinks that I am even with her— that I 
have rem away -too i but J haven't a companion — I am 
left alone. Miserable rascal ! no one to scold me to 
sleep. Ah, mine's a bard late! (He puts out the 
dmulkandjumpeinto bed.y— How cursed hard the bed 
is ! there's a lump under my back' as hig as a cob- 
bler's Japatone. i forget to ask Mrs. Cribber whether 
she was married. {Caere's a something about her 
ifaafa pleasing, though certainly it isn't her tace. 
I nave get a bit of tee piHow for the met time these 
sewn years." >Qa, Mrs. P. ! {A noise is heard in las 
wainscot like the sound of metal being JUed.)—- What's 
that? there's some infernal cat in the team. Puss! 
puss J— 'st ! 'st ! whisht ! Ah, curse you ! {He throws 
(me of kUbootsUAoetrds ike ^ktce from whence 
proceeds — the noise continues,) It comes .from 4he wain- 
scot Why, there's a neat of rats! If they have been 
in chancery as well as the house, they must #e #cetty 
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well starved bjr this time^ I shall be swallowed up 
-alive! (A hammering is heard.} — That's the sound 
of hammer*. Rats don't usually work with hammers. 
What den of destruction have I tumbled into? 1 am 
kidnapped to a certainty, and shall be robbed and mur- 
dered. It is true I thought of hanging myself, but 
there's a vast difference between killing yourself 
• your own way, and allowing others to do it theirs.—. 
(A part of the wainscot is slowly forced bade, and 
Clipper enters cautiously, with a dark lantern.) 

Clip, Now then — Die ! 

Pearl. (Aside.) — Die ! that's a pleasant beginning ! 
(Die appears at the cavity, and advances with hesita- 
tion.) 

Pearl (Aside.) — A brace of full grown rats. 

Clip. Come, we lose time. 

Die. You always like to make short work of it 

Clip. The sooner the business is done, the better. 

Pearl {Aside.)— I shall be burked, and packed off 
to the borough ! 

Die. I wish you wouldn't be so rash. Suppose we 
should be surprised ? 

Clip. The thing's quite impossible— they can't hear 
down stairs. If a man were to shout ever so, it would 
be of no more use than a pig's whisper. 

Die. This here's a very convenient place for us. 

Clip. And we don't pay.no rent. The cribs were 
so long unlet, that the neighbours got up a story of 
their being haunted — all the better for us, you know. 
Damn this lantern — how dull it burns! Lend me 
your knife to trim it. 

Pearl (Aside.)— That's a more dangerous trimmer 
than Mrs. P. 

Die. Take care— its precious sharp. Why, I say, 
you've got some blood upon your hand. 

Clip. Well, I know it. It's off that Jemmy vote in 
the next room. 
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Pearl (Aside.)— Jemmy ! how familiarly he speaks 
of his unfortunate victim ! 

Die. He's as fine' a head as ever I seed— it was 
alive this morning. 

Clip. Well, take care its properly washed for supper. 

Pearl. (Aside.) — Oh, the cannibals ! 

Die. But one won't be enough for us all. We 
must have another. I can get one close by. 

PearL (Aside.) — Oh, my poor head ! 

Clip. We can't stand magging here all night Let's 
do this job, and then we shall be prepared to meet 
our customers. 

Pearl (Aside.)— At Surgeons' Hall llama dead 
man! 

Clip. Come, look alive, Die. Take the lantern 
and open that press — then lift up the trap door, and 
you'll find our disguises. We must turn out tip-top 
swells to meet the dealers. 

Die. .You make me do all the work. 

Clip. Don't grumble ; isn't the thing going on swim- 
mingly? What an order we have just got. Fifty 
bulls, six dozen hogs, and nine score tanners — and 
prime uns they are, too. (Taking a com from hit? 
pockety— How dry and hard it feels ! The master of 
the mint wouldn't know the difference — it looks just 
/as well as a real one; and as all goes by outside 
show, why where'* the odds ! (Die hawing taken the 
lantern, and proceeded towards the clothes-press, re- 
turns in trepidation.) 

Die. Look there ! 

Clip. How you startle one ! What the devil's the 
matter? you couldn't look more frightened if you had 
stumbled against the gallows. 

Die. That's it— the halter's quite ready; see how it 
stands prepared to receive me ! 

Clip. Why, you snivelling coward ! you are a gen- 
tleman coiner? Why you aren't got pluck enough to 
vol. vii. — 22 



d by Google 



840 TH* mar xipscr: 

pick a pocket— give me the lantern. (TMes Ike lew- 
tern, ani #om up.) 

Die. It's always before me! when I shut my eyes 
I see it ; I shall come to an untimely end. (Cuppsa 
rushes down to the front.) 

Clip. The devil! it's there, sure enough — who 
could have placed it there ? 

Die. Your friend that you have just mentioned. 
This place is haunted. 

Clip. Gammon! you're mopish to-night— there's 
plenty of daffy within* you must take a drop. 

Pearl. {Aside.) — Take a drop? — you will, some 
morning at eight o'clock, in the Old Bailey. 

Clip. (Holding up the lantern.) — What's that toss- 
ing about in the bed ? perhaps an intruder— give me 
your knife. (Peaulbutton jumps out of the bed and 
climbs up to the cupboard, which is exactly over the 
clothes-preas, taking with him the warming-pan.) 

Die. I can't find it — it must have slipped out of my 
, pocket. 

Chp. I should like to know what you are fit for % 
(Ghee up to the bed.)— Nothing there— and yet I could 
have taken my oath— — 

Die. It wouldn't have been the first false one— 
there's worse ones than us here. I've a shocking dread 
of ghosts — let's be off! 

Clip. Without the trunk? finely we should be 
chaffed. No ! that grabbed^ we'll start— our company 
meet at eleven, then we can search the place. Recol- 
lect you are a banker, and show a little more mettle. 
Come; hold the light while I lift the trap. 

Pearl (Aside.)— Take care you are not caught in 
it. (Clipper opens the clothes-press, followed by Dm. 
As he is in the act of stooping, Pkarlbutton strikes 
him heavily with the warming-pan. They utter a cry 
of terror and rush down the front, leaving the lantern 
behind them.) 
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Die. He'd coming for us ? 

Cftp. My back is broken ! 

Peart (A«a«.)— -They are more frightened then I 
am, and have got the wont of it — Fll follow up the 
advantage. (Slides down into the bed again.) 

I}ie. I've dropped the lantern— how are we to find 
our way out of this horrible place 1 

CHp. The secret pannel ie to the right ; perhaps we 
can grope our way out 

Die. I hope so— Newgate's Bartleny fair to this.— 
Pearlbutton starts from the bed, wrapped in on* if 
the sheets, with the coiners' lamp in his hand.) 

Die. There it is !— what a stew I'm m ! 

Pearl Rascals, rascallions and rogues! know that 
counterfeiting or clipping the king's coin is, or was, 
high treason, and may be death ; it is the toss up of a 
halfpenny whether you are not hanged and afterwards 
beheaded — all tails and no heads ! If you dare again 
to disturb my rest, you will find me restive. You shall 
know the rest another time. These are my dominions, 
and I won't budge— here I mean to stay, and that's a 
settler. Abscond ! (He follows them up closely, throw- 
ing the light full upon their faces, till they get to the 
pannel, when they make their escape.) 

Pearl. Come, that's acting like a ghost of spirit-— I 
didn't think I could do it so well, and a pretty substan- 
tial ghost I make, too. (A knocking at the door.) 

Mrs. C (Without.) — ff you are not asleep, sir, I 
would speak wiih you on very partieuiar business. 

Pearl Why didn't you come five minutes sooner? 
(He opens the door, and Mrs. Cribber and Betty, 
with a candle, enter. Mrs. C. starts, and Betty 
shrieks.) 

'Betsy. There, mum— see how brfa transmogrified! 
I knew he was a wicked man — there, look, I see his 
great horns shooting out of his forehead. 

Pearl. The devil you do! already t Oh, Mrs.*! 
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Mrs. C. Blev mo, sir, what can hare happened T 
Have you been walking in your sleep ! 

Pearl Mrs. Cribber, I thought this was a respect- 
able house, but I find it's the high-road to the gallows! 
A couple of engaging cut-throats, have just paid me 
a visit Do you see that hole in the wall ? 

Mrs. C. I declare it leads to the next house ! . 

Pearl It leads to a den df wholesale coiners — a set 
of base rascals. 

Mrs. C. Coiners! and so near, too — I'll alarm the 
police. 

Pearl I overheatd the cowardly dogs say the gang 
would meet at eleven. Let a strong force be sent five 
minutes before the time, and the whole of them may 
be secured. 

Mrs. C. I came to tell you, sir, there's a man below 
making a disturbance. He says thai he has traced his 
master to this house, and he will not leave till he has 
seen him. He calls himself Thimble ; do you know 
such a person ! . 

Pearl (Aside.)— Thimble ! what does he want? 
Ton may send him up. 

Mrs. p. Come, Betty, you shall go with me to the 
police station. 

Betty. I had rather not, mum—A don't like such 
places. {Aside and looking at Pearlbutton.) — I a'n't 
at all satisfied yet that he is a human man. 

[Exit Mas. C. and Betty. 

Pearl Thimble here! Perhaps he brings news of 
Mrs. P. How my heart bumps ! What a thing it is 
.to hffve a runaway wife — I hear him hopping up 
stairs; now I shall know my fate. 

Enter Thimble, hastily, who starts upon seeing Pearl- 
button. 

Don't be alarmed, Thimble, it's my own ghost. 
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fTkhm. Htm own ghost! " What, fawn yen xdone 
suicide upon yourself ? 

Bead. I know aideck worth two of •thefr-J pe* on 
ihese robes to keep atTintnxlefs. 

2*ew. Peer feUew, he is beside hhu*el£ 

Poor*. N»rI\BiwMile7»u t aBdja]idl.iB^tiMC*--- 
Sell me— Mrs. P 

Tfttm. That's what I come sibeat. She is ■ 

J**w*. What? 

7%tm. Come back. (Peaboubotojm swats taes ss* 
>mrm» a»d embraces him.) 

PearL Happy newt 1 — and Shears ?" ■ ■ 

7%tm; He's come back, too. 

JfasW. That was unnecessary. 

Tkim.Tve had «uch a job to find you. I waa 
agoing lo hare you cried, bat when I mentioned it, 
•every one laughed ; however, I gave your 'description, 
and when 1 got here, they said there was a plain 
stoking roan lodging up stairs, so I anspeeted diasct^ 



Pearl Curse your suepiciens— when did Mis. P. 
name? 

Tkitn. iust at tea time. She kicked up a fee dust 
when she found you were oat ; because, she said, you 
sKseeted her. 

Pmrl I expected her !— -eome, toot's a capital one. 

Thim. Fes, a letter «ame this morning, to4eUyou 
*e snake all things cenrfortabie against she got heme. 

Pearl -But I never received the letter. 

Thim. -Hew should yoa, when yoa left the house? 
I've got It in my pocket. 

Peed. A letter from Mis. P— give it ma instant!*;. 
*PnARLBUTTON snatches 4he fatter.)— 4t's her hsnd, 
vara enough— -she always crosses her Ts write, suehn. 
slash— -end I could tell her capital B a sntte os£~ 
{Jesses As faflsr.)— It smeila like haoeyeuahle! What 
are yoa mumring&U sir ? 
22* 
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-TUm. Ave yoa doing penance, muter, that you 

■tick to that sheet so? 

Pearl, Don't laugh at it, Thimble ; it was my aheet 
anchor just now. However, you may help me to un- 
robe. {He lake* off the sleet) — Stand aside and let 
me read Mm. P.'s letter. Her style of writing is very 
pretty, but she has certainly a roundabout way of 
spelling the hard words. 

Thim. {Having discovered the hole in the tooO.)— 
Where does mislead to? 

PearL Walk in and see; you can amuse yourself ia 
looking over the adjoining house, while I con Mb. 
P.'s epistle. [Exit Thimble through aperture.] — Now 
I shall know the worst—either I am a happy man, or 
I am— what I ought not to be. (Opens the letter eager- 
ly, and while reading it hie countenance brighten* ap.)— 
I have wronged her — I have wronged her, and Mrs. 
P. is pore. (Reads the letter.)— ■" My dear Purl," 
P-u-r-1 ; I'm afraid that sort of purl is dearest to her. 
" Yon are no doubt sirprised at my going from home, 
but I saw a notis in the" — in the what ? — " JX-o-c-e- 
p-a-p-e-r," — oh, in the newspaper — "saying I shod 
hoar somethen to my good by callen at a loryeer's 
near Gravesiad. Now as you're not a man of <%is- 
ness" — what does she mean by that ? — not a man of 
business, when I have been in trade lor these fifteen 
years! — "I thort it better not to say nothen to you, 
and so directly I swallode our shears" — stop, I have 
•taken a loog stitch and skipped a line.—" I swallode 
my dinner, I went to the bote, and took our Shears 
with me." Our Shears shall cut his stick. "I've 
managed matters to a T, and next week I expect a" — 
. a what — " a div-vi-d-e-nt" — a divident ! — " divvident 
will be pade me, so no more at present from your 
loven wife, Nancy Peabxbutton. P. S. I shall be 
> to Jea, so keep a good fire, and tell Sally to get a 

i steak and unyuns for supper. My favorite supper l" 
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Enter Thimble, picking a bone. 

Thim. Such discoveries, master ! a nice place you've 
got into; lots of plaster and bad shillings ; and such a 
delicious sheep's head ! There it was, simmering in 
the pot ; no sham about that, so I picked a bit 

Pearl. Sheep's head! that must be the jemmy those 
rascals spoke of. 

Thim. And jolly good it is, too ; they're carrying on 
a nice game in the next house. Why there's a large 
copper a making of gin. 

Pearl A private still at work ! these fellows are 
wholesale defraudere. Here's a job for my friend 
Gauge, the exciseman ; run, Thimble, and give him 
notice. 

Thim. I'll be with him in the threading of a needle. 

Pearl. Stop, Thimble, I have one question to ask 
before you go. When you told Mrs. P. I had left my 
house, how did she seem to feel it ? 

Thim. I can't pretend to say ; but she said you 
should feel it, when you returned. 

Pearl Upon consideration, I do not think she's 
quite so good as she ought to be. I'll be convinced of 
tfefe propriety of her conduct Come here, sir. Do 
you like your mistress? — no hesitation — do you like 
her? 

Thim. No. 

Pearl You are the man for me. I appoint you my 
foreman. (Aside.)— it's a capital thought ! Mow you 
must fly to Mrs. P., and tell her a person's just arrived 
from Gravesend, who must see her about the money 
instantly ; but mind, not a word that you met me. 

Thim. Not half a word ! (Aside.)— What a game 
there'll be when they come together. [Exit Thimble. 
' Pearl This will put her to the proo£ No prudent 
woman ought to leave home upon such an invite; oh> 
she's sure not to come— I'll lay myself half-a-crown 
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the won t corns ! {Be taket from his pocket a half- 
crown piece, and tone* it up.) — -Woman! that's rather 
eaiineos— curiosity may tempt hac. I begin to wish I 
hain't vent the message— oh, Msa. P! But if the 
makes her appearance ehe Bha'n't know me. Wanes 
are the disgaises she Oeinen weie seeking? Let me 
try and find them. (Got* Co cUAee^mee tmd lift* the 
trap-door, from which he drags a box.) Hera they am 
—an eieetteat aemrtmenl. This ceat will be just the 
thing— and here's a black wig, and bushy whiskers- 
Mrs) P. is very partial to large whiskers; they give a 
man a martial enpearaaoe. She wee always bragging 
Of her uncle -the military man ! one of the JErst men in 
the army, she -said, and always headed his regiment 
He turned out to be a squinting pioneer in the guards I 
I'll pot mem on. (life pate on the eoal and wig.)— A 
beautiful fit! I feel quite ferocious; I shall stent in . 
the Park with -them—enchant the {nursery maids, -and 
frighten the children. 

Enter Thimble. 

fhim. Why, whore's master?- 

WearL Here I am, blockhead— don't yon know me* 

Thim. If it isn't he! What a alteration? Haw 
'did you get them whiskers ? 

Pearl' They have just sprung up — the genuine e£ 
fects of the real Macassar. 

(Tana. I've run bank to tell .you I met Mrs, Pearl* 
mttton at the comer of the street, looking oiler you. 

Peml Well* 

TOtm. Well— she'll be here directly. 

Pemrl. Ataoasaad deviis! murder! mutilation and 
SMsmere !— you didn't deliver the iaessagal 

Thim. I did, though— you wrdered me to do it. 

<JNcW. Ordered you! and now I order yen «a gal- 
ena am discharged* 

Whim, discharged! (AauZ*.)~£h's bound to gMi 
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me a month's warning, so I sha'n't take no notice of 
that. I'll be after the exciseman. [Exit 

Pearl I've lost my half-crown— I've lost my hopes! 

Item. (Without)— -The gentleman's op stairs, ma'am 
—the three pair bach 

Pearl A delicate situation for a husband to be 
placed in — but I'll be cool ! — I'll not discover myself; 
but if I have cause to suspect — (A gentle rap is heard 
at the door.)— -There she is — she was always so gentle 
with her knocks. Come in. 

t Enter Mrs. Pea&lbutton. 

What's your pleasure, ma'am ! 

Mrs. P. I received' a message, sir— (Looking round 
ike room.)— Why, it's a bed-chamber ! What did that 
little puppy Thimble mean by sending me here ? If 
you have any thing to say to me, sir, you had better 
call on me at my house to-morrow morning. This is 
not the proper place. 

Pearl (Aside.}— 'There's delicacy ! How I htfre in- 
jured her! — Stay: you needn't be under any appre- 
hension, Mrs. P. ; but if you are in the least uneasy, 
I'll call Mrs. Cribber. 

Mrs. P. (Aside.)— Mr*. P. ! it must be that villanous 
husband of mine ! Now I look again, I'm. sure it's 
the wretch. He has some trick in view, but I'll mar it. 

Pearl. I see that you are uncomfortable. Perhaps it 
would be more proper that a third person should be 
present. 

Mrs. P. Not in the least ; I wish to speak with you 
alone — it's my intention, sir, to admit you in my con- 
fidence. 

Pearl (Aside.}— -What does she mean? How my 
temples throb ! 

Mrs. T. Come, sir, sit down. 

Pearl I had rather stand, madam. 

Mr* P. I must insist upon your being seated, sir — 
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I do not mean to leave you for some tune, flit 
down. 

Peorf. There'* but one chair in the room, ma'am. 

Mrs* P. But there's a three legged stool in tbe cor- 
ner — be seated. (Mrs. P. ta?:es4ke chair, while he mats 
himself on the stool.) ' 

Pearl (Aside.)— Why did t ever marry?— Well, I'm 
on i the stool of repentance. 

Mrs. P. In Ute first place I shall divest ntysel£— • 

Pearl. What, ma'am! 

Mrs. P. I shall divest myself of all concealment, 
and stick to bare facts. 

Pearl {Aside.)— Now for the naked truth. 

Mrs. P. Oh, sir! that charming head of hair, and 
those noose whisker* are very dangerous to any wo- 
man of taste* — You must know that t am married. 

Pearl (Aside.)— Unfortunately lor me, I do know it 
- Mrs. P. But don't let it distress yon; for though 
my husband is a most jealous-pated fellow, ^yet he is 
She greatest fool— 

Pearl. No, he is not. > 
♦ ikrre. P. What, sir! 

Pearl. I mean he is no fool to be jealous of yot. 
No man could help being jealous of so much beauty. 
. ( Aside.)-— The Jezabel ! 

Afr*. P. Indeed, sir ! But I know him too well— 
-he is not only a fool, but a villain— an idiot— an ass— 
a brute— oh— -worse than that. 

Pear*. (Jumping up.) — I know it, Mrs. P. and you've 
made me so— but I won't submit to it-— I'm deefe'd if 
I do. I'll be divorced! 

Mrs. P. What, I have discovered you, you faithless 
monster! I won't submit to it Why have you left 
your home ? — what brings you to this house f I sea it 
all ; you are here with a hussy ! 

Pearl. (Looking at &er.)— I am, indeed. 

Mrs. P. You own it, do you *— bat I'll be th»<feath 
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of y oa] (&te <fcrf* a/ tun, and m ft* scujfe fears atasy 
Me whisker from one side of his face. At that instant 
enter at the door Scout, Bow Street Officer, and 
two ToucsMEHt followed by Mrs. Cribber.) 

OffL There's one of them in custody already. 

Scout That's the chap, Mr. Catcher, what I bought 
' the queer white ones of— 1'li swear to him by his whis- 
kers. ♦ 

Pearl. Don't make it plural — whisker, if you please. 
, Cffi. You've been long wanted, my kiddy: Jem, 
bring out the bracelets. {To Pearlbutton.) — Where 
is the rest of the lads ? 

Pearj. You don't mean to handcuff me ? — a respect- 
able tradesman and householder. 

OffL You are a well known smasher, so come along. 

Pearl. (DoukUng his fist.) — Don't you compel me to 
be one. I tell you it's all a mistake — I know the vil- 

Offi. " To be sure you do, very intimately. Secure him. 
Pearl Mrs. P. why don't you take my part ? 
OffL Away with him .' 

(Gauge with I'himble, and two Excise. Officers, 
appear at the opening in the^waU.) 

Gauge. Seize the still — the wash, and every thing, 
in the king's name! 

Pearl. Ha ! there's Gauge the exciseman. — Gauge, 
tell these fellows who I am. {Taking off the wig.) 

Gauge, Itfs my old friend, Peter Pearlbutton, 
bBseohes and gaiter maker. 

Thim. Yes, that's master, and I am his foreman. 

Cffi. Beg pardon, but we have information 

Pearl. Quite right, and in a few minutes you shall 
have the rascals. (He takes oid his watch. 1 )— '-Eleven 
oVslock exactly— the hour of their meeting. Let a 
part of your force, Mr. Officer, enter the next house, 
while all present conceal themselves, and we shall 
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take every man jack of them. ( The Officer sends of 
a man.) 

Gauge. Bat I don't understand— — 

Pearl Now, haven't you got the still t — be quiet, 
then. — Mrs. Cribber, your Chancery house -will be 
exchequered — sent down into the lower court—away 
with you ! Mrs. P., as you are of a retiring nature, 
B||p behind that press with Mrs. Cribber. Remember, 
not a word till I give the signal. {The •patty conceal 
themselves in various' parts of the room.) — I hear foot- 
steps — hush ! 

Enter from the aperture, Burly Ben, Die and Clipper. 

Ben. A'n't you ashamed now of your cock-and-a- 
bull story about a ghost ? 

Die. I'll take my qffidavy it was a real one. 

Clip. See, there's a candle burning. 

Ben. Some of the old woman's family, perhaps, are 
come to live up here ; but whatever it is, we must 
have our traps out of the press, so don't hang bade, 
you sneaks, but lend a hand to lift the box. ( They ad- 
vance towards the press.) 

Peart Now for it ! ( The concealed party rush for- 
ward.) • 

Offi. Surrender! 

Die. Not while there's a r-un for it. ( They rush to- 
wards the opening, which is instantly filed up with 
Policemen from the interior.) 

Police. The rest of the gang are secured below. 

Pearl. (Advancing to Burly Ben with the warming 
pan.) Surrender! 

Ben. I'll knock your brains out first (Ben wrests 
the pan from Pearlbuttok, but is instantly taken. 
Mrs. P. utters a shriek, and comes forward.) 

Mrs. P. Pray don't hurt my poor Pearlbutton! (She 
runs into his arms.) 

Offi. Secure them. 
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Mn. P. My dear Peter, Mrs. Cribber has explained 
matters to me, and be assured you are Dot deceived— 
see, here's the newspaper. 

Pearl. (Reading.)— "If the next of kin — um— will 
apply — um— um — will hear something greatly to their 
advantage." But my dear, you ought to have consult- 
ed me before you left home. I am resolved to turn 
over a new leaf with you, and take a more active 
part in my own aflairs. I mean to show you I am a 
man of business— and if you wish our connubial firm 
to hold fast, you must be content to remain a sleeping 
partner — mind that— or I shall dissolve partnership. 

Mr*. P. (Embracing Aim.)— Oh, Mr. Pearlbutton! 

Pearl. There, the contract's signed. (To the audi- 
ence.) — Now one word in the way of business. Ladies 
and gentlemen, I have measured you for a laugh — is 
it a JUf — Should any sides be cracked, have the kind- 
ness to look in to-morrow evening, and I'll endeavour 
to repair them. 
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ACT I. 

Sceni I. — An Apartment of Mis- 'ftupna's ; Ckus- 
tini, Isidora, and Matilda, at breakfast ; Cslks- 
Tim at a smatt table, with coffee, and turning over the 
leaves of an Album ; Isidora in the centre at the 
breakfast table, and her hair en papilotte, and reading 
a novel ; Matilda at a table of knick-nacks, and 
employed m making a rice-basket ; aU the girls in 
morning dishabitte; an escritoire at the bank; dear 
in flat ; open window, in flat ; Gibbs attending. 

Cehstina. (Reading from the Album), 

" You ask for your Album a rhyme, 
With pleasure I hear and obey ; 
Refusal were folly or crime, 
For who to a lady says nay ?" 
BmUentrr-delightful ! 

Isid. Shall Gibbs hand you any more coffee, Ce- 
leste? 

Cel No more, I thank yon; my poor AYbmm baa 
been neglected above a week— I really most obtain 
something new for it to-day. Let me see— Mi. Fage> 
sua Bray, the new poet, has promised me a sonnet— 
Flatterfaoe, the miniature painter; a portrait— and Mr. 
Jabber is te procure me the autograph of the German 
prince. 

Aid. Hew oan yois be snob a nuisance to you* 
flfendef T^warrpesssjeaatty begging. Nota-i 
2Ss* 
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poet, or player escapes yoa, without your asking alms. 
There really should be a society established for the 
suppression of album mendicity. < 

MatU I wish ma would come, for my hands are so 
roll of work, that I scarcely know where to begin 
first I've four rice-baskets to finish, three pen-wipers, 
and two fly-cages to make ; some fire-grate papers to 
plan, and bead-bracelets and tatting that must be set 
about immediately. (Mas. Tbapper heard within.) 

Mrs. Trapper. Where's my comb? 

Cel. Ma wants her comb, Til. 

Mat I know nothing about it 

Mrs. Trap. ( Within.)— Which of you is it that dis- 
turbs my toilet in this way ? 

Enter Mas. Trappee. 

Mrs. Trap. I desire you will keep your rooms in 
future—- and what is this I see ? breakfast about at this 
late hour ! Gibbs, clear away instantly. (Gibbs clears 
away.) 

MatiL. La, ma! how cross you are. 

Mrs. Trap. There shall be an alteration here, I'm 
resolved ; I will not have so much lying in beti, and 
so little industry. 

MatiL I'm sure, ma, you can't complain of my want 
of industry ; look at my table, see how busy I have 
been. 

Mrs. Trap. Industry, indeed ! You deceive your- 
self, child ; that is a species of industry so much like 
idleness, that I scarcely know the difference. Will 
your talent for the making of pen-wipers and rice-bas- 
kets get you a husband ? 
. MatU. But they look so pretty on the table. 

Mrs. Trap. Pretty on the table— you should be 
thinking of an establishment ; and if you must have 
tables, let there be something substantial seen upon 
them— plate, china, and glass, child, and a husband to 
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procure them for you.' And you, Isidore, for gracious 
sake, throw away that odious book ; if you wW, read, 
let me tee you reading the human heart. 

Isid. How improper you talk,\mother. 

Mrs. Trap. Shut up your. Album, Celeste— shut it 
up, miss; I must check four pauper propensities, or 
you will be voted a bore by all persons of common 
sense. Give it me, miss— don't pout. Isidore, your 
novel. (Opening it.) — Villanous trash. What, do 
you mutter? Gibbs, remove that trumpery — {Pointing 
to Matilda's table.) / 

MatiL I won't have any thing touched. 

Mrs. Trap. Do you hear what I say, Gibbs ? (Gibbs 
has removed the breakfast service during the foregoing 
dialogue : Matilda's knicknacks are now taken away ; 
Mrs- Trapper puts the Album into the escritoire, and 
throws the novel out of the window ; Celeste pouts ; 
Matilda sobs; and Ibjdora looks indignant.) 

Mrs. Trap. (Brings a chair to the centre.)— Girls, 1 
must have some serious talk with you, or 1 clearly see 
that you will be lost. In the first place, it is near teru. 
o'clock — {Looking at her watch) — quite eleven, I de- 
clare, and you are still en dishabille. ( They rise.)— 
Sit still, remain here, and listen to me, for I perceive 
that I must be resolute. Celeste, do you know that 
you are twenty-three to-morrow ? 

Cel. Yes, ma. 

Mrs. Trap. And are you aware that you are still 
Miss Celestina Trapper ? 

Cel. Yes, ma. 

Mrs. Trap. And don't you blush to own it ? 

Cel. No, ma. 

Mrs. Trap. But I do, Miss. What is the whole 
business of my life, but a continual watchfulness for 
your welfare ; a perpetual striving to get you well 
married — not only you, Celeste, bu,tyonr two sisters; 
I am ashamed to see such great girls still depending 
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tipon m poor motbetv There we* young Jifttngtant 
who called last weefc— I am convaweeVthat ova of yean 
might have secured biro, if he* bast been ptoperrjr 
nursed. 

MatU. But lie has an impediment in hi* speech. 

Cd. And dyes his hair. 

I*id> And has a strong cast in his eyes* 

Mrs. Trap. But he* has- fire thousand a yea*— « 
dropsical uncle, and two superannuated aunts aft 
rich, and he their only relative. I wish he had cast 
his eyes upon you ; I could cry with vexation whan J 
see the opportunities that you Mob© every day, every 
hew ; and if you knew my feelings' when any one 
accosts me with— "Mrs* Trapper; how dfye do?— 
how's your family? — any of the girls married yetl" 
If you could guess my agony, when I reply- — " No."' 
Of course I am obliged to utter the word with, a smrley 
as though it were of no consequence^ or to speak witk 
an expression— to mean, that it is bat for the present 
that I reply, " no," ( Simpering.)—* Any of yomr daugb* 
tern married yet? No, not yet Then I come home 
and see the blank syllable engraven in all your- faces)! 
I look at you — gaze at you— but every feature, e very- 
glance, seems stamped with-— " no, — no !"— -{BitterhfiJ 

Cd. (Crying.y-Vin sure I can't. seize a man by the 
collar, and say, " Sir, you shall marry me !" 

Maiil. As for me, I declare that I spend every far- 
thing of my pocket-meney in little presents for girls 
who have brothers — one can't do more. 

Isid. I hope this treatment may not compel us to 
marry beneath our situations in lift. 

Mrs. Trap. Don't reply to me in that 1 
don't reply in that manner r or— «- 

.Enter Giums. 
tfftfe Mr. Sudden. 
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, Mrs. Trap. Indeed! Gills, how you sit! Do you 
hoar who it is ? 

MaliL Yes; old Mr. Sudden. 

Mrs. Trap. Well, and are yon not ashamed of being 
seen each figures ? 

Matil. We don't mind him — he's nobody. 

Gibbs. Young Captain Stanmore is with him. 

Cel. Maid. laid. (AU rising at once.) — Oh! 

MatiL Don't let him come up— ask him into the 
parlour, Gibbs. 

Mrs. Trap. To your rooms, girls — to your rooms.— 
(Cblestina, Isidora, and Matilda run off.) 

Mrs. Trap. Ask good Mr. Sudden to waft up. 

Gibbs. He is here, madam. 

Enter Sudden ; Gibbs places chairs. 

Sud. Good morning, Mrs. Trapper, good morning. 
Captain Stanmore drove up at the moment that I eq* 
tered; but on informing him of the urgency of my 
business with you, he desires me to say he will call 
again. Gibbs, walk my pony up and down the road ; 
-will you allow him to attend to it, my dear madam ? 

Mrs. Trap.' Certainly. 

Sud. Walk him gently up and down, Gibbs. Stop- 
no— on second thoughts, let him stand still. Gibbs, if 
Captain Stanmore calls again before I go, tell him I 
want to see him. 

Gibbs. Yes, sir. 

Sud. Very particularly, indeed — most particularly. 
Stop— and-— Gibbs, I want you to— no, I don't. 

[Exit Gibbs. 

Mrs. Trap. Be seated, Mr. Sudden. 

Sud. No, thank ye, I'll stand; I've been riding, and 
would rather stand. No, I won't — on second thoughts, , 
I'll sit. (Be sits.) — I have called upon you, my dear 
madam, on very pressing and particular business. 

Mrs. Trap. Indeed! 
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gfud. Very particular business j the' lUtle girl thW I 
have the care of— you know her — Mary— she's my 
torment; I've the finest' opportunity of settling be* in 
life. 

JIfra. TVap. What ! with young Arlington f 

(Sud. The same. 

Mrs. Trapt He has sp-eat expectations, f hear. 

Sud. Wonderful ! wonderful expectations— besides, 
excellent certainties. 

Mrs. Trap. (Aside.) — My stupid girls— I know the; 
gentleman well, he was Very attentive to my Til 
one- time. 

Sud:< But at this- moment he* is amious to many 
Mary. 

Mrs. Trap. And she 

Sud. Has peremptorily refused him. 

Mrs. Trap. Refused him! 

Sud. Obstinately — with no rewrvaiien— not a re- 
luctant negative, with' an affirmative sidling in at tile 
tine, and' whispering, as if it felt ashamed of itself-— 
but a plump, bold, and resotate no. New I've come to> 
you 'for' adviee. You: are a- mother; and must know 
how to manage such a girl ; I'm not a father, and* am 
perfectly ignorant of all such government. 

Mrs. Trap. She has an attachment elsewhere; no* 
dbnbt. 

Sud. Of course. 

Mrs. Trap. And a poor one, perhaps? 

Sud. Miserably- poor— a half-pay lieutenant, with a 
mother to support. 

Mrs. Trap. And no fortune ? 

Sud. Not a farthing. 

Mrs. Trap* Dreadful. 

Sud. Horrid'! horrid! 

JUrav Trap, fti such a case you must bei!firm--yoOi 
must insist on 1 her marrying' Arlington. 

Sud. I will ; I'll go and inetan%— t'U say* you 
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«taBtt«nyAMn^(2Mflff.)~-lflo, I wen't-rl >wen't be 
violent— *>n aecoan thoughts, I'll conquer with kind- 
Mrs. Drop. Try the effect ef~a little argument- 
expound the folly of mere love-saalehes-'-name *ame 
instances that you must have snet with, ef young peo- 
ple marrying without ncaopcc t s < of ;the .bickerings 
inaepBiable {torn poverty— of the gneduaL subsiding, of 
supposed love as wants increase — speak of the horror* 
of* children without •food-— shade the picture with a 
P«sob— heighten it with incidents of disgrace antf 
beggary, and then sternly ask her to disobey you, if 
ahe can—if she dare. 

Svd. The very thing ; I knew that .your advice 
would «et me right. -On second thoughts, .you night 
■isniifii this affair forme— -eh, Mrs. Trapper? 

- Mas. Trap. I can- hut offer my- counsel as a friend. 
I have no authority to-school the young lady in peison. 
Sud. Authority i-HHitherity !— Jhern— »a thought 
strikes me ; it theft he so. Mrs. T. sit down* and' listen 
to, me; don't be astonished at my proposition; listen, 
I have lived alone too Jong;d cannot control my 
household; my servants impose upon me ;> my ward 
labels -against . me ; my animals are refractory, even 
my< own pony-strives «o throw me ; there's not a clock 
in my house that strikes \ the hour correctly ; my win- 
daws won't open; my gates won't shut; every thing 
opposes me — and I am at length convinced that I 
want an native inertner in > my establishment Now, 
I'm coming to the point >-*It's a sudden thought; I 
had no idea o£ it .when: I entered this 1 bouse; I'm a 
bftcbnlor, srith no«xperience—tno knowledge of the ' 
world. Now, you 'have brought -up -a huaily, have 
managed a husband, and are now a widow ■ihatojs 
my hand, accept it, and .-we'll he married instantly— 
in i*al£ an hour, if yoti please. I'm seriou»iand pesi- 
tivs ipaay deeide,anadssB, yes ar no— no or. yes. 
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Mrs. Trap. Really, sir, you take me by s 

Sud. I know I "have, but I can't help it ; all the ac- 
tions of my life have been surprises ; you are aston- 
ished, no doubt ; I'm not — I'm used to myself. 

Mrs. Trap. I have a family 

Sud. So much the better. 

Mrs. Trap. Three daughters 

Sud. I'll be a father to them— you shall teach me 
•the duties of one. 

Mrs. Trap, To be sure, they will soon have esta- 
-. blishments of their own ; Celestina and Isidora are 
. already engaged, and Matilda is followed by a mar- 
quis — but really, Mr. Sudden, your proposal is so un- 
expected, that 

Sud. You doubt my sincerity — I'll take my oath — 
I'll swear thai I am serious. (Falling on his knees, then 
jumping up again.) — No, J won't — second thoughts — 
Gibbs! where's Gibbs? Gibbs— (Calling.) 

Mrs. Trap. Do you want Gibbs ? 

SSud. Yes— no. Pen, ink, and paper. 

Mrs. Trap. They are there, sir, (Pointing to. them 
on table, Sudden sits apd writes.) 

Sud. You doubt my sincerity. ( Writing.}— I would 
not insult you by a security so weak as a vow ; no, 
there — there, madam. (Folding up a sheet of paper.) — 
There's a written promise— take it 

Mrs. Trap. But that will amount to an acceptance 
.of your suit. 

Sud. Don't coquette with it, my dear madam ; take, 
it, and you are married to-morrow. 

Mrs. Trap. To-morrow ? So soon ? 

Sud. I should like our union to take place inatant- 
ly— on this spot — in this room ; 1 don't approve of de- 



Mrs. Drop. Allow me a few hours to consider. 
Sud. Procrastination may be fetal ; here is a writ- 
en promise; a second husband is between this fiager 
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and Ao»b-*«ecure him, madam, ere he changes bi# 

Mrs. Trap* {Suddenly .and aside.}*- Changes hi* 
«aind:! True— true — well, Mr. Sudden — — 

Sud. Well, Mrs. Trapper ? (Smiling*) 

Mrs. Trap. [~rl accept your <pro»ise. (Taking the 
paper and perusing it.) 

Sud. Now 'tis done— my fate is fixed— to-morrow 
at thia hour I shall he a married man : remember, jay 
dear madam, that the management of Mary, I leave to 
you. Now I must think about new furniture ; J'il run 
to the upholsterer and order every thing necesaasy. — 
(Going.) — No, I won't — I'll tell him to nail uu .me. 
Gibbs!-~(Ca&ing.)---;-*4et aw- see — what ought to lie 
done first? What ought to be done fir*;, nay dear 
madam? Oh! of course, a kiss, ha! ha! excuse me, 
roy dear madam, but i cannot conclude- a coiiv^raauon 
so passionate and so tender, without the accustomed 
ealote. (She presents her cheek* lie genii 1/ kisses i/.i-— 
Gibbs — (Calling) — bring 1 my pony to the door. Ke- 
member, darling, to-morrow ut Tiirte ; hut I'll look in 
this evening to have a long chat, , and make farther 
arrangements; love to the girls — tell iheai I shall he 
very good to them. I'll take a new house ; there's 
one to let opposite, I'll step4>veraiid settle* iQr it— no, 
1 wo.j't — second thoughts, it's damp. ;I\Vje;U.fl» ; Jo 
Brighton — no, we wont, its vulvar; to Paris, yes. Pa- 
ris, and we*U set tiff to-morrow — -no. not tb*norrow, 
next week; adieu, my dear ritlidain,'! ftftalt ioak in 
again — lose no time, prejwe every Becc^ary ijMfieu! 
adieu !~*Gibb»! Gibbs! GihltaJ my pony \ . {#rtt 
• Mrs. Tmp. Ha! ha! ho! Well;, this i* toa most 
euddea change in events that «ver.o«o»rrec) to, roe. I 
have endeavoured for yeare^o.wai'h a. husband for my 
dfutghterfc, end 1 oht about /to baaaafricd before ihem. 
(Looking in the glass.)— They will i 4ie.*ith,,sba»e 
and vexation. I have* saaMf 4Mgje*ed itself, lately, 
', vol. vti — -24 
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but three tall girls make a woman <e#ra older than 
she really is. However, Mr. Sudnen'a written pro- 
mise must be taken care of. (She opens the escritoire, 
deposits Ike promise in a drawer, and locks it ; Matil- 
da enters, dressed.) 

MatiL Ma, I want Gibbe to get me a pound of red 
wafers. 

jtfrs. Drop. Til, has your white satin dress been 
taken care of? 

MatiL Yes, ma ; lazy has used her's very ill ; not 
Celeste has been a very good girl. 

Mrs. Trap. Look them out this evening, they must 
he worn to-morrow. ' 

MatiL Indeed ! Where are we going ? to a morn- 
ing concert? a public breakfast, or where ? 

Mrs.^Trap. To church, girl. 

AfatiJ. Tomorrow! It's Saturday. 

Mrs. Trap. I have found it necessary to set you an 
eyimple. You'll see your mother married to-mor- 
row. 

MatiL Married! Married! 

Mrs. Trap. Tis true, child. 

MatU. To a husband? 

JMrs. Trap. Of course? 

MatiL Oh! Celeste! — fezy!-»-Come here, both ef 
yon, instantly. 

Bider Ibidora and Cjxestina, dressed. 

MatiL Oh, Izzy ! Ma's going to be married. 

Ism?. Don't talk so fictitiously. 

Gefe*. To be married! Gracious me, to whom? 

Mrs. Trap. 'Tis a truth, girls, and yon most now 
' prepare for submission to the control of a father-s- 
law; 1 have done with you. 

JMbttZ. (Crying.y-l never could endure the ttsougfet 
'Ufa father-ink w! 

Cel P« lead him sock a hie. 
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I$id. tt will be impossible for me ever to took open 
him as a parent. , 

MatiL But you don't mean it, ma I You say to to 
frighten ns. 

Mrs. Trap, i am serious, girls! Don't you bluah to' 
see your poor mother take the precedence of young 
gifts like you ! • Were I of your age, I should look 
upon it as a positive disgrace. You little know the 
struggle 1 have had with myself— the reluctance with 
which I accepted the earnest proposal of Mr. Sudden. 

Cd. Mr. Sudtlen! 

IbuL Mamma! 

MtttU. That fright ! Well, I'm sure I thought that 
you had a better taste, ma. 

Mrs. Trap. Taste, indeed !— that has been the ruin 
of you girls— you look for handsome men; believe me, 
they make the worst husbands in the world. Your 
handsome husband is never safe—you are not secure 
of him % day; and though we may have as little fc- 
tual affection for him as need be, yet every woman 
possesses a certain jealous pride that will scarcely 
brook a rival, even with' a man to whom she is indif- 
ferent Beauty in a woman is expected, and is a 
charm — but in a man— ha! ha! heaven defend me 
from a handsome man. Mr. Sudden is wealthy, and 
that atones for ever)' external deficiency. 

Cd. But 1 can't believe you are going to be mar- 
ried. (SoMing.) 

Imd. (Wiping Ur eyes toilh digmty.)—\ have no 
doubt of the extraordinary fact. 

Mai. I won't believe it till I see the ceremony eon- 
eluded. . . 

Mrs. Trap. Well, well, girls, get on your bonnets, 
and order Gibbs to attend us. I must go shopping; 
you will soon be convinced of the truth of what I have 
told you. I must send for my /^^ e £.™ 
BawUns-my wardrobe muat be looked to. T* »* 



MB ncoam TBOOttHW: 

oa* elk. my -white <kes*ea{ but dry you* tear*— dry 
your tears; I should be sorry to look so miserabljp 
mm either of yeu in such a situation. Ah I I'm 
ashamed of you. [£*& 

Jabber. (Without.) — Never mind — needn't announce 
a te " friend of the family. 

CeJ. Oh. ! this is Mr. Jabber, with the autograph——— 

Mai, And my ltide present. 

Enter Jabber. 

Jab. Ah! my dear iambs, how do? Here you all 
are; you seem dull, but I'll rally you— -00 w, Celeste, 
(Taking a piece of paper /rest a pook&hookd — here is 
the autograph 1 promised you. 

CvL Is it the German prince's?. 

Jab. Yes ; I dined withi his highness yesterday, and 
he was no delighted with my imitation of the. German 
flute, that 1 obtained hie signature. in a moment. 

geL Oh, delightful! It shall be mounted on a 
whole sheet ; now if I ; could but obtain a hair of his 
nUMfachios t* gum on it. 

Jab. Yon shall have it — I promise it— I shall meel 
him next week ; I'll send him to sleep witji my im> 
tation of the humming bifdr and then to twitch 4ne 
out with my tweeters. Til, I've something for you— 
there — there— a little model of a curricle, made out 
of'a> <card board, by a child only three years of age; 
that's for your table. 

MatiL {l\*kmg tXy—Thank ye ! Beautiful! 

Jab. And Izzy, there's an uncut copy of the laat 
new novel, d«nvp< from the press. Now an't I a duck — 
don't you all love me ? 

MatiL We should die without you. 

Joo. Itrrwat leave* you now — must run away — Fve 
more than -a doaat» r-aHs to make ; do you know that 
F)tf invited to sir dinners to-day — must go to ' foaf of 
ttferavor so many fellow creaiures will be miserable. 
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Matil. You are getting so clever, and such a diner 
out, that I suppose we shall seldom see you. 

Jab. Bless yon, I'm invited everywhere; you 
should hear my French hom now I've so unproved it 
Xlmitates (he French horn.) — There, a'n't that delight- 
ful ? I did that at a party yesterday, and received 
fourteen invitation cards this morning ; good-bye — the 
Walkers dine at five — I shall treat them with a little 
whistling — then I'm off to the Smith's by eight, to 
sing my new song ; then I must meet the Lacy's at 
nine, because I've promised them a treat. 

MatU. A treat ! 

Jab. My overture to Tancredi — I whistle it divine- 
ly, bless you; it was so successful at Mrs. Polter's 
last night — so admired — that when I had finished, all 
the ladies were seized with a whistling mania. Miss 
Polter screwed her mouth into all imaginable shapes, 
but couldn't get out a note ; the two Miss Hobson's 
perpetrated two asthmatic sounds that set the whole 
party laughing, and the more every body strove to 
whistle, the more every body laughed. I was de- 
clared the most entertaining fellow in the world, and 
was the only feature ef the evening. But you don't 
laugh ; you seem unhappy — pray make me your confi- 
dant. 

MatU. Something's going to happen to ma. 

Jab. How does she know? has she cast her na- 
tivity? 

MatiL She's for*><>;:c:t it — going to be married, bless 
you. 

Jab. Is she ? How glad I am ! 

Oct Glad! 

Jab. I've just learnt the Bridesmaid chorus, with 
variations, in imitation of the flageolet, too loodle-loo, 
too loodle-Ioodle loo — very apropos, 'ent it. But who's 
- the chosen one ? 

MstU. That odious Mr. Sudden. 
24* 
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Jab. What, my friend Sudden! rash, unfortunate 
man. — {Aside.) — I shall pass his house presently, and 
will pop in upon him ; poor Sodden — well, 1 shall ex- 
pect a brace of connubial cards. 

Mrs. 'Prop. ( Withim)— Celeste \ Matilda! I 
you. 

■ Matii There's ma calling us! good morning. 

Jab. Good morning. 

JHrs. Trap. {Within.) — Girls, why don't you ( 
Izzy, you dawdle, don't you hear me ? 

Jab. She's practising her upper notes already.— 
Good-bye, Til; don'4 lbrget the purse you promised 
me, and ihe score of •• Una voce poca fa," as t wish 
to adapt it to my whistle. Good: bye. 

[ficii Girls. 

Jab. Now to practise my key bugle. 

[Exit at back, imitating a hey 6u#U. 

Scene- ll.— -An Apartment at Sudden's, 
Brtter Cecil and Max*. 

Cecil. And Mr. Sudden is determined not to grant 
me an interview. 

Mary. Resolved not; I have waited very patiently, 
in the hope of some unexpected change in his obsti- 
nacy,* which is no uncommon occurrence, but on thai 
point he seems fixed. 

Cecil. If he would but listen to me— if he would 
but allow me to explain my prospects of advancement 
. in life, I think it might induce him to alter his resolu- 
tion respecting Arlington, as I can scarcely believe 
that he is so anxious to marry you to that empty fel- 
low. 

Ekter Jessy. 

Jessy. Miss, miss — master's coming home; I have 
just seen the head of his pony over the Failings. 
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CuiL Tboo.1 will meet him. 

Jessy. Oh, prey don't, I ihall get all the blame. &t 
letting yoa in. 

Cecil. Then tell him, Jessy, that I urgently reajnest 
erne interview with him— but one, as I am about to 
leave England. 

Jetty. I'm suae it's of no use ; haife ! he's on the 
stairs; don't let him see. you together; pray go to your 
loom, miss, and Cecil must try to look as if he had 
just called. 

Cecil Promise to see me this evening, Mary. 

Mary. I wilj, Cecil— I will. 

Sud. ( Without.) — Jessy ! Jessy ! send some one tame. 

Jessy (to Mary,) — Go— go. 

CecSL Adieu, dearest, till the evening. 

Mary. I shall remember. [Exit. 

Jessy. Master's gone into the parlour, I'll venture 
to deliver your message. [Exit 

Cecil Common politeness must induce him to grant 
me an interview : my appointment abroad cannot de- 
tain me from England more than two years, aBd inde- 
pendence by that time may be within my reach*. Yet 
to leave all that J love — Mary and my mother— my 
only relative in the world, will indeed be hard ; but 
to remain here in idleness, and living upon hex scanty 
pittance, I will not, cannot 

JEWar JsasY* 

Jessy. He won't see you, sir. 
Cecii. Did you tell him I was about to leave.Eng- 
land? 
Jessy. He said that he was very g]ad to,hear. il. 
Cecil. Where is he now? 
. Still in the parlour, 
I'll demand an interview. (Crosses,) 
Jessy* Oh, pray, don't. ' 
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Cecil. I will, Jessy; I am desperate now, and he 
most and shall see me. [Exit. 

Jessy. There will certainly be a disturbance in the 
house, for my master seems' in such a state of trepida- 
tion,' and so very contrary, that I know it's dangerous 
to go near him. 

Sud. {Without.)— John! Jessy! Why have you let 
this man in ? I'll not see him — I'll not see him. 

Enter Sudden, in haste. 

Sud. An ill-mannered ruffian, to dare to tap at my 
parlour door; turn him out, John! didn't I tell you 
that I would not see that man ? Go about your busi- 
ness. — {To Jessy.) — I discharge you — go — go. No, 
don't—stop, on second thoughts you shall stay ; a mis- 
tress is coming here to manage you all ; she'U make 
you look about you, I warrant me. A fellow, to dare 
, to attempt to thrust himself into my presence ; I didn't 
see him' though — no, I shut my eyes, for I guess'd 
who it was ; never mind, only let him call to-morrow, 
and Mrs. Sudden shall be set upon him. Go to your 
work — no, go to Mary, and tell her to come here. 
Jessy. Yes, sir. [ExiL 

Sud. I've done very well in proposing to Mrs. 
"Trapper — she'll manage them ; my authority is laugh- 
ed at here, I see that clear enough. 

Enter Mary and Jessy— Jessy crosses and exit. 

Sud. Oh, you are come! now listen — You won't 
marry Arlington ? 

Mary. Never, sir. 

Sud. Because you have formed an attachment to 
this fellow Cecil ; that's his name, [ believe. 

Mary. I confess that I have, sir. 

Sud. And you met him at one of Mr. Malthus's lec- 
tures, eh ? 

Mary. I did, sir. 
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• i Std. Be ha* no mority t 
Jisry. None, sir. 

#t«*. And no relations ? 
Jtfary. But a mother, tir. 
Sud. And she lives upon' a ■mall annuity f - 
Mary. So I am informed. 
Sud* And yon would marry him, eh ! simpleton f 
Mary. Yes, sir. 

Sud. But you sha'n't ; my respect for the memory of 
your father, will not allow me to see you so sacrificed , 

Enter Jessy. 

•feffy. Mr. Jabber, sir. {Exit 

• Sud. Tell him to walk up. Mary, leave the room ; 
no, stay where you are. You- must listen to a most 
important disclosure, that will materially alter the as- 
pect of aflaim. 

Enter Jabber. 

Jab. Ah, my dear friend, good morning! I've heard 
the news— have just come from the *Ps., and have , 
been informed of the coming event— — 

Sud. Which had not the slightest shadow cast be- 
fore ; for 1 didn't dream of it sn hour ago ; I'm a bold 
man, eh ! to live a bachelor fifty years, and then ven- 
ture on matrimony. 

Mary. Matrimony! 

Sud. Yes, my dear, I shall be married to-morrow. 

M«ry> Indeed ! 

Sud. Your obstinacy has compelled me to take a 
wife to manage you; after this day, I shall have 
nothing to do with you. 

Jab. Excuse me ; if you find the management of 
a young lady such a matter of difficulty, what must 
the control of a wife be ? 

Sttd. Um ! — ha ! true ; Mary, go to your roonvr-go. 

IExU.Maky. 



d by Google 



174 Meow THormniBt 

Sud. Jabber, yon know the world; I don't; do you 
think the management of a wife at all troublesoase t 

Jab. That entirely depends upon the disposition of 
the lady. Now Mrs. Trapper — ~ 

Sttd. Is an experienced" woman. 

Jab. And has had one husband. 

Sud. Who died in 'America, I believe, six or seven 
"years ago. 

Jab. So it is said. 

Sud. What caused his death, I wonder ? 

Jafy. Now you ask a very delicate question. 

Sud. Bless me ! 

Jab. I dined yesterday at the table of an American 
member of Congress, whose heart I won by whistling 
Yankee Doodle in four flats. 

Sud. Weil? 

Jab. A gentleman was present who knew the late 
Mr. Trapper, and when I mentioned the widow, he 
shook his head. 

-Sud. That was strange. 

Jab. He hinted—observe, / do not assert it — I 
merely repeat what this. gentleman hinted. 

Sud. What did he hint? 

Jab. That the late Mr. T. died very strangely. 

Sud. What! 

Jab. After tasting sangaree of very peculiar appear- 
ance 

Sud. You don't mean to say 

Jab. I mean to say that he was supposed to have 
been poisoned. 

Sud. By whom ? 

Jab. His wife. 

Sud. (Horrified y— Lord! is that a fact? 

Jab. I don't say that it is. 

Sud. But it's a supposition? ,f 

Jab. Decidedly so. 

Sud. And this is the woman that J have promised 
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to Barry ! Ob, my deer, friend, your call this morn- 
ing hat perhaps raved my life ; if eke poisoned her 
£ist hatband with sangaree, bar second the might 
date with arsenic ; I'll break off the match ; the'e a 
female Blue Beard. 

Eider Jessy. 

Jessy. Here's a caravan of furniture at the door, tir. 
Sud. Tell them to lake it back again. 
Jfatty. And the upboltterer is waiting to meatnre 
the windows of the house yon have taken, for cur- 



Sud. Tell him, on second thoughts, 1 don't want 

em. 

Jtuy. Two pier glasses and a piano-forte are come 
in* air. 

Sud. Yen see— yon see. how much in earnest I 
have been. But as the furniture has arrived, I sup- 
pose 1 mutt keep it. Jesse, tell them to cany it into 
the new houses— [£&i< Jessy.]— 4 must have a sale 
next week. M To be sold by auction, the furniture of 
a gentleman who expected to have been married !" — 
No, 1 won't sell it— second thoughts, the house shall 
be let furnished. What shall I do ? My dear friend, 
you mast go to Mrs. Trapper's, and tell her I've ran 
away ; no, don't, say I'm poisoned — and mark if the 
newt hat any effect on her ; you may say with aan- 
geree, if you, choose ; sting her conscience— tting her 
conscience ; on second though!*, I'll, go myself; I'll 
brawn U like a roan. Jabber, we'll go together ; well 
sting 1ier to the quick ; take my arm—lucky escape* 
all owing to my second thoughts ; the moment you 
mentioned the trouble of managing a wife, the truth 
of your observation instantly struck me. Come— 
-earn*; .we'll sting her— we'll probe her; now fori*, 
, let's walk there coolly— no, tton—rweUl run. - , ,..* 
. • (s^rfaJH^n^AieaAo/. 
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ftoiNK HI.-— -Mrs. Trapper's, at before*— Mm. Trap- 
fir a*i*coo0retf-i0tt& Mbeb Hawkins* a n^efSHnnfcsr, 
^Kift£ or » tnfctte dreM,- paper pattens, <$c. lyiesg 
' aoout. Cklestina, Isidora, and Matilda, at *»** 
on toAzte dresses at a table ; a bonnet-maker seated at 
table, at work on a bonnet. A large while bonnet efe- 
■ -gantly finished on a chair near the ventre* 

Mrs. Trap. Be certain, Miss Hawkins, to make the 
tody with * narrow back, ami I iftribk that ttounl* 
plaits are the most becoming. 

Miss H. They are, ma'am 

Mrs. Trap. Ah! it makes, me sigh when I look at 
asyself ; what a change in my figure since I was tilted 
for my last wedding dress. I was then but sixteen-; 
would you think, Miss Hawkins* to look at nie, that 
my eldest daughter is twenty-three? 

Miss H. Shouldn't have thought it r reaMy* 

Matii La, ma J how you expose people. 

Mrs. Trap. (Looking at her bomet on the saa tn ) ■■ ! 
like my bonnet amazingly ; but pray get on, and I 
trust that the extra hands wrU arrive presently, ©r we 
•hall never be ready in time. Gome, girls\ ddn't afe 
Mle— >get on with your dresses ; Miss Hawkins, let 
toe look at the piping— I. muBt assist you, I ■ see>— 
(Mrs. Trapprr sits down at toUe,and takes wp *ome>ef 
n%s work; JiMtR heard m&hnu, blowing the Fpe*ck+om>) 

MatiL Ah, there's Mr. Jabber come hack again. 

>Jfrs. Trap. He mast net eeme in here, te hinder 
•ttt ; rani Til, and teU him we are engaged. 

. Enter Jabbbr, at back. 

M. Exense tay rushing in— (IneJbiMf -nam* AnaH- 
what preparations! Ha* ha! ha! fine . aAer-dimer 
story to he made nf this. - {AsOet) • . • - 

My «e*f M* Jabber, yon really must not 
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klM*» -to mmm wi ; ye* jea.how . very ,lwey 
we are ; go and annoy ton|*.w4<6la». 

.K16. I am merely ,an avant courier. J4i*t T«,your 
friend ia at the door, Mr..Sudden. 

Mrs. Trap, I didn't expect him till the evening. 
Til, ahow Mr^Sodden into the drawing-room ; really 
you men .meal QOt come in here.— (Ma^ Svopuf ap- 
pears at ike back ; . Me atop* and bJU at the y tejm& i onM 

(mtbJumw* °** waUu faw+srav**** petpkmiy- 
Ton are a bad man, Mr. Sudden— a lady's work-mgm 
should aet.be JAtrnded use*. 
<S*d. -What ia all |hia %-ib(*Mag M ttedrtw*.) 
Mr* Trap. Nothing that oajacema yen. 
Sad. (Aside.)— I'll tajte good, care thai it sha'o't 
rJfcfctZfam. Jfear Til, ahow Mr.. Sudden UMo the 



Sad. Presently— -presently. Jabber— Klte&mutf 
^ittO-^Wtfv, busy they. are. 
jiftip~But, their industry will eoon, receive, a check. 
,^. Km, break,** ice! 
;jjbfc<J-nob,ne. no! fflMhe friend of both oarttes, 
xpa* Jmejt ;> I «an,!ineBaJly-be.e.loj>^r^HJ--dou't. wish 
to offend. 
riAfes,, 7Vm> jWhatere j»u nwijpduspering? k ,yery 
*«Mde*Umaj|ee, 

Jb6. Begin, begin— (4ajrft ,Jo SoDWO-nwaileal 
.athet.withube^iali. , (^aii. *se*. to *fo, girls. one* 

8QDDin„ta»e wwoeta iMfta. Tjuuvju,) 
;.&ai..0em!vJ»ajn> 

Jlrrt. Trim. Have you a cold, Mr. Sudden ff 
. ,flwM> ha*e» lajiitarTtbttt AiaMl ]be Jtotei^twnor- 
row. 

Jfrs. TVop. I hope so-nffire mAMtosm oljou. 

Sad. I thank you, I'd rather takewejrettf JajEsett 



*£ 
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' Sud. Did yon- ever taste *angere*i^(ffctiqg *ss 
eye* upon Mas. Trapper.) 

JbA. Once. 

Sud. How did it agree with you f 

Jo*. Very well, indeed. 

&t«d. Bat then you had it unadukenUed. 

Mrs. Trap. Oh!— {Uttering a faint shriek.) 

8ud. (A«cfc.)^-There»a an effect 

Mrs. lYap: Oh ! I've pricked my finger to the 



Sud. (Aside.)— Tie conscience, conscience. 

Mrs. Trap. Welt, eir, yon don't seem to betray any 
emotion at my accident. 

Sud. I have none to betray, madam. 

Mrs. Trap. (Putting down ths «*rA.)— Bless me, 
what's the matter with you ? you appear agitated, and 
singular. 

Sud. I am — ay, put away your work, girls, drop 
your needles, and listen to me. Mrs. Trapper—I must, 
I will be firm — in the simplicity of my heart I offered 
yon my hand, which yon accepted ; on second thoughts, 
I have changed' my mind— am here to request it back 
again, and to put aside the marriage. 

Mrs. Trap. (Starting ip.)— Sir! (The girts drop 
their work ; the dress-maker does the same the udssk 
' group express amazement.) 

Sud. (Staring from Mrs*Trappzr.)— What eyesi 
♦the glare of a tigress is upon me ; I'm now convinced 
of the suipicion— there's mnrdet in her glance, 

Mrs. Trap. (Advancing \o him with dignity.)— Mr. 
8udden ! 

Jab. Now let me settle this affair ; don't quarrel, for 
heaven's sake ; my dear girls, don't be agitated. 

Mrs. Trap. Silence* fbol ! 

Jab. -Oh* istd! 

Sud. She'll stab me— I'm sure she wilL (Edging 
away from her.) 
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Jlrf. Trap. I hope, sir, you do not take me for a 
weak and foolish girl. 

Sud. I don't, indeed. 

Mrs. Trap, I'm not to be deceived, sir; Im not to 
be turned round your finger ; I've had too much ex- 
perience, sir, and I dare you to trifle with me ; but 
I'm going too for— (Smiling.) — You are joking, my 
dear Mr. Sudden — you must be joking; very cruel of 
you, though — very; I knew that you were joking — ha! 
ha! but I forgive you — I forgive you. However, I 
think that you might liave 8|>ared my feelings— «(£o6«. 
hing) — though but a, jest~-it was a very wanton one. 
You'll excuse me, I am but a woman, and we are all 



Jab. (Aside to Sudden.) — She can't think that you 
ate in earnest ; strike the finishing blow at once—. 
the coup dt grace. 

Sud. I will. Madam, I am in earnest— 1 do not 
mean to marry you. 

Joe. {Aside to Sumwbn.)— - Bravo! well done. 

JMrs. Trap. (Runt to the escritoire, tear* it open, and 
comes Sown again with Suddxn's written promise in 
her Aond-^-Then look at this, sir, and tremble; there's 
law to be had,. and you shall not make me look little- 
in the eyes of my girls, without dearly paying for it- 
look, sir, look ! — (Holding vp the promise in triumph.) 

Sud. Ah ! There'll be an action for breach of pro- 
mise. (He falls into the chair on which tho wedding 
bonnet is lying; the girls scream. Mas. TaamR 
stands in an attitude, pointing to the paptr*) • 
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Bonis I — An Apartment at Mil Sb*b*^^A*anm* 
wmH <* wrkmg*de*k vpon U ;• tn a drawer of 1h§ dksk 
<• a chSckbooh'; pen*, im\ ^c. ettm* ftsftfe ; e* ett*f> 
dknr *fe*r &«' fiwfe. SfrDDttr & disWoete* J ft Uilft g g 
m fcrt* Ats *uF brnwheeT ty JebbV; Mr offer am* 
ghntis-c&e &n the tabU. 

Sua". Be quick, Jessy, be quick, and don't' knootf 
me about 00 ; you women are the awkwerdeet citMP 
tutetf at breshirig coats, yofr maltas- one's ettiftwr safe? 
abkles black and bttte\ and grind the brush into tfitf 
cloth ai if you were scouring a staircase. Have' ytftt 
done? 

Jtaty. Yob, air. 

Sifd. What is it o'clock? 

Jessy, Ha1£patt emveii; sir. 

Svd. So late!— I ought to have been a* the Const 
of King's Bench an' hear ago ; say counsel assure* me 
that the cause would come on this morning. Bleat 
me, how I shall tremble when I take op th* paper 
tM»efrow--*«« Trapper sera** Sudden: This was an 
sJDfion for breach of pwmiw/' I hate one consolation, 
J have written no letters ; there will be no amatory 
epistles for the court end the young berrieters to grin 
et— no " darting ducks" and " dearest and loveliest of 
women" to be brought against me. Jessy, I'm going 
•0 the court^to Westminster Hall ; no I'm not— on 
second thoughts Til stay at home ; should the verdict 
be against rae, I shall be laughed at — I won't go, 111 
stay at home. Jessy, bring me my morning gown.— 
[Exit Jessy.] — I'll await my sentence with die stoi- 
cism of a Cato— < Re-enter Jessy with a morning gown 
and dippers.) — Take off my coat, Jessy— {She tales it 
of)— my gown — I don't want my slippers — my easy 
chair— (Just wheels forward the easy cAatr— Suodew 
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jp**» Qfl: Ha mm i ng gmm and *ft*>*-THere ; after 111 
«t tar* in calm especteuoswKA sloaUe knock.)-* 
There's a knock at the door— perhaps some one from 
the court ,• open it, Jessy, fty-^mn ! (Jnftir rims ©/.) 
it must be some one from Westminster Halt. 

Jabber. (Without) Sodden! Air. Sudden! 

Svd. Tis Jabber, he is the bearer of my fate ; but 
I'll not appear anxio u s ■ a little indifference will be- 
come me. Come in, my dear boy. (He loil$ iniht 
chair, whistling and affecting indifference.) 

Enter Jabber. 

Jab. Ab, my dear friend. 

Svd. Well ! well ! what news f how are the funds? 
any novelty in the musical world t 

Jab. This indifference is put on. (With equal indif- 
ference.) Any novelty ? a great one — an extraordinary 
one. I've learnt to execute an overture upon my chin ; 
I sent a party into ecstasies with it last night. The 
Tilbury's had a squeeze — I was there ; a singer from 
lire opera was attempting to amuse the company-— she 
perpetrated a seen* which nobody understood, though 
every body applauded. • 

Sud. -Yes, yes, very proper ; people should applaud 
when they can't understand ; if one didn't it would 
amount to a confession of ignorance. 

Ja^. But when I volunteered my novelty, there 
was a dead silence ; the astonishment of the company 
as I doubled my fists and pommelled my chin, at the 
same time producing the most wonderful sounds, was 
insleed pretty to behold; and at the conclusion the 
shout .that followed was so spontaneous, the gush of 
ecstasy was so sudden, and rushing, as it were, that it 
extinguished all the chandeliers— then there were 
aoreamings, Jointings, and a confusion so new and de- 
lightful, that when the lights were restored, I re- 
cefredmearly one*hundred verbal and pressing dinr ' 
25* t 
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Sud. (fikmumgup) Hal ton* yo« have bio* 
ther e 

Joe. Didn't I tail yen that I had 1 

Sud.. No. 

JaA> Didn't I tell yea that year cease weapon when 
i< entered the court ? 

Sud. No. 

Jab. Didn't I tell you that you had lost it? 

Sud. No. 

Jab. And that the verdiot was against you*~*da- 
asnges tevo thousand pounds. 

Sud. No. (Falling in. hit chair^ 

Jab. Didn't 1 tell you all this? , 

Sud. Two thousand pounds damages ! 

Jb6. Your counsel threw up his brief 

Sud. Without touching upon the eangarea point?* 

Jab. Never mentioned it. 

Sud. But that was my defence— my defence; My 
eaunsel is a fool— a brainless a«l,i J '11 run to the 
coon and horsewhip him. Come, my friend* I'll hoses* 
whip hiieA-no I won't e ooon d thoughts, he's a law- 
par—assault and battery. 

Jab. And another action. 

Sud. True. (Rwmimg to his desk.) Whereas my 
shock book? Two thousand pounds damages! Ill 
nay them at once, and have done with Mia. Trapper 
&r eves. You shall take the money lo-the ksvyerfs 
instatitl}h*-instantly. I'll pay it at once and fiasest 
it. {Writing a cheek.) 

Jab. Fay it— pay it, certainly ; 'tis beet te/ rid one* 
self of such uapleasantries as soan as possible. 

Sud, (Tearing a dmk oitf e/ies eoalt) tterefetho 
eeeek~-no I -wen'*— I'll not pay till I'm aahged— Ha 
TarapnershaU net^mi raonepseeaeisp: it'll- reseat * 
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•very legal shift to avoid psyingt— 111 karats- her, 
teas* her, kill her if I can ! It wiU berouengo, won't 
iMay intend f R*wm*\ 

Ja& Du*U.pajb<don'tipsy; I enow* of your-raso- 
Isjtiasv-^don'tr pay. 

# £w*Y Never ! Ml die in.a prison first, l'lltiall Gfebs 
10 lock i|p the bona* and then I'll bid the> law dafi- 
ango Gibbsl Gibbs! 

«fc& You have hired Gibbs, I heart 

Sud. I have: Mn Trapper dismissed him a fort- 

• wight ago; I took him instantly, in the hope of gaining 
sossfc'iofotnetion that might have assisted my cause 
«T*»iHitithe sallow waateouuyand close. Gibbs! Gibba! 

Enter Jessy. 
i 

Jbery* Qibbs has not been home all night* sir. 

SwL Cunning fellow— thought he would be sab- 
pcBnaed, 1 suppose. If he returns* I'll discharge him. 

Jeuy. Mr. Hudson is below. 
jtW. Ask him upr—no, don't— I'll go down to him : 
I'll be with him instantly. I've let the house. 

Jab, What house? [ifr&JassY. 

Sud. The one that I engaged and furnished six 
we ek s ago, when I thought to be married : I've let it, 
furniture and all, to a Mr. Hudson, so that* off my 

Ind., 

JSofc To a respectable tenant, I hope. 

Sud, Very ; he keeps a horse and gig* 

Jab. Then he must be respectable. 

Sud, And has but lately arrived from one of our 
with a alack servant, and finds his own plate. 

Re-enter Jessy, with a letter. 

. Jessy. Mit Hudson was in great haste, sir, and was 
obliged to go immediately, but he will return this 
F to pay a half year's rent in advance, and take 

bow ' a 
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Sud. Very well, — It that letter for me ? 

J««y. (Gtwiy it) Yes, sir. [£*&Jmy. 

Surf. (Opening the letter.) Wnat's this? Blew toe! 
sharp worav-^he lawyer's bill-; Ac may send it— twill 
never be paid — I'll run away. An excellent thought; 
Fll be off* at once—I'll leave England. Jessy ! (Gsfl- 
ing) pack up my wardrobe. Adieu, ray friend ; 111 
embark this very night — I'll leave my native land 
for ever : but don't breathe a syllable of my intention 
to a soul. 

Jab. Not a word shall escape me— (A*uk)— except 
to Mrs. Trapper .- I'll run and tell her instantly. — 
Fnrewelt, my dear friend — I dine out to-day, bat die 
moment that 1 have said something clever after din- 
ner, I shall make an effective exit from the room and 
come to you, for I am sure you will require all my 
advice and assistance ; and as for Mrs. Trapper— 

Sud. Let her get her damages if she can. 

Jab. Perfectly right. 

Sud. I shall leave England this evening for ever. 

Jab. Perfectly right. 

Sud. And you shall never hear of me' again. 

Jab. Never! 

Sud. Never! I'll join some savage tribe; civilised 
life is not formed for mo; I'll be a chief of a wander- 
ing race — a Bedouin Arab or a Sachem. 

Jab. Then what is to become ofyour ward Maryt 

Sud. I'll marry her 10 somebody en the road. 

Jab. She has lost Arlington. 

Sud. Yes, she rejected htm, bttt I Wouldn't annoy 
the girl ; on second thoughts' I said that she should 
not marry him — never should marry him. 

Jab. And then he transferred his affections to Mrs. 
Trapper's daughter fwdora, and they am mavritd, I 
understand. 

Sud. Of coarse .- T f oi ealed Arlington's prospects to 
he mother, and lie was* taught. How was he to es- 
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Old bird at / am, my wings have been cropped, you 
tee. Fray can here when you have dined: 

Jab. Certainly. Adieu! The moment you leave 
Bngmmt I -intend «eol tiding myself from the World; a 
men whose ambition is to be the great creative of- aa* 
detyy nnurnet make himself too common— he musr 
t Bm e fr otmv hhrfrionds now and then*- he mast be- en- 
quired for and fretted after, or his popularity cannot 
last; besides, I am about to dip into futurity— 4*m 
preparing myself to become a doubleeighted youth. 

Mat. By drinking -your sii bottles, I suppose. 

Jab. That's' one way* to gat* a "double sight, certam- 
l^t'but thts< is a mysterious aeOftbement. I shall 
close my eye* and toil every body of their fa t es - - 
womb of time — mystic events — all that will happen* 
Beth'! not a word. Adieu, adieu, adieew~<A*tde.> Now 
lor Mrs. Trapper. [JSail 

Enter Mart. 

8u&. Mafry* my dean I leavte England to-night— e» 
ufcekup. 

Mary. Indeed? Cecil also departs for India thai 
evening, and again respectfully- requests an inter- 
view. 

Svd. I won't see him ! He is tl# cause of all my 
lamfimiiiiiiB bad you never encouraged him« I had 
■at gone to Mrs. Trapper for advice. I won't see 
htaw-keep him from 1 me — my temper will not allow 
me to meet hin*— yes it will, it must, it shall — second 
tfsnofbtswl eseH see- bjm ; where is he ? Be has been 
abroad, you say— very well, we'll ail an tegetber. 
^Dabe my arto—PU see him— -and then fi»c India- 
Berinmipaiami! Tsntbuetoo! Central Africa! Arabia! 
smy wbere, whew there are no MisvTjrapaa**. Come, 
tens* f£a^*»wnff o/M***- 
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f SonwIL— 4 ifem«iftftaa>T» ami's. 

JSnfer Mrs. Trapper, followed by Matilda, who is 
meaidy dressed. 

Mrs. T. Sit' down — {Placing a ckxir)— dry your 
tears, crying wiU not better your actuation. (Thstf sit) 
That I should have lived lo see thia ! that a daughter 
of mine should have been so weak and senseless! 
What is this person thai you have married ? 

Mat: A miniature painter. 

Mrs. T. Indeed ! the repeated sittings for year pal- 
try portrait are now accounted for, and a wretched 
afiair it was when finished. Could not your taste tali 
you that so miserable an artist must be a beggar? But 
he was handsome, and you married him without con- 
sulting your mother ! 

Mat What was I to do X You know, ma, that yon 
were always scolding me for not getting a husband. 

Mrs. T. You should have secured a man that could 
have supported you; but the consequence of your 
folly is already apparent — you have been married 
^scarcely « month, and you tell me that your bast 
dresses have been made away with, your trinkets 
*old 

Mat. From the respectable manner in which wa 
lived, my husband thought that he could always 
reckon upon asaftance from my friends. 

Mrs. T. What assistance can you expect from your 
poor mother ? Tis true that the verdict I have ob- 
tained against Mr. Sudden will greatly aid me, but 
the education of you girls has greatly involved ma : 
every shilling is promised to my creditors. You know, 
Matilda, that when your father left me in America, I 
had but a small annuity ; that when I heard of hit 
death, you are well aware of the disappointment I 
experienced on looking into the state of his afiatm, 
and which oompeH©4 me to return to England in the. 
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-feme of tee in g my girls well named : this hope you 
have helped to destroy — though I am proud to add 
that your sister Isidore/ has not suffered my precepts to 
be lost upon her; she has married nobly, is now the 
mistress of an elegant establishment, has her carriage, 

' her servants, and is the pride of her anxious mother— 
whilst you 

Enter George. 

George. Mrs. Arlington. (Matilda rites.) 

[Exit Gkorq*. 

Mrs. T. Don't stir, child — don't stir ; you need not 
shrink from meeting your sister ; stay where you are— 
you must expect a punishment for your folly. 

Enter Jsjdora, splendidly dressed. 

Isid. Mamma, how d'ye do f (Mas. Traipbr kisms 
Aer.— Calling off.yTtM the coachman to wait. — Will 
- you take an airing this morning in the Park, ma t 

Mrs. T. Thatfk you, dear, I wilt — you must allow 
; me a short time to dress, (dotting.) Gibbs!— Bless me, 
who am 1 calling? I have been so used to that man's 
name, that I forget he has left as. 

Isid. He lives with Mr. Sudden, I believe. I con* 
gratulatcyou, my dear ma, on yeur triumph over that 
: wretched old man. 

Mrs. T. Thank you Jove.— (Calling.) George I ' 

Enter Gvorqz. 

1 Should Mr. Jabber call before I go out, I am at home, 
' but to no one else. [Exit George. 

Isid. (Seeing Matilda.) A stranger, I presume. 

Mrs. T. No, my dear child, 'tis a person too well 
* known to us. 

Isid. (Approaching her'.y Why; Til ? is this you f 
1 'What in the 1 name of wonder har induced the woman 
la come out this fright ? 
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:deaageipfa>ees. 

J*d. How, distassiiig !, . Sendjome.onoto my fra m e, 
«od I .will leftk .put , a iew , things for^you. You must 
not baeean this %u»— wVat,wwklAiAipg|pft thiaJM 
~ Mks. 2P. Why: don't youepeek, madam? .why 4wft 
you thank your sifter for her extreme, kindness ? 

Mat It ii time enough to thank people for favour*, 
when they have been accepted. 

Mrs. 71 Fmudtand insolent too! I thought that 
-ibiawooM >be the end of your dawdling over paltry 
tnichoees.and n on s ens e. 4*d /where , may you, -ajside, 
-madam? 

Mat In *seeaRd'4o#r,.jn ?oJand street 
laid. Oh, ma! you must come to Park lane, and 
look at my drawing»roora this morning: our uphol- 
, atari's hill , frr that apartment . alane, is, Ave hundred 
..pannda-p^evexy jhing>ie>sa splendid. 

Mrs. Z Deaf child r l,wiil. . If your taste, fcwfcaen 
*eorwuUed, there oaiU>e nothing to wish frr. 

. Jfet (&$mg.yA£ u yww'M jept,, assist 4ne* I mast 

* walk to Kensington : my husband has a, little, money 

owing him there — and be says if Itaajolsbelifftt^t. 

Mrs.. T., Walk tajgaofington • 

. l#d. Ob* ma ! I to/goi ttMeil.ypu.lbat I, have came 

out this morning in a new carriaga>*«nSUOh r w . ^Ijlf* 

one ! Arlington says it is. to be three hundred. 

Mrs. T. Indeed ! Sweet love, you now see that I 
advised you for the- best; and- when you look at your 
.apleiidid .bouse, your carriage, and your teervanja* I 
-Jtape. you* always exclaim, "I have. to thank, my poor 
mother for these." But Jo, f tun, from. 40** apd\ look 
,4Upon Ma4 wretched picture,,* a sad aUoy to nrj* hap- 
piness. (Taking out a purse and giving monfyj — 'ClMW** 
i anild, $s all I ean aflflrd jwu. 

Mat „vS oe s »w f WTbajak -you ( mother,, 4wnk f *ri 
kindly. 
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Jfr*. T.(Sasi*]sj,K-Youai* my daughter— my child 
— I— I cannot see you want, but pray get a better 
bonnet. 

Isid. Bless me, I've left my reticule in the carriage, 
and my purse is in it George ! 

Enter Giobge. 

George. Mr. Jabber. \E*iL 

Mrs. T. Mr-. Jabber ! You must not be seen, Til- 
were it known that one of my girls had so sacrificed , 
herself, the prospeots of Celeste- might be ruined— and 
she has now some excellent opportunities, in spite of 
her album and her autographs. Go into the kitchen, 
and out by the area gate — keep your veil down— be 
quick, be quick, I hear Mr. Jabber on the stair* (She 
hurries Matilda affi) 

Enter Jabber. 

Mrs. T. Ah, my dear J., I'm so delighted to see 
you! Allow me to introduce Mrs. Arlington — my 
married daughter. 

Jab. How d'ye do, Mrs. A. ? Permit roe to wish 
you joy, and to express the disappointment I experi- 
enced in not being invited to your splendid wed- 
ding festivities; for on that day my whistling G fiat 
was in excellent tone, and my chin quite recover- 
ed from the bruises it had received in my practice of 
the Mentum music ;— though, had I received- a card, 
my previous engagements with Lord Domino and Sir 
Thomas FitEnoodle, would have prevented my attend* 
«nce~— Mi«4 T., I am rejoiced to hear of the decision 
mi your favour : two thousand pounds damages, eh t 
M& Sudden. has been rightly served— -no man should) 
b» allowed to wound female feelings with impunity-*-* 
the'old idiot has but met wkh hie deserts. 
vol. vii. — 26 
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winter Geobge, toiihUoo note** 

George. A note for Mrs. Arlington; it has arrived 
in great haste from Park lane. • 

Isid. For Mm. Arlington — that's me. (She takes the 
letter.) 

Qeorge (to Mas. T.) — This is for you, madam: it was 
left in the care of the housemaid, with a request not 
to be delivered till this afternoon. 

Isid. (Opening her fetter.)-— Tis from Arlington. 

Mr*. T. (Opening her letter.)*- Tis Celeste's hand. 

Isid. Oh ! (Shrieks and reads in amazement.) 

Mrs. T. (Reading .)— What is this ? 

Isid. Oh! mother.' mother — (Staggering to a chair) 
— assist me-— I am fainting. . 

Mrs* T. (Dropping her note.) — Mr. Jabber, support 
me — I shall die. (Staggers to a chair.) 

Isid. Mr. Jabber ! (Drops her note.) 

Mrs. T. Mr. Jabber! (Jabber, in amazement, run* 
from one to the other.) 

Isid. My carriage ! George ! Ring the hell ! 

Mrs. T. Oh, Isidora, are you, too, surprised at this I 

Isid. Yes, ma. • 

Jab. (Calling and ringing a bell.) — George ! George ! 
hartshorn! water! 

Enter George. 

Isid. My carriage ! my carriage ! to Park lane, in- 
stantly ! (Rushes 01U) 

Mrs. T. Follow me, George— summon all the ser- 
vants— Isidom ! Isidora! Mrs. Arlington, stay for me, 
stay ! [Exit calling, and followed by Gaoaez. 

Jab. (Alone, and in great amazement. )— How very sin- 
gular! What can be the meaning of these sodden 
emotions ? I have never felt so petrified since I crack- 
ed my French hom F in the presence of the Africa* 
ambassador. They have dropped their notes*— a peep 
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at them may elucidate. (Takes them up— reads Dm am 
brought for Isiooea.) — " For Mn. Arlington — in haste* 
Dear Izzy, the mask is off—the house, the carriage, 
and the servants, with which you have been deceived, 
are the property of another: I imagined that yeu pos- 
sessed a fortune, but have been disappointed. Yours, 
Fitzbugh Arlington. P. S. I am now in Newgate, on 
a charge of swindling." — The dashing Mr. Arlington 
in Newgate ! 1 must obtain the particulars, and retail 
them at the six parties that I am invited to this even- 
ing. / Now for the other — oh, this is fnmi Celeste, the 
album and autograph lady. (Reads.) — "Dear ma, you so 
teazed me to get a husband, that 1 have gone off with 
our late footman, Gibbs. We were married this morn- 
ing. Your dutiful daughter, Celeste Gibbs. P. S. The 
clergyman gave me his autograph." — Delightful! — 
beautiful ! How gratified 1 am ! I must take care of 
these billets — with what effect I can produce them at 
the Hobeons' this evening; my friends will be so 
pleased they will hug me to death. 

Re-enter Mas. Trapper, pale and in disorder ; Jabber 
hastily conceals the notes in his pocket. 

Mrs. T. That all my care — all my anxiety, should 
have this wretched end ! Izzy, poor girl, has been 
deceived ; Til hai been thoughtless — has united her- 
self to a beggar; and, to crown all, Celeste has dis- 
graced herself and all belonging to her. Gibbs, a foot- 
man, the husband of a child of mine ! Oh, I shall go 
mad. 

Jab I pity you, Mrs. T., from the bottom of my 
heart. 

Mrs. ?'. Where is her note ? I'm certain I dropped 
it here. I would not have, its contents known .for 
worlds. Mr. Jabber, have you taken up a note ? 

Jab. I ! Lord bless you, ma'am, who takes up notes 
now? 
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^Mrs.'T. I tm convinced I left'it here .Mr. Jabber, * 
yon roust" have seen it. 

Jab. Mrs. T., do yon doubt my word! 

Mrs. T. I do, sir. 

Jab. Then you hurt my feelings — good •morning, 
madam — I am overcome by the shook. {In taking ku 
Handkerchief J rem his pocket, the two notes foil «a the 
foor — Mrs. Trapper instantly picks them up.) 

Mrs.T. Mr. Jabber! 

Jab. Bless me, where could they oome from f 

Mrs. T. Quit my house, sir — quit my house! You 
see before you a deceived and distraeted woman, aid 
one that may do you a mischief (He is going.)— Stay, 
sir, listen — (Seizing him) — I am inclined to believe 
that you have been Mr. Sudden's ill adviser, and the 
go-between. I have no doubt 'twas through your 
means that Gibbs was hired by him when dismxned 
my service, in the hope of obtaining -some evidence 
that might have injured my cause ; and I etrongly 
suspect that you have had some hand in promoting 
Celeste's disgrace. — Villain! 

Job. Mrs. T. ! 

Mrs. T. Tell me, sir, where is my daughter ? 

Jab. My dear Mrs. T., I am not Mr. Gibhs. 

Mrs. T. I will fro to Mr. Sudden — be must know — 
nay, he shall know where the wretched couple have 
concealed themselves. Come, sir, come with me. 

Jab. My dear Mrs.T. don't be so violent. I'm your 
friend — your faithful friend — and to prove it, I .will 
give you some important information. 

Mrs. T. Of whom? 

Jab. Mr. Sudden: he intends leaving England to- 
night to avoid the payment of the damages. 

.Mrs. T. Are you speaking the truth.sirf 

Jab. Upon the hononr of a gentleman of talent, .in 
*this instance I am. 

Mrs. T. Then a judge's warrant shall issue for. fits 
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apprehension. Come wfth me, sir, to my lawyer's; 
you are the evidence of his intention, and mast not 
leave me. Come to my lawyer's, then to the wretch's 
house ; and if he refuses to tell me where my unhap- 
py child has fled, I'll kill him before your eyes! — 
Come, sir, come. 

[Exit, dragging ojf Jabber in great alarm. 

Scene HI. — An Apartment at Mr. Sudden's. — On the 
right is an open door, the hey of which is in the lock ; 
at the back is a pair of folding doors, which are 
dosed*— Boxes and trunks are piled upon the tables 
and chairs. Sudden discovered packing up, assisted 
by Mary and Jessy. 

Sttd. (Cording a trunk.) That will do. Jessy, tie 
my linen up in handkerchiefs. No, don't-Hrecond 
thoughts — it will be rumpled ; put it in the hair trunk. 
Mary, pack up every thing that may be useful : I may 
never return again. 

Mary. Do you intend leaving town to night ? 

Sud. Positively to-night 

Mary. And am I to go with you ? 

Sud. Certainly. 

Mary. Where, sir? 

Sud. To Africa — through India. 

Mary. Africa! 

Sud. Tou may look astonished, but I am resolved 
to go. You shall marry a black prince: 'tis just the 
country for a woman — fall of husbands and ostrich 
feathers. Jessy, if any one calls, I'm not at home, ex- 
cept to the gentleman who is to take possession of the 
house this evening. 

Mary. You surely will not break your promise to 
Cecil : you were to give him an interview. 

Sud. True — I had forgot : he may be admitted. Ill 
hear what he has to say — but yon shall not marry 
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him : on thai point I'm fixed.— Jessy, Mr, Hudson will 
find his own plate ; let mine be packed in the large 
chest, and tell the porters to briug it to this house. 
Kun aud see it done at once — no, don't : tell the wo- 
man who has the eare of the house to do it— 1 can't 
spare you — then send for a porter. 
Jessy. Yes, sir. 4A dmuUe knock heard.) 
Sud. Hark! there's a knock: look through the key- 
hole and see who it is. (Jessy runs off.) If Mis. Trap- 
per should suspect that I am about to leave England, 
I may be arrested. 

Reenter Jessy. 

Jessy. It is Mr. Cecil, sir. 

Sud. Let him come in; then lock the door, and put 
the chain up. 

Jessy. Yes, sir. [Exit. 

Sud. Rather than pay those damages I'll consent 10 
be hunted to death. 

/ Enter Cecil. • * 

Sud. Oh, you are the person that has so long wish- 
ed to see me? 

Cecil. I am, sir. 

Sud. Take a seat. — Don't leave the room, Mary; 
you are interested in the conversation: don't leave 
the room — stop— go— you must — second thoughts, 
there is a point ol delicacy to be observed— go. [Exit 
JtfAJLY.] .Now, sir, what have you to say ? 

Cecil In one word 

Sud. Well? 

Cecil 1 am about to leave England for an appoint* 
ment in India, which in* a few years may place me in 
affluence, 

Sud. Aud you expect a young lady to wait a few 
years whilst you are getting placed in affluence in 
India ? Ha! ha! ha! Are you aware of the climate, 
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sir? A pretty husband yon will make in a few yean; 
your hair gray, your liver missing, and the first Janu- 
ary day in England wJU send you to your ^ancestors. 
I speak from essorieace, sir; a toother of mine died 
in India some yean «gov and I am aware, Mr*— 
your name, sir— — 
Cecil. Cecil Oxford. 

Sud. What? Oxford! Mary called you Cecil 
Cecil 'Tie my Christian name* sir, by which alone 
she knew me; I had a motive for its concealment, but 

HOW— — 

Sud. Silence, air! What was your father? 

Cecil. A merchant at Poonah. 

Sud. Whose estate was swept away by a hnori- 
flane? 

CecH Yes, sir. 

Sud He left a boy and a widow ? 

CecH He did, sir. 

Sud. She quitted India shortly after his death to 
meek her nusbaad's brother, but in vain ? 

Cecil She4id, sir. 

jSasL 1 am he. 

Cecil Vou? 

Sud. I am Oxford, John Oxford. A relation, whose 
name was Sudden, bequeathed me his property, pm» 
vided that I took the name. You are my nephew. 

Cecil My uncle 

Sud. Silence! — Mary, Mary!— All owing to my 
second thoughts: had they not prompted me to grant 
you an interview, we might have missed each other 
for ever. {Calling.)— Mary ! 

Cecil Allow me to express 

Sud. Nothing. Speak, is your mother living ? 

Cecil Yes, sir- 

Sud. You t sha'n't marry Mary— yes, on second 
thoughts, you shall, and we'll all go to India together 
—instantly — to- night. 
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Enter Mart. 

Snd. Mary, give me yanr hand. Here ii your hus- 
band : take him, love him— love him, and bleat my 
aaooad thoughts. Net a word. (A hud knocking heard.) 
— Hugh ! don't stir— don't speak— who is il^ 

Enter Jessy. 

Jessy. \ peeped through the key-hole and cooM see' 
nothing bat a large chest. 

Sud. Tis ray plate. How dare the porter* come 
with a double knock ? Let them bring it here. [Exit 
Jessy.] You want to give vent to a few little trans- 
port*— I know you do — 1 am a check upon you — I'll 
leave you together — no I won't ; you shall leave me. 
Here, siep into this room. (Opening the folding door*.) — 
Go along, quick — quick ; and as soon as your raptures 
have subsided, you must prepare for your journey; go. 
{He pushes CtciL and Mart into the room, and shuts 
the door. — Mas. Trapper is heard without, exclaiming 
"I will enter — he shall not be denied— where is the 
villain?")— Horror! 'tis Mrs. ''Trapper, come to demand 
the damages, perhaps; or to forego her claim, provided 
that I still keep my promise ; but I won't— I'll con- 
seal myself. 

Enter Jessy. 

Jessy. Oh, sir, as I opened the door for the porters 
with the chest, Mrs. Trapper rushed in and demanded 
to see you. She will take no denial, and is searching 
the house for you. 

Sud. What will become of me? She hns heard that 
t intend evading the verdict, and has called to assas- 
sinate me ha! who's that at the door ? 

Jessy. The porters with the chest. 

Sud. Lei them bring it in — qnick, quick? (Jessy 
Reckons in two Porters carrying a large iron-bound 
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eft**.) That will -<lo— pay the men, Jea t y no rthern 
out, and lock me in. [Exit Porters] Leek me in, 
Jessy, and tell that terrible woman that I have thrown 
myself out of the third floor window. 

Jessy. ,Yes, sir. (Jessy is going out, when Mrs. 
Wrapper appears ; Jessy runs off in alarm — Sudden 
looks at Mrs. T. in terror.) 

Mrs. T. But the terrible woman will not believe it, 
sir. 

Sud. I'm ruined — I'm as good as poisoned with san- 
garee — I'm dead — coll an inquest. 

Mrs. T.I wish for information 

Sud* {Aside.) Relative to your damages,* of course ; 
you will sever get them from me, madam. 

Mrs. T. It is as I suspected — a flight has been 
planned by you; but I will not quit your house till I 
am satisfied. 

.Sud. (Aside) What will become of me ? Til push 
her into a closet, lock her up, and run for it. 

Mrs. T. Where is my daughter, sir ? 

Sud. Your daughter ? 

Mrs. T. This affected ignorance cannot serve you. 
Through your means my daughter Celeste has married 
Gibbs. 

Sud. Gibbs ! I am glad of it. Ha ! ha ! ha! This, 
then, is the cause of the fellow's absence. 

Mrs. T. But the marriage shall be annulled ; so 
tell me, sir, where is the wretched girl? 

Sud. I 

Mrs. T. Answer my question, sir ; answer, or 

Sud. You really must not make this disturbance 
here, madam. Quit my house: I know nothing of 
tyaar daughter. 

Mrs. T. Tis a falsehood, and I shall not leave you 
till you inform me. I'll follow you through the world : 
I'll be your shadow: 
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Smi. My shadow ! Don't, I beg— consider (he dm- 



Mrs. T. This is no time for jesting, sir. 

Sud. {Aside.) Nothing but a mas can save me. (T# 
Mia. T.)— Step into my study, madam ; we shall be 
teas interrupted there. Any information that I ean 
give, you may expert.' This way, madam {O p e nin g 
the d»or,) if vimi pleru*:-. — O'.i {Catting,} Jessy, Jessy ! — 
Sep iti, rusni.ini. *:«-p" in, I 11 uriiuw you. (Mas. T. 
stands mar the doth ; Si does tmtthes her slyly, thrusts 
bet it:, and luLhsit:»: at*..!.) — 11a! liai ha! I have her 
under lot k and key. 'now Cm ai liberty, and the 
world is all before in?. Ha! ha! ha! 

Mrs. T. (Routing the door J— Mr. Sudden, what is the 
■leaning of this, sir i 

Sud. That I have got rid of my shadow — that yea 
will not be able to ex-ape from that room for an hour, 
by which time I shall be on my way to India. {He 
runs to the folding doors and opens them.) — Cecil ! ne- 
phew ! M..ry ! are you ready ? 

Re-enter Cecil and Mart. 

Hush ! not a word ; we must fly instantly. Jessy, call 
a hackney coach for my luggage. We shall only stop 
at a friend** on tlic way, :o whom I shall trust the 
maiiiigiMTi-Mti ox iu\ : ffiirs, aiid tln-ii lor the doiighls 
of liberlv — '>i* i^eJom ! 

Mrs. T. ( WUhir.)— Help, help! 

Cecil. Who is ili.u.' 

Sud. I'll tell you when w:'re outside the house. 
Come, como. (St'OMSK lakes the arms of Mary and 
Cecil, and i» hurrying them off, wlten the lid of the 
ehesl opens, and a Bailiff springs out and collars. 
Sudden.) • 

Bailiffl You are my prisoner, sir. 

Sud. Kh.' 
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Bailiff. By virtue of a judge'* warrant. 

Sud. How came you in here ? 

Bailiff. The porters who were bringing your ckn»>t 
here, are friends of mine — your plate wa« taken ont, 
and I was put in. — Come, sir. 

Sud. Cecil, let us krux:k this fellow down 4 bere 
are two to one. — (Aknocki/tg heard.) Take yourdiaud 
from me, sir. 

Bailiff. You had better go quietly, sir — I've three 
men outside. 

Enter Jessy. 

Jessy. Mr. Hudson, sir. 

Sud. I'll go to him instantly — no, second thoughts, 
I can't. Ask him in here. 
Jessy. This way, sir. 

Enter Mr. Hudson ; another Bailiff following. 

Sud. Mr. Hudson, take a seat. Is that gentleman 
your friend ? 

Jkfr. H. No, sir. 

Bailiff. He's my< follower. — Richards, anlock that 
room door; you will find ihc key in the door. (On? of 
the Bailiffs goes to the door.) 

Svd. I'm a sacrificed innocent, immolated on the 
shrine of cunning!— ^1 'in going to prison, Mr Hudson; 
yon must call end see me. I'll lake your deposit tor 
the house presently— it will be very acceptable, 1 as* 
sure you. (TV* door by this time i« opened, and Mas. 
Trapper walks out.) 

Mrs. T. Do nut think to defraud me of my right, 
sir; if there bo law in tho fend you vhull p;»y it «•< 
4se uttermost farthing!-^(&rag' Uud*.ox) Ha! ($hrk& 

Mr. II. (In omuzchh'nL) Sarah ! 
Mrs. T. Hudson! 
Mr.H. My wife! 
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Mrt. T. Husband! (She falls in a chair fainting; 
Hudson crosses to herj Scran* looks astonished and 

lighted. 

Sad. Husband !— husband ! Hush! they ar*goym;- 
co speak — not a word, not a word, 

Mrs. Ti {Recovering.) — They told me you were dead. 

SmL They told me so ; and that you had been poi- 
soned with sangaree. 

' Mt. H. Your temper, Sarah, drove me from my 
home— 1 left you in America — changed my name-, 
and travelled a thousand miles away ; fortune favour- 
e<) me — the thoughts of my children hung about my 
heart, and £ returned to seek you, but found thai you 
had left the United States for England, supposing- me 
to be dead— I came to this country in search of yon* 
I have found you, and I now trust we shall in future 
be wiser and happier. (Embracing her.) 

Sud. (Dancing.) — Tol, lol, lol, &c. &c. (To the Bai- 
UFFS-H-Get out— get out ! (Drives them ©/.)— Ha fha ! 
ha! I knew my second thoughts were my best friend** 
—they are the best — the very best— they prevented 
my marrying you, Mrs. Trapper — they led me to com- 
ply with your request for an interview, Cecil— Mary 
and I then discovered my nephew. I was, this sum* 
iog, going to pay the two thousand pounds damages at 
once— on second thoughts I would not, and have saved' 
my money. Ha! ha! ha! Who will, after this, denj? 
that second thoughts are the best? , 

Jabber ( W&aout)— This way, Mrs-Gibbs, thas way 

Mrs. T. (Starting up.)— Tis my daughter! 

Enter Jabber, leading Celeste 

Jab. Oh ! Mrs. T., here you are. I have diseovensl 
your daughter, and have prevailed upon her to < 
here and beg forgiveness. * 

Mrs. T. Never will I grant it, till the 
marriage is annulled. 
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Mr. H* b this Celeste t My child ! 
Celeste. (Running to Aim,)— Father ! 
Isidora ( WP&Aotrt.) — Mother, mother ! 
Jfr«. T. Isidore! 

Enter Isidora, hastily followed by Matilda. 

IsuJ. Oh, mother f my sister and I have been seek- 
ing you every where. Can you be my friend? Five 
hundred pounds, instantly paid, will save Arlington 
from infamy, and release him from Newgate.'* 

Sud. From Newgate ! 

Jab. He is there — swindling — hush ! 

Sud. My second thoughts again. (Rubbing his hand* 
with glee.)— You know, Mary, they prevented my con- 
tinuing to annoy you respecting that Arlington. Ex- 
cellent second thoughts ! 

Mrs. T. {to Isidora.)— Ask it not of me ; here is your 
lather. (Pointing to Hudson.) 

Mr. H. My children ! (They fall at his feet) 

Sud. A delightful family picture. How happy I am 
to see diem all together, and that I am not included 
in the group. 

Jab. How is this? 

Sud. Don't you see ? — Either you, or your friend, 
the member of congress have greatly slandered Mrs. 
Trapper ; and I begin to suspect that you are one of 
those pests of society, who only obtain countenance by 
its depraved appetite for calumny and paltry mumme- 
ry .—However, as every thing has chanced for the 
best, let there be a general forgiveness. — Mr. Hudson, 
there are your daughters; and — to my delight! — there 
stands your wife. You'say that you are rich— five 
hundred pounds will restore happiness to this poor 
•woman — (Pointing to hidom)— give it freely," and like 
a father. A little forbearance and generosity will, no 

VOL. VII.-487 



d by Google 



90S. ' SECOND T0OUQHT8. 

doubt, bring comfort to 4he others ; if so, they jhall 
neither want my assistance nor my money, if they will 
accept it— At to you, my nephew, no going to India 
now ; you and your wire and mother shall take care 
of me, but always allowing me the guidance of my 
second thoughts, which are the best.— And I hope that 
you (to the audience) will concur in the same opinion. 
Should your first thoughts induce you to frown upon 
us — pray reflect— pause — and on second thoughts, do 
quite the contrary— smile, encourage us; and then I 
am sure every one around me will not hesitate to 
allow, that the very best of thoughts are second- 
thoughts. 



END OF THE FARCE. 
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